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T he New Year found Punch on his way to India, to join the Prince incog. He halted en route to give a word of counsel 
to his friend Cave at Cairo. 

** Shall Punch come within sight of the Pyramids, and not climb the biggest ? On mj eyes be it ! cried the 
Khedive, as he lighted his last cigarette after a snug dinner given to his Great Guest and his new Finance Commissioner — 
whom he persists in calling “ Adullam,” because to him, as to that Cave of old, those resort who are in debt and difficulty and 
discontent. 

Straightway an escort of Pashas and Beys, Agas and Effendees, an army of Arabs — Ahorse and man — dragomen and 
khavasses, cooks and chiboukjees and cafeedjees — was at Mr. Punch’s orders. But with a majestic wave of the hand, at once 
gracious and unmistakeable, that potentate dismissed the backsheesh-breathing brood. 

“When Punch visits a poor country, 'tis to make it richer not poorer; and when Punch meets a Pyramid, it 
must be alone!” 

So he went, and gazed, and climbed — with no escort of clamorous touts or howling donkey-drivers to mar the solemnity 
of that great encounter between the mightiest of mirth-makers and the most majestic of monuments. 

Unaided, except by the tail of Toby, he climbed the highest of those sepulchral giants, and stood, at last, on the plat- 
form that forms its apex — awe-struck, awe-striking, and — save for his faithful Toby, alone 1 

Morning had not yet broken. The |8un was just peeping above the eastern horizon, little expecting on what a guest 
his eye would fall. Above Punch’s head still twinkled the stars ; below him gleamed the Desert sands through the mist of Nile. 

But Punch questioned not the Stars of the Future they will not reveal ; nor the Sands of the Past they hold buried. 
His eye followed the opalescent winding of the New Out — not that which binds the transpontine Roads of Waterloo and 
Blackfriars, but that which, interpontine, links the roadsteads of Alexandria and Suez — the Canal which Lord Palmerston 
did his best to burke, and M. Lesseps his better, to plan, preach up, finance, and finish — the Canal which swallowed a great 
many thousands of Egyptian fellahs’ lives, and more thousands of European fellows* capital — ^the Canal which drained the 
Khedive’s spare cash, and opened a new road to India, — the Canal of Good Hope, vice the Cape of ditto superseded. 

“And that,' soliloquised Punch, “is the Sewer of Sewers” — (“Suez,” barked Toby, correctively) — “into which 
England is about to throw Four Millions of her money — unless Parliament thinks better of it, that is, worse of it, than Punch 
does.” 

“ And is Four Millions, or four times four, a penny too much for Britannia to pay for her Indian door-key ? ” Such 
was the question that vibrated on Punch’s tympanum in a thin and thrilling voice, at once foreign and familiar, strangely 
blending melodious music, cynical mockery, and muffled meaning. 

Upon that platform, from which Sixty-Eight Volumes of Punch, arm-in-arm with Forty Centuries of Time, were now 
contemplating the world at their feet, save Me. Punch himself, was none of articulate-speaking mortals who could have put 
the question. Was it Punch’s thought made audible in the stillness of that weird solitude ? Was it the Mummy of 
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IviN’G CiiEOPS — stili sarcopliagused in the labjriiithiae recesses of the star-y-poiating Pyramid, to mock generations of Egypto- 
logists, past, present, and to come — that had all at once found a tongue within his desiccated jaws ? Was it Toby, suddenly 
revealed as Anuhis, his ancestral Egyptian god, and his bark translated by the genius loci into intelligible oracle ? 

Own the coup a master-stroke, worthy of our great forefather Moses, who first taught Jews the spoiling of Egyp- 
tians.’* They were the same accents, but this time with a dry chuckle making a running bass to their music. And then 
Punch knew it was the Toice of the Great Asian Mystery — the utterance of the riddling oracle of Semitic wisdom — the speech 
of the inscrutable, immutable, unfathomable Sphinx. Yes, they were the great granite lips of the Colossal Head — which 
reared its impassive brow and stony eye-balls from the waves of the sand-sea far below — that sent forth that mysterious music. 
And Punch braced himself for the encounter; for he knew that the Inexhaustible Fountain of Double Acrostics was about to 
be let loose upon him, and that, like QEdipus, he must answer aright, or die. But asking questions, especially of the Sphinx, 
is easier than answering them : so Punch determined to put in his cross-fire of interrogatories, before the Great Fountain-head i 
of Mystery could flash forth its riddle. 

*^You call Moses your great furefathfr ? 

“Is not the Sphinx of the seed of the Sephapdim ? ’* 

“ Of what tribe ? " 

“ Of the tribe of Benjamin.’* 

“ Then you are not Egyptian ? ** . i 

“Neither of tlie Copts, nor the Fellaheen, nor the IJyksos, I am a Hebrew of the Hebrews— and never felt so 
proud of my blood as now.” 

“But how came you to be left behind when the rest of your race emigrated from the Land of Goshen?” 

“ The tribes had a great deal of money cut on good security, and I stayed to look after it. Do you suppose our 
dealings with Pharaoh's people began and ended with the unredeemed pledges we carried across the Bed Sea?” 

Here the granite lips curled contemptuously, and a sudden darkness — it might have been the shadow of a cloud, 
but it had all the effect of a wink — passed across one of the stony eyeballs, 

“But this purchase of the Khedive’s Canal Shares?” 

“'What is the best investment Bpjtankia can make of Four Millions?*’* Such was the liddle propounded to 
Loud Deebi — through one of our people. Of course he couldn’t answer it — when was ever Foreign Secretary of 
English Blood that could? But there was one set over him — a sen of my seed— my Benjamin. He sent the answer 
by return of post ; and another son of my peojde, though of the scorned Askhenazui, stood, with the millions ready to 
draw on at sight. And so the Great Biddle of the Sphinx was answered — and the Sphinx can smile to see that her 
seed is not degenerate, — that her sons still know, and teach by example, that there are roads which it may be w'orth 
wise men’s while to pave with gold ” 

“ And with what is more precious even than gold, 0 Sphinx!” shouted Punch. “ Here goes for the first stone of 
that inestimable pavement ! ” And with a majestic motion he hurled dowm to the Desert sands below, which straightway burst 
forth a fountain of laughing waters — 
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E / EXED, appa- 

X <<:- > rently by 

V ^ i C A ^ something in 

Buke of Sombs- 
/) u/yJ sober not 

>\}\ 1) /J C\ to say saturnine as 

> he seems, is ibnd — 

. n \ perhaps by that in- 

V J huence of a name, to 

A V ■which the Greeks 

’S) A ascribed so nanch— of 

VsV u ^oinghead over heels 

IS^ 3V unexpected at- 

Jin titudes, treated the 

wV'^^/iJL Government to a 

^\r “jobation” for 

harassing legislation 

‘&j// 1 4 Artisans’ 

Dwellings, Agricul- 

'‘'^•.1 A tuTdl Holdings, and 

C 'x Pollution 

t J, ^ The Duke seems 

forget that all 
these Bills, however 

mWm'// ^ might have been used to harass in 

days gone by, have had their' poison-' 
fangs of compulsion extract td by the 
cunning hand of the snake-charmer, 
w/m/VMh^ Bbn-Dizzt. 

Lord Saxisburt administered some ‘retaliatory 
pepper, in effect recommending his ducal critic to tee 
W/Mi^S/my^^ more and to say less. 

(Com7nons,) Mr. Boubke promptly and curtly 

g# A burked Me. Butler- Johnstone’s curiosity about 

r h ° 0^0 1 ^^) Greece. The Government has no information to give on 

disagreeable subject; but has no reason to 
^ believe that Greece is more a-broil, or a-bubbJe, or 
^ a-stew, or a-f ret— however the normal condition of 

Greece may best be described— than usual. 

Me. Cross’s Employers and Workmen Bill read a 
Second Time, to a general chorus of commendation. 
"A) Hever did performer in the Legislative “ground and lofty line” 
make his bow amid a more brilliant blaze of triumph. 

Appreciating the difficulty of getting the Lamb of Labour and 
> the Lion of Capital— or should the brutes and attributes be counter- 
changed? — to lie down together, and honouring good intentions— par- 
^ ticularly when they escape consignment to the paving department 
“ down-stairs ,” — Funch is proud to present Me. Cross his compli- 
ments, with a Cartoon. 

As artful composers enhance their harmonies by a subtle dash of 
discord, any risk of mawkishness in this chorus of “Bravo Cross!” 
was obviated by the harsh discords and unpleasing sharps of Lord 
Egbert Montagu, who denounced Mr. Cross as “ a captive to the cloven 




boy, challenging such unanimity of disavowal as the House of Commons seldom concedes to even the most full-blown folly. 

^ Mr. Cross really deserves such great credit that Funch is not nice to mark what the House may have given him over and above 
strict measure. • 

Messrs. Burt and Macdonaxb, Working-men Members, energetically disclaimed agreement with Lord Robert Montague, and 
admitted the honest intent, fairness, and general merits of the Home Secretary’s Bill: — 

Then, 

Irrepressible Hubbabu 
T he House took to snub hard, 

Sinking Fund when he moved to postpone : 

Not a seconder there 
Could he get, so, sans pair, 

,, ' Mister Hubbaki) was snuffed out alone ! 

Tuesday (Lorff®).— Half-a-dozen Bills were rattled through Committee with a Chifney rush before their Lordships adjourned at 
twenty-five minutes to six. - . 

{Commons). At two. Me; Lowe— mutatus ah ilh, Lowe— brought forward the grievances of the Competition-Wallahs, who 
“in the cold North (WeBt)’s unhallowed shade ” languish under slow promotion and small salaries, while more favoured servants, civil 
and military, who had never passed the al Sirat of competition, fly over their heads on wings of favour, or from the spring-board of^ the 
backstairs. He— even he— the Bob Lowe, whom we knew with snob a grim scorn of g;rievances and grievance-mongers, and such 
a close grip on John Bull’s purse-strings— suggested pecuniary compensation — what it is to be out of office I— but ended by asking 
for a Select Committee. The India Office admits there is a grievance, and will urge it on the Indian Government. On this assurance 
the Bight Honourable Robert Lowe retired from his unwonted position, and withdrew his Motion and his demand. 

Lord Elcho asked Mr. Hardy whether it was the fact that of seven thousand Army Reserve men invited to attend the Summer 
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“ MANNERS.” 

Parlour Maid {to Coolc), ** I knowbd that Mr. Smith wasn’t no Gentle- 
man 1 Which he never raised hxs 'At to me when 1 let 'im our at the 
'All Door just now ! 1 ” 

Drills, only twenty liad sent an answer. Mb. Hardy indignantly denied it. 
Answers had been received from 114 out of fewer, he was certain, than 7000 
to whom summons had been sent, though he couldn’t exactly say how many had 
been asked. But it is pretty clear that— many or few — our paper-reserve, in 
the field non est inventus, “Mock Eeserves,” the cynic may say, “ suit mock 
Manoeuvres.” 

In the evening a Count-Out, and no business done. 

Wednesday, Irish morning’s work on Mr. Butt’s Bill for Establishing 
Irish County Boards. 

Spt M, H. Beach gave a sketch of what such Boards, in the Government 
opinion, ought to be, and promised a Bill, but not for this Session. After which 
promise, Mr. Butt, taking a division,' was beaten by 182 to 125— many English 
Liberals being glad to show their approval of a reasonable measure out of that 
Butt. 

Thursday Committee on the Rivers Pollution Bill, now very 

scientifically relieved of its back-bone ; — 

“ The times have been 

That when the brains were out the * Bill ' would die, 

And there an end ; but now they rise again, 

Nerveless and marrowless, their * musts ' turned * mays,' 

To keep us on our stools.** 

{Commons,) Mr. Hardy spoke a good word— not before it was wanted, and 
not more, Punch quite believes, than is due— on behalf of those armed Apollos 
of the Knightsbriage Barracks who may he said to make the “ six-foot way” 
over the hearts of the British nursemaid of the Metropolis. Their conduct, 
Mr. Hardy says, is unexceptionable ; their officers strict ; their houses of call 
sans reyroche, , It is not the military —the mounted military, at least— that keep 
w the blackraard haunts of the neighbourhood. So let our gallant Life and 
Horse Guardsman— red or blue— ride on, stainless as his own pipe-clayed 
buckskins in their first hour of wear— 

“ Sotto Tusbergo dell sentirsi pure.” 

Or (for the benefit of non-readerisr'of Dante in the original)— 

“ TJuder the corslet of a conscience pure.*’ 

As introductory to Supply, on the Education Estimates, Lord Esungton 


told the pitiful story of Mrs. Marks in full detail — 
showing how the School-Board officer’s zeal had iu that 
case outrun both discretion and humanity, and moving 
a Resolution. Mr. Sandeobd seconded it in a diatribe 
on School-Boards, in which those Boards were painted 
blacker than any hung iu their own school-rooms. 

There is truth enough in Mr. Sandpord’s picture to 
make those who believe in and hope from, and have 
striven and still strive for, National Education, wince 
under the sore sense of means wasted and efforts mis- 
directed. 

But bad as the case may he between priggish and 
pedantic masters and mistresses, over-taught in much 
that is least necessary and sadly under- taught in most 
that is most essential, and pupils who cannot even he got 
to school and kept there long enough to learn anything 
that will profit them, — it is better than it was; and the 
Education Department is trying honestly to fulfil its 
many hard tasks, and to make the best of its many bad 
bargains. We are improving, however slowly and par- 
tially. To tMs the general testimony seems conclusive. 

Friday {Lords),— k. talk about the glut of Naval 
Officers. ^ The Duke op Somerset put the pinch of the 
matter pithily — “To have officers enough in war, you 
must have too many in peace.” In fact, it is the neces- 
sity felt in other branches besides the Navy nf a “ great 
reduction on taking a quantity.” The difficulty may 
be palliated but can’t be prevented j and different 
Boards must be left to deal with it by different schemes. 

Lord Dtosany thought that the success of Captain 
Walter with his Commissionnaire Corps might supply a 
hint for employment of reduced Naval Officers !— very 
much reduced, indeed ! 

{Commons,) The Captain of the Devastation reports 
her (from Ragusa) “ the sweetest ship, between decks, 
he ever sailed in.” And “ the ugliest, above them, to 
look at,” he might have added. 

Great fun I The Members for Weymouth, Poole, 
Portsmouth, the Isle of Wight, and Southampton all 
puffing the advantages of their respective boroughs over 
Dartmouth as the site of a Naval College I 

It was quite a lark. The House roared, as each 
Member, with his tongue in his cheek, paraded the 
claims of his constituency. Finally, Mr, Childers 
suggested a doubt, which Saturday’s Times goes far to 
deepen into a conviction, whether there is any oceasion 
for a Naval College at all. If the Cadets are not to go 
afioat till sixteen, why not fix a pass-examination, and 
leave them to qualify ior.it where, and as, parents and 
guardians please. 

Mr. Boueze (for Foreign Office) declines to produce 
the instructions on which Lords Cowley and Clarendon 
signed the Declaration of Paris ; and the Chancellor 
: of the Exchequer does not see his way to interfere 
I with the Civil Service Co-operative Stores, at the 
demand of the London Shopkeepers. 

PHFSIC FOR TIPSY MANIACS. 

Among the principal members of the deputation, con- 
sisting largely of Clergy and Medical Men, who waited 
the other day; upon the Home Secretary with a 
Memorial inviting the Government to carry out the re- 
commendations of a Select Committee for the control 
and management of Habitual Drunkards, otherwise 
called Dipsomaniacs, one gentleman whose name in con- 
nection with his errand may appear remarkable was 
Dr. Lush, M.P. Dipsomania is both the effect of lush, 
and the cause of craving for more lush. By lush Dip- 
somania is also curable. Similia similibus—not exactly 
as the Dipsomaniac, or sot, as we used to say, physios 
himself o’ mornings with the prescription of “ a nair of 
the dog that bit you.” But let him only pursue a steady 
course of intoxicating liquors, taken iu infinitesimal 
quantities and no larger, and lush will certainly cure 
him. Homoeopathy never fails iu Dipsomania, 


TOAST AND SENTIMENT EOR JULY, 

Success to the Public Worship Bill, now come into 
operation. May it enforce agreement between their 
Reverences and their Worships. 

What this Government might be Called.— T he 
Permissive Ministry. 
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THE HOUSE AND THE HOME; 

OE, HINTS TOWARDS A GRAMMAR OR DECORATIYE ART. 

By Lieonabbo Della Robbia be Titbob Westponb TimPEY-NS, 
Esq., S.A.S., A.R.F., M.U.F., and JECon^ Member of the JDulli' 
dillitanty Society » 



EOPiE nowadays 
know simply no- 
thing about fur- 
nisbing, on which 
subject, everyone, 
present company 
always excepted, 
is a perfect fool. 
A perfect fool, 
however, is, in 
art, better than an 
imperfect fool. 

Anybody possessing a house, and thoroughly pleased with it, will 
find fault with everybody else^s house. Wnen you take such a' 
prejudiced individual into your dining-room, and show him the 
window, he will pooh-pooh it. If he does, after showing him the 
window, shoiv Mm the door. 



Household Decorative Art includes furniture, useful and useless. 

Furnishing should be under- 
taken on the principle of 
Natural Selection. 

Chairs ,' — ^The utile in a chair- 
frame, for example, should be 
combined with the dulce in the 
cushioning. 

A chair, like an objectionably 
obtrusive person, is made to be 
sat upon. 

That is the use of a chair. 
The abuse of a chair is what 
you say when the leg gives way, 
, or the seat comes out suddenly, 

11 you are very hungry, you can carve the leg of a chair. 




Basy Chair,— This sort of chair is so called from its being any- 
thing hut easy to find one. 

Everyone has his own ideas of comfort. 

In a Grammar of Decorative Art, our first hint will, naturally, 
come under the heading of 

Article,— There are all sorts of Articles required in a house, from 
an ornamental, and useful, dust-pan to a grand piano. Do not think 



f.HT-ltST;mQNCRg^HAI.U 

that your time will be wasted even in designing a dust-pan and a 
dust-brush, remember, was a classical divinity, and this will 



give you a suggestion. If it won^t, we can’t help you, except by 

giving you a design of our 
own for a Gothic Dnst 
Pan, representing the ex- 
terior of a Cathedral, with 
the Church-yard for the 
dust ; Motto carved on the 
shovel, Cineres , Misera^ 
biles, i,e,i Miserable Cin- 
ders, 

In fumisbing there are 
definite articles (as the one 
abovemention ed) and in- 
definite articles, as, for 
instance, anything we 
haven’t mentioned, or are 
not likely to mention. 

An Indefinite Article in 
our Grammar of Furniture 
is something that you 
don’t know what on earth 
it is intended for— whether 
it^s a bootjack, or a coal- 
scuttle, or an arm-chair, or 
a poker, or all by turns 
and nbthinlg long ? 

Mind, if you can get an 
indefinite article which 
shall be equally service- 
able as a poker or a gridiron or an arm-chair, or a grand piano, 
don’t part with it on any account, for yon have a treasure. 
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Vgt Vltyvo* HAT ITAND^ 

Or it may be plural, wbicb. depends upon wiat reply yon give to 
the shopman, when he mbs his hands, and inquires, “ What the 
next article, M^m ? ” 


The article may be singular, as, for example, something of this Still the Magistrates do the Bakers some injustice ; but in venial 
sort ignorance 

**-^t Southampton a police-coustahle stated to the Bench, that other Bakers 
had been visited, and bread on weighing found some over weight. If the 
v/V /Sa \rJ reader of the Indepeyident will look in that paper he will see the reply from 

L Bench, and I can say ‘ Father, forgive them, they know not what they 

/w sayeth, being perfectly nnaoquatnted with the trade.* ’* 

I’he text pointing the above passage appears to have been 
K '■ <Iuoted from the somewhat hazy reminiscence ot aimind, let us hope, 

I 1 , unaware rather than regardless of its inaccuracy — and impropriety. 

Argument succeeds iteration : — 

^ “Suppose if a loaf is short weight, what then? When bread is sixteen- 

^ i) ' pence per gallon it is only half a farthing per ounce— much less, then, now. 

We all know that bread gets lighter as it gets older. But is the virtue gone ? 
No; it has increased in quality, or why do the people with large families 
■ ^ ^ e* 7T AW/jf / prefer stale bread ? ** 

\I Here our logician's acuteness fails him a little. Do not people 

!'■ ^ with large families prefer stale bread chiefLyJieoause among children 

A s \ hSTab. a a t I e u e consumption is less than that of new ? However, he proceeds 

w»_y'i Hvo hat iTAWD. jt j don't suppose there is a doctor to be found that will recommend now 

Or it may be plural, which depends upon what reply von give to eaten; it has always been considered injmious to health~but if 

the shopman, wLn he mbs his Ln^nd Sq^rrsf stale when Therefore, 

next article, M'm ? ” * ^ ^ • 

• Why, the evil is in not allowing dough enough to the loaf— not 

applying the knowledge that bread loses weight out of the oven. 
But the plea that the improved quality of stale bread atones for its 
short quantity is admirable. So is the concluding peroration : — 

“I do think the agitator of this vexed question would do wisely to beud his 
knees and pray for the safety of his own soul instead of persecuting poor 
innocent bread bakers. As for bakers being persecuted more than any other 
trade, we will pass that over with a grin. It would look very unseemly to 
!!1 see the miller’s waggon cumbered up with his weights and scales as we poor 

~ bakers have been so long. But I see no reason for their exemption ; paint us 

all with one brush. It 's the law we have to contend with, and we shall have 
to abide by it till it is altered. But the agitator may not press the very letter 
of that law to be carried into execution in this law more than many others. 

’ Let him that is without a fault cast the first stone." 

A text again— rather closer to the original this time. The Baker 
to whom we are indebted for the flowers above culled is no 
anonymous scribe. He signs himself as follows : — 

* “I am, Sir, &o., John Eiohauds, 

(To le continued,) ^ convicted Baker; a bread baker, and seller of bread 

39 years, and never served this trick before. 

Brmstone^ L JF,'* 

A T) A T7-cin ^TVT T Ti-1 TTm -n-nm A T\ B.TCHAEDS is evidently himself not a flower that was “horn 

A ijAlvEJRi JjIGIIT BBiEAD* to blush unseen’’ — if, indeed, to blush at all. He was “never 

A LiTEBiRT and logical Baker has 'smtten the letter below quoted served this teiok before.” That apparently, he was neyer before 

Qu^ during thirty-nine years detected and fined. No doubt he sells 

“ THE BEEAD QUESTION excellent bread, and will take care in future to prevent any com- 

« T. .nj,. pl^^it that there is too little of it. 


mB. 


(To he continued,) 


A BAKER ON LIGHT BEEAD. 

A LiTEEAST and logical Baker has written the letter below quoted 
on— 

“THE BEEAD QUESTION, 

“ To the Editor of the Hampshire Independent, 

“ Sir, — ^Having been a receiver of your valuable paper ever since its com- 
mmeement, I beg a small space in it he allowed to me for satisfaction to the 
mind. ' I saw two letters in your paper of Saturday, the 5th inst., one from a 
convicted baker, the other (as I suppose) fearing conviction. They were both 
anonymously signed. I beg to ask why it was so unmanly done ? In my 
opinion it is next to confession of their supposed guilt. A poor bread baker 
need not be ashamed of his name to withhold it from the public, as I firmly 
believe they have as honest a face as their convictor. The bakers have not 
robbed the public." 

No.^ The Bakers have not robbed the Public of a crumb. Only 
—their apologist proceeds immediately to explain — 

“ They have deceived their customers by cutting short weight in dough, 
and lopping off a penny in the (supposed) eight-pound loaf," 

Then, he'.indignantly demands— 

“ From whence comes the very letter of the law to be brought into action ? " 

In answer to that question onr letter- writer confesses, 

must say the bakers years gone by acted more like birds of prey to their 
brother batch for the sake of custom, which has brought a rod about our backs." 

But the case is— 

“ Very different now, we sell bread all alike in price, but the scent has not 
left ns." 

How the Bakers hang together, not, however, some people may ; 
think, as they deserve. They only get fined. But “the scent has i 
not left ” them. They remain in ill odour. 

Next come the following Hberal and candid admissions :— 

“ We all know we are hound by law to sell bread by weight. Had we kept 
so close to the law as we might have done this contention would never arose. 

I see but little fault to find with either magistrates or police ; they have their 
duty to perform." 


THE BASER SORT AT BIRMING-HAM. 

Enoikt the subjoined statement it appears that the Electors of 
Birmingham include a very considerahle quantity of what their 
Right Honourable Member calls the residuum :— 

“Dr, Kbnealt, accompanied by Mr. Onslow and Mb. Whallet, went 
to Birmingham on Saturday, and was received at the railway station by a 
large crowd. The horses were taken from Dr. Kbnealv's carriage, which 
was then drawn by the people. A meeting was held in the Town Hall in the 
evening, at which a letter was read from SIr. J ohn Briort, stating that he , 
declined to attend. A resolution was passed pledging the meeting to use all 
legal and constitutional means for the restoration of the convict at Dartmoor i 
to hberty." 

Clearly Mr. Bright has a great many constituents who would be ' 
much more fitly represented by Mr. Onslow, or Mr. Whallet, or 
Dr. Kenealt. The^^ showed not so much respect to Orton’s advo- 
cate as self-appreciation hy drawing his carriage. For awhile they 
constituted that vehicle a donkey-chaise. 


Osier for Elm. 

That Earth may to Earth 
Turn completely the quicker. 

For elm of much worth, 

Lay your Earth in cheap wicker. 

Thus the living will reap ’ i 
The amount which they save ; 
"Whilst the dead soundly sleep 
In both cradle and grave. 
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A TREAT FOR THE SULf AN. 


FOOD AND FINANCE. 

(4 Blessing on Buckmastisu.) 


We certainly have pretty nedrly done our best, or to tire v- w 

olir guest, the Sultak. From sight to sight we ’ve hurried him iu Success, that is to say, increasing success, to the Iraming School 
wfeather fine or wet; by rail .and road we’ve scurried him with of Cookery— whose distinguished supporters held their Annual 


sijeed he won’t fur- 
getk We have bored 
him with big din- 
ners and the bairg- 
iiig of big guns; 
we have baited him 
with deputations, 
corporations, and 
the like ; and we 
have brought him 
foith to balls, when 
he had rather ha\e 
gone to bed. 

But there is one 
thing in the way of 
wearjinglds High- 
ness, which we have 
somehow neglect- 
fully omitted. We 
have not given him 
an hour’s drive in 
a licensed four- 
wheeltd cab. 1 his 
wfjuld have put a 
climax on the la- 
bours of his visit, 
and impressed it 
ineifaeeably upon 
hisrecolkction. The 
fatigue of being 
jolted in a sliabhy 
old four - whteler, 
over a short distance 
of certain of our 
streets, would have 
made him think but 
lightly of the other 
ways of weariness 
wherewith we have 
afflicted him. 

Seeing sights, and 
being spouted at by 
pDisy deputations, 
Would seem but trill- 
ing torments com- 
pared to being boxed 
up in a stuffy old 
four-wheeler, with 
rattling doors and 
windows, and at- 
tenuated ‘springs ; 
and after undergo- 
ing half- an -hour of 
such torture, the 
SuLTAir doubtless 
would resolve to try 
it on the slave-tra- 
ders whom he is en- 
deavouring to sup- 
press in Zanzibar. 
Moreover, it would 
certainly ^ enhance 
his admiration of 
this country, acceijt- 
ing admiration as a 
synonymfor wonder, 
which the Diction- 
ary permits. Of all 
the wonders we have 
shown him, none 
would surely seem 
more marvellous 
than that a people. 




(£1. T) 

Til 




















’ " I 









“NOW, OR NEVER I” 

{An Allegorical Sketch at Maidenheads) 

Emilv distinctly Eepuses to Teust hbbsblf in thb same Boat with Frank, 

UNLESS HE CONSENTS TO BOW BoW TO HBE SfEOKB. WHAT IS TO BE DONE ? To YIELD, 
MIGHT BE A FATAL PgEOEDBNT FOE THE FUTUEB J TO EEF0SB, MIGHT BE TO ' JEOFABDISK 

THAT Future altogethee ! 


General Meeting the 
other day at Stafford 
House — and to 
Bcckmastee, its it- 
inerant and excel- 
lent Head. This 
most useful Institu- 
tion teaches the No- 
“ble Art of Cookery 
in all its branches 
—the only form of 
Cookery which it 
does not teach being 
that branch of Com- 
pany- Cookery 
known as Cookery 
of Accounts. More 
power to the great 
Buckmastee, that 
real benefactor of 
his species. Till 
now the only famous 
man of the name 
has been a tailor. 
Henceforth the 
name should be 
honoured as one 
who is not only a 
lecturer on Cookery, 
and a cook him- 
self, hut a cause of 
Cookery in others. 
If that man be a 
blessing to his kind 
who makes two 
blades of grass grow 
where one grew be- 
fore, what honour 
is due to him who 
makes many cooks 
spring up where 
there were none be- 
fore* Bless you, 
Buckmastbe! May 
you soon be Master 
(in Cookery), not 
only of Bucks, but 
Beds, and Notts, 
and Hunts, and 
Middlesex, in short, 
of all the counties 
of England ! 


The Blaok Flag of 
Freedom. 

A numeeously- 
AXTENDED Meeting 
of Master Sweeps, 
held at the “ Lord 
HiU,” Boyal Oak 
Station, Padding- 
ton, the Other day, 
resolved to oppose 
the Chimneysweep- 
ers’ Bill, now be- 
fore Parliament, on 
the ground of its 
tyranny. They pro- 
test against the 
idea of every master ] 


man tnai; a people. .... . having to take out 

est^med civilised should content themselves with riding in such a licence to enable him to carry on his business. Such an infliction, 
Darbarous contrivances as are sanctioned by our Legislature ; and it was urged, would be tyrannical, as Master Sweeps would be 
inat a nation who can build a world-defying iron-clad should be under the supervision of the police. For “ tyrannioid” substitute 
incapable of building a comfortable cab, “effectual,” and the seq^uenoe implied by “ as” will appear. The 

' ' , ■ . : Master Sweeps’ objection to Lord SiUPiESBtTEY’s Bill for the 

A Til TT TT . regulation of their Order, only shows that their Sootinesses do not 

A Lawn Party.— T'le Upper House of Convocation. at all like Sweeping lleform. 
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REGULATIONS FOR WIMBLEDON- 

[Special Cieculae.] Juhj 5, 1875. 

~ ^ iele-Maeshal Ptje-qh, CMef 

— - Unz Inspector-General of the 

Anziliary Poroes, &c. &e., 
— acting forbimseli, and for 
^3 and distingnished 

Sf colleague, Sir GaenetWol- 

SEiEY, G.C.B., &e. &o. (ab- 
sent on special serYice at 
the Cape of Good Hope),- 
begs to inform the troops 
*4 nndesr his immediate com- 

^v aSSfe ^ mand, that he has noticed, 

. J much pain, in years- 

ifone by, the want of dis- 
cipline often observable in 
the Yolnnteer Encampment, 
t \ held annually at Wimble- 

^ '.I J The Field-Marshal would 

"S remind Eiflemen that* (1) 

jrf I'zz. — the Camp in question should 

bea.Schodof Instruction,, 
rather than a pic-nie ; that > 
^ (2) forthenonce YolunteerS; 
should consider themselves 
O soldiers rather than civi-' 

^ ^ '=^ lians ; and, jfinally, that (3) ! 

England expects (during 
the first half of July, at any rate) that every man should do his 
duty. 

With a view to insuring uniformity, the Field-Marshal begs that 
the following regulations maybe strictly observed by all taking part 
in this year’s gathering. He may add that experience has taught 
hi-m that none of the rules published below can be considered 
unnecessary. 

Dress. 

Officers ordered to attend Full Dress Parade, will not appear in 
white neck-ties, lavender kid gloves, and swallow-tailed coats. A 
projected visit to the Opera (after the Parade has been dismissed) 
will not in future be accepted as an excuse for disobeyance of this 
order. ; , 

Non-Commissioned Officers taking part in Battalion Drill should 
never unfurl their umbrellas without the command of a Brigadier- 
General. . , 

Head-Dresses known as “Billy-Cook Hats,” should not be used 
(as a rule) during Company^ drill. 

Fancy grey Overcoats (with black velvet collars and cufcs) should 
not be worn over tweed shooting-jackets and regulation trousers on 
parade in fine weather. 

A Major (in the absence of his Commanding Officer) should never 
hold a Church Parade in a straw-hat, a sword, and a pair of 
goloshes, 

Eid-Gloves should never be of more than three distinct patterns 
and colours when worn by Privates belonging to the same Company. 

Dbile. 

The Order “ March at ease ” will not be considered, in future, as 
tantamount to a permission for a Company to ride home on the out- 
side of an omnibus. 

Guides should not e:g)lain the theory of Billiards or the rules of 
Lawn-tennis to their Markers during the formation of four-deep 


square. 

Not more than a dozen Privates (to each Company) should speak , 
at once on the call of “Attention!” Constant toregard of thisi 
rule will be found to cause Some confusion, especially in the per- | 
formance of brigade movements. , . ! 

Eegimental wagS are cautioned against repeating stale 3 okes m 
wheeling from column into line. Allusions to “ a sad Mess” or 
“ an odd File ” will in future be considered an infringement of this 
regulation. 

Bands. 

No Band in future will be permitted to take up its station within 
a radius of six yards from another Band. 

As a rule, Bands practising within ten yards of one another, 
shonld select tunes of more or less the same character. For instance, 
if Band A plays a quadrille, Band B shonld rehearse the “ Lancers; ’ 
if B and G commence a polka, Band D may perform a livdy waltz : 
and so on. It may he taken for granted that the Old Mundredth 
does not altogether agree with the Military March out of Famt* 
The two tunes shonld be seldom played at the same time. 

In conclusion, Field-Marshal Pukch begs to state that he will, 


dnrmg the course of the encampment, pay several visits to 'Wimble- 
don with a view to seeing that the above regulations are properly 
e^ied out by Officers commanding regiments and other responsible 
officials. He trusts that the Yolunteers will cheerfully assume the 
motto “ Eeady, aye Eeady I” 

He begs to remind them that he has, from the first, given them 
ms support, that they have never been lacking in zeal, and that 
they only reqube discipline to make them the finest soldiers in the 
world. 

He trusts that they will enable him, on this occasion, to submit a 
highly favourable report of their merits to the master they both 
serve— the British PubEe. 

By Order (jsigned) Toby, 

85, Fleet Street, E. C. Dep. Ad.- Gen. 


A SONG OF CITY HOSES. 

From Cashmere’s Yale to stdtry Chepe, 

For Fancy is a fiying leap ; 

But as sweet June, in showers that weep 
Her parting, closes, 

Grim London shows as gaily drest 
As Shiraz at its Summer best, 

With Flora holding, East and West, 

Her Feast of Eoses ! 

Eoses, ripe roses, everywhere 
Scent the dull City’s dusty air ; 

Fern-folded buds for Swells are there, 

At fancy prices ; 

And leaf -wrapt “mosses,” cheap yet sweet, 
The humble luxuries of the street, 

Which with piled cherries ripe compete, 

And penny ices. 

Sir Sybarite shudders ; his are dreams 
Of Cheshimt clusters, Guntee’s creams ; 

But Bendemeer’s bright bowers and streams, 
Or groves of Arden, 

Are not for all ; and there are those 
Whose pleasures are a penny rose, 

And gorgeous, albeit gratis, Shows 
Of Oovent Garden I 

Welcome, sweet child of June, whose grace 
Bids even Mammon yield thee place ; 

Whose beauty brightens every face 
Which bends above it I 
Were Funch not Punch, he ’d fain be Paul, 
Or Cant of Colchester. To call 
Eoseland Ms own, were surely all 
A bard could covet ! 

Lyons “ Eose-Congresses ” are things 
Which those devised by scheming Kings, 

Or Bismaece, with Ms seraph wings, 

Axe put to shame by. 

How poor are plots to prop a throne. 

Beside the pride of having grown 
Some bright new blossom, to be known 
Some sweet new name by ! 

Say “ PuncNs Own ! a friendly hint 
For Paul aetd Soisr ! Both shape and tint 
Shonld he perfection, the last print 
Of Flora’s finger, « 

Impressed on perfect petals I Then 
Shall the (3beat Teacher’s City den 
Be home for Haeiz, and Ms pen 
O’er love-lays linger ! 


EECXPE EOE A BOKNEST k-LA-MODE. 

First procure a large-sized shape ; then butter it well, so as to 
adhere firmly to the extreme back of the head. Cover it with silk 
or some light material, and kick it for a mile, taking care to keep 
it clean during tMs process. Then take of flowers, feathers, and 
ribbon each a quarter of a pound, and mix all well together. Add 
birds, insects, fern-leaves, or grass, according^ to taste. (If the 
butter he not sufficiently adhesive, try tulle strings and cobbler’s 
wax.) ■ * > 

TO PLATT-GOEElS. 

Ths Best and Cheapest Maimer of Seeing the Plo>y Our 
Go to Lord’s Cricket-Grouiid on the Eton and Harrow 
Match day. 
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JONES AT HIS YEOMANRY RACES. 

PARADE IN THE PADDOCK DURING A SHOWER. 


THE END OF THE FAIR. 

Yanitt Fair will end full soon : 

Past is June. 

M.P., like the Cuckoo, feels— “ In Aughst 
Go he must.” 

The Belle of the Season, on marriage who reckoned. 
Perchance must wait for Season the second. 

And freshen herself with country air, 

And hope next year to catch her Lothair. 

Business seems to flutter away 
With scented hay, 

When we Ve seen in the fields the seeding grass cut, 
Driving to Ascot. 

Then in the Ministry Herod is King, 

And the Innocents perish like— anything. 

What have we done ? Men answer gaily, 

“ What we were hidden by Disraeli.’^ 

Well, we have done (and this is a charm) 

Not much harm : 

Two Clowns in Our Circus, Keneadt and Whalley, 
Brought their folly. 

Sm Stappoed amused us (many thanks) 

With his thimble-rig of the Savings Banks ; 

And the Sultan op Zanzibar came to hear 
Our talk, with his foe-friend, Bartle Frere. 

Away to your cosy country-house, 

M.P. of nous ! 

Away to the silent lawns serene, 

Maiden-queen 1 

Papa to his birds and his snug home-farm ; 

And his beautiful daughter, Child of Charm, 

To the fra^ant garden and breezy down 
That will bring back roses she lost in Town. 

Ay, Yanity Fair will soon be out ; 

Hark, the shout ! 


The Grand Panjandrum, wondrous man, 

Packs his van* 

’Twas rather a dreary time for him, 

Since a muddle his fun, and a row ’s his whim ; 
As he drives away you may hear him swear, 

“ We have livelier times next Yanity Fair.’^ 


PLACE AUX DAMES 

Ma. Punch has received thousands of letters upon the subject of 
Bail way Carriages for Ladies. He is forced (by the exigences of 
space) to publish only a selection from the many valuable contribu- 
tions that have been addressed to him at his Office upon this all- 
absorbing topic of conversation 

JPrimrose Cottage, 

Miss Bridget Waliplower presents her compliments to Mr, 
I*unch^ and begs to inform him that, for the last thirty years, she 
has invariably patronised Ladies^Ca^^iages on her railway journeys. 
During that time she has never suffered any inconvenience from the 
rude attentions of the male sex. Miss Bridget Wallflower begs 
to add that, as she is now just twenty-nine years of age, and is 
considered handsome, she thinks a continuation of the precautions 
she has hitherto taken absolutely necessary. 

Dear Mr. Punch, ^ The Folly, 

Op course Ladies’ Carriages are a mistake. Who on earth 
would think of travelling in a compartment containing a parcel of 
young children and old maids ? Besides, they don’t allow smoking 
in them, and I can’t get on without my cigarette. 

In frantic liaste, thine ever, 

Polly Rapid. 

My Dear Sir, Minerva Villa, 

After mature consideration, I have Come to the conclusion 
that Ladies’ Carriages are unnecessary. The education of most 
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BUENHAM BEECHES. 

(iln. Vernon Heath, tlie "best of landscape 
photographers, writes to the Times to announee 
the fall of “ the Monarch,** one of the most 
patriarchal pollards of Burnham Beeches ) 

The Monarch tree we Ve sat beneath, 
With fun and fizz and peaches, 

Has vanished, teste Yesnon Heath, 
From glorious Burnham Beeches, 

That patriarch of the pollard wood 
Stout arms no longer reaches, 

Chief of that mighty multitude— 

The famous Burnham Beeches. 

Beneath it, lady of my heart ! 

I Ve made you pretty speeches, 

While you were eating damson-tart, 

In shade of Burnham Beeches. 

Champagne ^s been popped— the question, 
too — 

(We hnow how Love beseeches) 

Ah, what said I, and what said you, 
That day, at Burnham Beeches ? 

I think I quoted Luttreil’s lines 
(Epigrammatic each is) 

When amorons were my designs 
On you ’mid Burnham Beeches. 

Homeward we drove our four-in-hand, 
Just when the owl first screeches : 

A moonlit midnight’s very grand, 

’Heath sombre Burnham Beeches. 

You sat beside me on the box : 

Alas I experience teaches 
That hearts succumb to heavy knocks, 
As well as Burnham Beeches. 

Your Patriarch, 0 photographer ! 

Wide arms no longer reaches : 

And She is married to a our — 

Confound those Burnham Beeches ! 


CHASTISEMENT MADE DIFFICULT. 

** I HEAR YOU HAVE BEEN A VERT HATTGHTY BOY, ToMMY ! Go IN THE CORNER, 
DIREOTIiY ! ” 

All right, Mamma darling I Which Corner shall it be ? And am I to turn 
MY Pace to the Wall, or to the Room % *' 


Spread of Evil Example. 

(From the Railway Carriage to the Zecture ’- Room ,) 

At a recent Meeting of the Archseo- 
logical Society (if we may believe the report 
of a respectable journal) the Company 
embraced several Ladies I 


of talent and experience. It is only fair to say that I have been 
greatly edified by the remarks of many learned Professors with 
whom I have travelled during my many railway journeys, I am 
forced to admit, too, that I have frequently found the conversation 
of Undergraduates of even one year’s standing both pleasing and 
instructive. 

I have the honour to be, my dear Sir, 

Your very obedient servant, 

Henrietta Hartet-Jennbb, M,D., &c., &c. 

My Vert Bear Mr. Punch, The Rosary, 

I AM quite afraid of writing to yon— I am indeed I But I 
know you are such a nice, kind, dear middle-aged thing, that I 
really can’t help it. (I like a middle-aged man so muon. You 
creatures looh better, speak better, and are altogether better at that 
age than at any other ! Yon artful things, you know you sae I) It 
is so stupid travelling in a Ladies* Carriage. Wliy, there is no one 
to talk to, no one to save your gloves when you want to open the 
door to get out, no one to look after your parcels for yon I Don’t let 
them bully us, dear Mr, Punch, They are spiteful old things — ^take 
my word lor it. I know what women are ! 0, why did you marry ? 

Yours most faithfully, 

Fiorencb Plirtawat. 

Dear Mr. Punch, The Shamrock^ Dublin, 

It is an Irish girl now who is speaking to you. Mind that. 
Sir. Why shall we have all this hotneration about a miserable 
Railway Carriage ? Surely the gentlemen are not so had at all, at 
aU. I abhor selfishness, Sir, ana can’t a young lady (especially an 
Irish young lady) take as much care of herself as if she were just 
the Lord Lieutenant himself ? 


Ho, if you must have Railway Carriages exclusively for Ladies, 
wl^ just admit the Gentlemen to them. There ’s a way out of the 
difficulty, anyhow I 

Yours sincerely, 

Kathleen Mollot. 

A PRETTY KTHD OF CURATE. 

In Convocation, the other day, a resolution having been moved 
approving the Report of the Committee on Rubrics, aud opposed by 
the wiser part of their Reverences 

“Prebendary Perry also opposed the Motion, as did Canon Miller. 
The latter referred to an occurrence reported as having happened at St, Al- 
ban’s, Holborn, on Sunday, when the officiating curate, pointing to the legal 
vestment to which he was limited under a recent judgment, called it a 
‘ thing,* and refused to celebrate the Holy Communion in it.** 

So, on the other hand, .'some reverend young gentlemen occa- 
sionally kiss the vestment they are going to put on. But we are 
not sure of such clergy’s gender. There Rave been female sailors. 
May not young ladies in disguise have contrived to enter the 
Church? Perhaps it^as one of these, officiating at St. Alban’s, 
whose tongue bewrayed her 

“ And diskivered her tender sex.*’ 

And so she stood confessed as one whose proper wear was petticoats, 
when, in a fit of vexation at having to wear a vestment she thought 
I ugly, she called it “ a thing.” 

The Cry of Convocation.— “ Old Qlo I Old Clo I ” 
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FIXTURES FOR JULY. 

EDinESUA-T, July 7,— Grand 
Polo Match on the Thames 
Embankment between the 
Houses of Lords, and Com- 
mons. Judges, the Whips ; 
Umpire, the Loep Cbcait- 
CELLOB. Prize, a com- 
plete set of Hansard, 

8. Great International 
Silkworm Show at the 
Alexandra Palace. 

9. Meeting at Magnifi- 
cent House, to form a 
School of Millinery and 
Dressmaking on the 
plan of the “ School of 
Cookery.” 

10. Grand Entertj^in- 
ment at the Mansion House i 
in honour of the Etoi^ au4 1 
Harrow Elevens. 

13. Bazaar in Wesimiu- i 
ster Hall (by the kipd per- 
mission of the authorities), 
in aid of the funds of the 
Society for the Relief of 
Aged and Indigcut Der- 
vishes in Eastern Countries. 
To be opened by the Loed Mayoe and Sheriifs in State. ^ 

14. Banquet of the Worshipful and Ancient Company of Warming- 
Pau Makers to the London Yestrymen. 

15. Annual Meeting of the Association for Shortening Ladies’ i 

Dresses. ! 

17. Cricket-Match at Lord's between tbe past and present 
Ministry. 

19. Annual Dinner of the Farinaceous Society. j 

20. Whitebait Dinuer at Blackwall to the Shoeblack Brigade. ! 

21. Soiree of the Meteorological Society (weather permitting) on 
Hampstead Heath. 

22. Conversazione of Chinamaniacs at South Kensington Museum. 
24. Great Pumpkin Show at the Crystal Palace. 

26. Match on the Skating Rink at Prince's between the two 
Houses of Convocation. 

27. and following days. Great Bonnet Show in Goodwood Park. 

28. Laying of the Foundation Stone of the new Wing of the 
Refuge for Reduced Chaperones. 

• 30. Assembly in London of a European Congress to deliberate on 
the propriety of devising a new set of duadrille figures. 

31. Last great Flower Show of the Season— *Walliiowers, Maiden’s 
Blush Roses, Heartsease, Marigolds, Sweet Williams, Forget-me- 
nots, <fcc. 


MAN TO MAN. 

Me. Pdis'CH, — T he natives, not by any means to say tbe savages, 
of the Admiralty Islands teach us how entirely to dispense with 
undertakers. See the letter in the Times about them from on board 
H.M.S. Challenger, They neither inter nor burn their dead. They 
bury them—in themselves. 

I know this practice is called ‘‘Cannibalism;” but that once 
offensive word has in these days of progress become a mere de- 
scriptive noun. Chemically, animal matter is animal matter. The 
elements of Man do not materially differ from those of Ox, or Sheep, 
or Pig. 

The Admiralty Islanders eat man, although they refuse dog. But 
BO enlightened a people can have no superstitions objection tp. dog; 
they have doubtless, tried dog, and found dog to be bad, whereas 
they fip-d man good. 

By consigning the remains of the defunct to the interiors of. the 
living, these economioal islanders not only incur no funeral ex- 
penses, but altogether exempt themselves from the need and the 
nuisance of cemeteries. They at the same time render their popula- 
tion in a great measure self-sustaining. Science will in d,ue time 
teach them to ntilise, in agriculture, the bones which they cannot 
crunch, and as yet seem not to know what to do with. 

These Anthropophagi are no common Cannibals. They eat, but 
do not, unless perhaps occasionally, kill their kind. Their Canni- 
balism, in fact, is next to Vegetarianism in point of gentleness. 

Let us talk no more of Cannibalism. Let us call it “ Comesture.” 
For my part, I should like to be as useful as I can to those I leave 
behind me. Accordingly, I prefer Comesture to Cremation, andj 


account “ Earth to Earth” an arrangement less philanthropic than 
“ Man to Man.” At any rate, I had as lief he eaten as either burnt 
or basketed. 

However, we cannot at present in this island imitate the obsequies 
of those other islanders. “ It is singular that they are totally igno- 
rant of the use of tobacco and spirits.” Hence, their flesh is esculent, 
because pure. We should disagree with one another, dead, worse 
than we do, living. Before we can he Cannibals we must become 
Teetotallers. Let Lawsok put that in his pipe, and smoke it, even 
if he eschew tobacco. 

But I have trespassed too far on your valuable space in observa- 
tions less appropriate now, perhaps, than they would be in the Dead 
Season. Believe me to he, in every possible respect, yours without 
prejudice, Yampietjs Gyps, Ph. D. 

The Zoo, 


LADIES AND BABIES. 

Lapies have their will and their : 
None their caprice disparages, 

When we find the wise among them don’t 
Much like Ladies’ Carriages. 

There Nurses travel and Babies sqiiall, 

And a glance that ’s only cursory 

Will show that it ’s no treat at all 
To ride in a Railway Nursery. 

Who cares to listen to silly stuff — 
Baby-talk— in a railway carriage? 

Babies will come quite soon enough 
If spoons should end in marriage. 

Well, spoons may end so, Lady fair! 

’Xis a somewhat troublesome ending : 

And you ’ll entertain angels unaware, 

From the seventh heaven descending. 

For the Baby utterly unknown 
Is a noisy, troublesome creature ; 

Though the Baby that ’s one’s very own 
Is a love in its every feature. 

The Sex prefers the Carriage wherein 
The sexes meet together ; 

Where a pleasant chat may oft begin 
With a word about the weather. 

Is there any harm in the brief romance 
Of a talk with a courteous stranger ? 

If he offers Punch, you may see at a glance 
There ’s not the slightest danger. 

That test is sure, my pretty waif ; 

Your comrade of the minute. 

If he loves his Punch, is an escort safe, 

For he learns good manners in it I 


PRIVATE AND CONFIDENTIAL. 

Accoedikg to the J^thenaeum, “interviewing,” as practised by 
American Journalists, is about to assume a new shape. One of 
these gentry is on the eve of publishing his experiences of inter- 
views with representatives of the leading London periodicals. He 
claims to have “interviewed’’ Mr, Punch and the Editors of “ the 
Daily Telegraiph, Church Times, BeWs Life, Standard, Morning 
Post, Reynolds' Miscellany, Illustrated Hews, and the Atheneeum." 
Mr, Punch, of course, cannot say what will be published about him 
on the present occasion, hut he thinks that any future interview 
with an American Journalist may be safely reported as follows : — 

American Journalist, Mr, Punch, as you refused me admittance 
a,t the front door, you see I have availed myself of the chimney. 
May I ask you why it is so dirty ? 

Mr, Punch, Certainly. I have it cleaned three times a week, 
hut that is scarcely sufficient to get rid of the soot caused by the 
consumption dafly of many tons of rejected contributions. 

American Journalist, Do you possess a horsewhip, Mr, Punch f 

Mr, Punch, I hope you will now feel that your q.uestion is 
superfluous. 

American Journalist, You have certainly given me ample proofs, 
Mr, Punch, that you do possess a horsewhip. How many feet is 
your first-floor window from the street, Mr, Punch f 

Mr, Punch, Pray, Sir, go and see for yourself I 

^ ^ ‘ ^ # 

The Americau Journalist having gracefully retired through the 
window, Mr, Punch returned to his desk. 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


BiESTLT anthority in 
Ireland sets its face 
against the Dublin 
Training School for 
iNfational Teachers. 
A plan has been sug- 
gested for boardin^- 
out Eoman CathoUc 
pupil - teachers in 
houses approved by 
their clergy. The 
Grovernment {Lords, 
Monday, July 5), 
don’t see their way 
to this, and give 
vmous reasons quite 
wide of the real one, 
which is no doubt an 
unwillingness to of- 
fend certain sections 
of their supporters 
by anything that 
looks’' like concession to 
priestly power in Ireland. 

Thus Ibad begins, and 
worse remains behmd.’’ The 
Church and the School are 
at loggerheads, and School 
goes to the wall. 

The Duke of Richmond 
is seriously thinking of strik- 
ing the “ Knowingly ” out of 
his Adulteration BiU. The 
absurdity of throwing upon 
the buyer the proof that the 
seller knows what he is selling 
has proved too much even for 
the oontentedness of that most contented 
and Conservative pubUc whose remon- 
strances reach Richmond. There must be 
at least ten miles of them I 
{Commons.) LevSe en masse of the Com- 

. PAT. T . T. ^ ^ mon Lawyers in the House, against the Con- 

stiturion of the Intermediate Court of Appeal, botched up by tbe Government to save the rest of the Judicature Act. “ Hawks should 
na, pike out hawks’ een.” The Lawyers of both bars ought to imitate the Scotch Members, and wash their legal linen in private.' Thtir 
fighting powers should be reserved for their cases and their clients. 







Let Q.C.B fight to prove black white— 
Their briefs are marked thereto : 

Let Counsel in the cause-lists fight — 
'Tis what they ’re paid to do. 


But, Lawyers, in the House ne’er let 
Your angry passions rise : 

Tour brace of bars were never meant 
To bar each other’s rise. 


“ When thieves fall out,” says the proverb, “honest men come by their own.” If the disagreement of Lawyers involve the sam^ 
consequence, there should be every prospect of a satisfactory Court of Intermediate Appeal. 

The Judicature Act would have reduced the Judges from eighteen to fifteen. “ The Government has been convinced by the commu- 
nications it has received ” that it would be undesirable to lessen the number of judicial nests for the callow brood in bombazine and 
horsehair who aspire to those calm retreats, built high above the disturbance of political winds, and the catastrophes of parties. So 

“ Hush-a-bye, Q.C., upon the tree-top ! 

As tbe Judges are now so the Judges shall stop ! 

The Judicial Committee of Privy Council is not to be starved to furnish forth the new Court of Appeal. That, at least, seems a 
change for the better. The rules and orders to be msde by the Judges under the new Act are not to overrule Common or Statute Law (so 
likely they would I) ; hut are to he confined to “pleading, practice, and procedure.” 

Lords {Tuesday).— ’Fvhlic Health Bill (300 clauses) passed through Committee in a jiffey. Punch feels he cannot too much commend 
the wisdom of their Lordships. Take example, ye contentious Commons I That is the way to deal with a Consolidation Bill, If 
you would imitate the wisdom of your betters — ^it would be a shame to call them your Peers—every branch of the Law which has got 
into Statutory Chaos—and what branch has not ?— might have its Chaos reduced to Order by Consolidation preparatory to real amend- 
mei^ only possible when the want to he supplied, or the blunder to be rectified, is clear to the meaner capacities of common lay minds. 
Of Statute Law, unlike liquids, it may be said it never is clear until consolidated. 

{Commons.)^ Civil Service Estimates. Me, Gobst tried to get rid of the examiners of criminal accounts, who have occasionally made 
the Treasury odious by penny-wisdom leading to miscarriage of jnstice. 

It is to be hoped that this kind of penny-wisdom, in so serious a matter as the conduct of criminal prosecutions, will henceforth he as 
Fystematioally snubbed as there is reason to fear it has, at times, been systematically encouraged (in common with much other penny- 
wisdom) at the Treasnry. 

An hour was devoted to the wievances of Thomas Duffy, ex-canteen keeper at the Curragh, turned out by the War Office for 
selling drink to the military at illegal hours. Who dares say the House of Commons is not the Grand (and petty) Inquest of the 
Kation ? Mighty enough to measure the designs of Russia, it is not too great to weigh the grievances of Duffy I 

What followed (on Me. Baihie Cocheaite’s speech, calling attention to the progress of Russia in Central Asia), in these days 
of military manoeuvres, Punch takes the liherty of condensing into a brief dialogue in the camp and barrack style : — 

Mnglish Sentry {to Puss Outpost, mooing towards Affghanistan). Quivalaf 
Puss Outpost, I , ^ 

Pnglish Sentry {after looking to Foreign Office and India Office for instructions, and getting none). Pass, Friend— 

Sir G. Camphell. And all ’s well I 
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"WE'LL NOT CARRY COALS.” 

Shakspeabe : :Romeo and Juliet, Act i. Sc. 1. 

<< < jq-QT YOm. Pl-AOB, BUT Mabt’s, TO TAKE UP THE COALS TO THE NUBSBRY I* YoU 
CONSEQUENTIAL lITTLBI MONKBY ! WBT, YOU OOULDN T GIVE YOUBSELP MORE AlBS IP YOU 
WERE A BuTLEB 1 '* 

**AhI Tbouch I matn't be a Butlbb, I *aye the Fselin^ s of one J ” 

Or, if oTir xeaderfi prefer JEsopiau to military apologue, here it is in that way ; 

“ A Russian setter was drawing cautiously towards an Affghan He-rat. A British 
bull-dog, on the other side of the Hindoo Koosh, lay watching Ms approaches. ‘ What shall 
I do ? ' Re growled at last, looking to his masters, ..s 

“ * Bark,^ said one. 

“ * Bite,* said another, 

“ ‘ Lie still in the sun, and do nothing,* said a third. 

“The bull-dog’s tail q-Mvered-he snarled uneasily, ^inl^g bis muzzle as if he longed 
to show his teeth, .but, finally, accustomed to wait for the word of command, and not 
reoeiYing it, laid his heavy head on his fore-paws, and resumed his attitude of unauiet 
observation, ^ 

“ Jfwa?.— Aotijity iS' not alw^s suocegBfttl; inaotiyity may sometimes be masterly. Both 
are to be judged by the issue. But the most masterly inactivity cannot err in keeukur its 
powder dry,** ^ ® 

to WnpiBt, attemptog to ^ the meet for a Grand Jesuit Hnnt, was orueUy Counted 
Out before the smallest of the small hours ! 

Tir given to Tkeveltan’s Household FrauoMse (Counties) Bill, 

j ^. Bright supported it by a petition from sixty thousand members and friends of the 
Agricultural Labourers Union. A vote for every householder in county, as in town, say 
these petitioners, is keystone of the Arch. 

^ Clearly the time must come, whether the Commons like it or not. But, as clearly, the 
time is not yet. 

The House will some day have to face its dose of County, as it has drained its draught of 
Borough, reszdmm^ both the Country and the Commons know that the decoction is 
hLkeher to damage than strengthen the Constitution, unless the uhysic is very caref uHv 
^^-distributed, ^ 

This is the sum substance of the Mabqttis op HAEoaNGTON’s reason for refraining 
from voting. If the House had been as free to follow its judgment as the Leader of Her 
Majesty*s Opposition, it would have done as he did. As it was, it rejected the Bill by 
268 to 166, ' 

Thursday (ioris).-- The Friendly Societies Bill (boneless, so no wonder the House makes 


no bones of it) passed Second Reading with 
a protest from Lobd Aberdabe and Lord 
Mobley against the farce of a mock audit, 
and the want of a real one. 

( Commons.) Reynolds painted Gaeeick: 
between Tragedy and Comedy. Why were 
not Thursday’s auti-Papal interpellations 
in time for Punch to paiut Ms pendant of 
‘ ‘ Diseabli between W add y and W halley * * 
— Waddy wants to know whether the Go- 
vernment means to protect the Bench and 
the Public Offices from the Pope. “ Jus»t 
let the Pope put his finger in our pie,” 
says Me. Diseaeli, “ aud we will take it 
into serious consideration,’* 

Whalley wants to know what more 
information Government requires as to 
Jesuit designs than Caedinal Manning’s 
declaration that their mission is to put 
England’s imperial power under the Papal 
toe? 

Me. Disbaeli said if he wanted any in- 
formation he knew where to go for it. 

Yery neat. But query the taste, or use, 
of so snubbing the irrepressible ? 

The Peemiee submitted to tbe country 
the Peince op Wales’s India very 

moderate one — under £150,000 in all: 
£52,000 for the voyage out and home; 
£30,000 for rites of hospitality in India, 
to come out of India’s pocket (a pity) ; and 
£60,000 personal expenses. 

Is this enough to do the thing hand- 
somely ? Better not do it at all than do 
it shabbily. You can’t ask twice. Mac- 
donald, Petee Tayloe, and Buet declared 
such votes provoked more disloyalty among 
Working-men than all tbe agents of Re- 
publicanism. Bo England’s Working-men 
speak through these three mouths ? 

We should be sorry to believe it, for the 
sake of the Working-men. If it be true, 
nothing can better show that our masters 
still want teaching. 

Mr. Hanbuey hoped we were doing our 
duty — that is, our best — for the suppression 
of the East African Slave-trade. Me. 
Boueke declared we were, and described 
what tMs doing amounted to. Me, Foestee 
thought our action satisfactory ; and Mr. 
Punch is content to follow Me, Foestee’s 
lead in this matter, into wMch Me, Foestee 
throws a hereditary heart. 

Another of the many Haval engagements 
of the Session. Beassby against more 
monster iron-olads, seeing that guns will 
keep getting bigger, while torpedoes threaten 
to blow both big guns and big sMps into 
smithereens. 

Big Ben tolled his usual funeral-knell, 
over sea-service, ships, ' sailors, England, 

— not quite sure if he should not add, the 
Sea itself, — aU , going post haste to the 
Devil I 

Me. E, j. Reed would not sit there and 
hear big iron ships — his children par excels 
^ence—run down in this brassy manner. 

Me. Goschen didn’t see why we should 
not have a few big ships, if only we had 
a good many small ones. 

“ Just my idea! *’ said Me. Waed-Hunt. 
Great and small make up a wall.** The 
proverb holds, afioat as weU as ashore, of 
wooden or iron walls as of stone ones. 


Words after Walt. Whitman. 

Me. Henry Ward Beechbe, 

What an eloquent preacher ! 

,What a high moral teacher! 

In his conduct what feature 
Bears out the impeaeher 
Of that screamer and screecher. — 

That sensational, gushing, emotional 
creature ? 
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A DILeMIV^A. 

Party {omrcomt hy the heat of the Weather), “ Hot ! Cab 1 
Driver, All Rtgst, Sm, ip tott’ll just Walk to the Gate.” 

Party. “0, Bother I Walking to "Gate!” 

, Driver, “ Well, Sir, ip you can’t get through, I don’t see how I can 
GET over!” 


THE EOMANESQUE REVIVAL. 

Having been obliged, by^ tbe decision of tbe Court of Arcbes, to put out 
tbeir lights and put off their motley, the clerical performers of St. Alban^s, 
Holborn, on Sunday last, proceeded only half-way with their usual imitation. 
It terminated, according to the Post^ with a short discourse, preached by the 
Rev. J. Stanton. After that, the audience went to attend the conclusion of 
their Sunday’s entertainment at another place : — 

The whole congregation, numbering several hundred persons, the great majority of 
whom were females, then proceeded through Holborn, over the Viaduct, and by Newgate 
Street and Cheapside, to the Church of St. Yedast, Foster Lane.” 

The Bishop op London has issued au inhihition forbidding the St. Alban’s 
Clergy to preach in any Church but their own. Instead, therefore, of the 
Reverend Gentleman above-named, who had been expected to j&ll the pulpit — 

“In the Church of St. Yedast the sermon was preached by the Hector, who said there 
had never been a revival of religion which, had not its confessors, and the revival of these 
latter days must, he supposed, have its confessors, if not its martyrs.” 

The revival of religion is one thing; the “ revival of these latter days ” is 
another. This revival — ^the Ritualist dramatic, musical, and spectacular 
burlesque— the Bishop op London is trying to suppress— it being out of the 
jurisdiction of the Lord Chahberlain. At some H 9 uses— apparently at St. 
Yedast’ s— it is given out for repetition till further notice; indeed, in spite of 
episcopal notice— the part not only of Confessor, but also of Father Confessor, 
by Anglican Divines. It is quite certain that they will not, ^y of them, be 
called upon to play the Martyr, and not at all likely that, if they were, a 
single one of them would undertake that arduous character. Ritualist mimes 
may be ridiculed, but will not he roasted. 

The St. Yedast’s and St. Alban’s Revivalists have no eonneotion whatever 
with Moody and Sankey. Except that of rivalry. 


The Most Continuous Break We Know.— Out Housemaid’s. 


JOHN^S ANSWER TO WILLIAM^S 
QUESTION! 

To all icliom it 7nay concern. 

“Is the Church of England worth preserving?” — M r. 
Gladstone. 

What is the Church ? Is it a place 
For holy antic and grimace ? 

A sort of Sunday Opera-Douffe, 

Performed beneath a Gothic roof ? 

Parade, with Priest for fugleman ? 

Burlesque, upon the latest plan, 

Of things the most sublime and serious, 

Where mummery, veiling the mysterious, 

Yields mumbo-motley as result 
Of search for au “ aesthetic” cult ? 

Is this the Church, you meau ? If so, 

John’s Answer’s an emphatic “ Tfo ! ” 

Is it a stage where bumptious boys 
May wrangle over gauds and toys, 

Fuming whene’er some scrap of flummery 
Is stript from their too florid mummery ? 

May vent on LuTPraR, or on Tait, 

Ecclesiastic Billingsgate ? — ^ 

Much like an angry housemaid, chidden 
For flnery that is forbidden ; 

Who strikes au attitude as martyr 
Because her Sunday rig’s not smarter. — 

Is this the Church you meau ? If so, 

John’s Answer is a ready “ iYo ” 

Is it a “ scene ” where cleric pride 
May be supremely glorified ; 

And every pretty ijriestling hope 
To play the part ox petty Pope, — 

Shining in foolish virgins’ eyes, 

With sacerdotal sanctities ; 

And gently dazzHng, now and then, 

Some mooney and molluscous men ; 

Where, gaily decked in stolen plumes, 

’Midst pompous rites and fragrant fumes, 

The emptiest daw may masque and mum 
Ecclesiastic Fe-Faw-Fum ? 

Is this poor^thiug your “ Church ” ? If so 
John’s Answer ’s au explosive— “ Ko J ” 

Is it a word of Life, or Death ? 

A Sacerdotal Shibboleth ? 

A proud abstraction vague and vast 
Y’eiling the t^anny of Caste ? 

A verbal Fetish, shaped to rule 
The flexile fancy of the fool ? 

A web of forms, traditions, creeds, 

Stretched ’twixt the soul and the soul’s needs ? 

Is Church the “ Priest’s Preserve ” ? If so, 
John’s Answer is — ‘ * Preserve it I JYo .' ” 


INTERESTING IMMIGRATION. 

At a late examination of the National School at 
Inverary, the Inspector having desired all of the name 
of Campoell to hold up their hands, not one of the 
children responded ! 

Can it be that, since the MacCailum: More— always 
abreast, if not ahead, of the times, whether in Science, 
matrimonial alliances, or scorn of snobbish prejudice- 
put three MacCallums the Less into business, all the 
Campbells are coming south for situations in one of the 
firms of Lord A., B., C. (as the case may he) Campbell 
& Co. ? If so, may they find, what they have a patro- 
nymic right to claim, a fair field {campo hello) and lots 
of favour. If Clansmen are like Chief, they will deserve 
both. 


Botten Bow on the Embankment.” 

A RIVER Row, 

A new Horse Show, 

A trot on Thames’s dry way ; 

A ladies’ ride — ^ 

And we ’ll bestride 
No more ** a silent highway.” 
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NOT TO BE CONVINCED. 

Maierfamilias, John, Love, yott know you said there was sure to be 'something wrong’ about DIEPPE, because it 
WAS Eoreign, and all that. "VVell, there can’t be anttbing wrong, foe I WROTE TO THE Agent, and I’ve just received 
A Letter prom him, saying there is only one Apartment un-let in the whole Town! Do let me Telegraph, and secure 
IT at once r* 

Chorus, “Yes, do, Pafa! /— only one Apartment un-let in the whole Town 

PcUerfamilias {grimly), “ * Only ONE Apartment un-let in the whole Town!' Then there’s sure to be something wrong 

ABOUT THAT APARTMENT!” 


CONVOCATION. 

{By Our 0\m Special Reporter,) 

PROVIlSrCE OF CAT^TERBURY. 

Upper House. 

j The only business tbeir LordsHps transacted was a discussion on 
i tbe Report of a Committee appointed to draw up a Special Form of 
Service for the Use of Missionaries in Foreign Countries. The 
question before their Lordships was, whether it would not be a more 
advisable and’ expeditious course to employ the excised Services of 
the English Church; for, though there was no further necessity for 
them in this country, they might be of great spiritual advantage to the 
various Natives in the. process of conversion. 

The Bishop of Bungay observed, that, for example, the service 
for Saint Charles’s Day— he meant for Charles the First’s Day— 
was really doing nothing^ now* and might be easily adapted for 
Missionary enterprise, omitting the political allusions. 

The Bishop of Bullock-Smithy asked what would be substi- 
tuted for these allusions ? For his part he was for retaining the 
Service intact. It would be of the greatest benefit to both the 
Missionaries and their native converts, as it would give them some 
insight into English history, and so advance the interests of Chris- 
tianity on the one hand, and of civilisation on the other. 

His Grace the Presideni referred to the clock, and took that 
opportunity of observing that he must now adjourn the debate, 
having faithfully promised his wife to return to the Palace early, as 
she had a large garden-party that afternoon, where he hoped all 
their Lordships would be able to attend. 

It was accordingly agreed to postpone the discussion till another 
day. Their Lordships then adjourned. 


Lower House. 

The Prolocutor took the chair at eleven o’clock. 

A number of petitions and gravamina were handed in. 

The Ritual Dehate, 

Canon Wedgend proposed the following Motion 

“ That the meaning of .the Ornaments Rubric of Edward the Sixth being 
uncertain, this House recommends that it shall suffice for the Minister td 
wear a surplice only, and nothing else, or a surplice and a scarf, or a surplice 
and a scarf and a stole, and the hood of his degree, if he has one ; and to 
these mi^ht be added anything else at the wish of the congregation, and with 
the sanction of the Bishop of the diocese.” 

The Canon observed that he thought this would place matters on a 
basis mutually agreeable to all parties. {Applause.) 

Archdeacon Boulder failed to see why the Bishop of the diocese 
should be brought ia at all. Bishops only muddled matters, aud they 
could get on much better without their interference. {Applause,) 

The Archdeacon of Wiseborough expressed his firm conviction 
that something must be done in the present crisis. 

The Archdeacon of Addlepate agreed with the last speaker. 

Canon Dryly proposed that there should .be only one vestment 
for everybody— a Cope. The Cope was originally a pluviaky or 
Roman waterproof. {^^ Hear, hear I ^^) It was warm^ in winter, 
and airy in summer, and it had no more doctrinal signification than 
his own mackintosh. It was wise policy to provide for a coming 
storm. 

Prebendary Noodel reminded the last speaker that they were 
discussing “Ornaments,” not “Vestments.” Vestments were 
illegal; Ornaments were not. The question was, what were 
Ornaments ? This was evidently a matter of individual taste. 

Canon Szdb-Splyiter said they were discussing what he would 
take the liberty to call the “ Vested interests ” of the Church. 
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{Laughter,) ^ Tor his part, he never could see why anything should 
mean anything. {Laughter,) He was prepared to Cope with the 
diffi-culty. {Laughter,) He did not see why a Clergyman should 
want to ^ess himself up as a groom of the Stole {laughter)^ hut it 
struck him that this House was just going to shut the door care- 
fully after the horse had been stolen. {Great laughter,) If some 
sesthetioally-minded among his clerical brethren liked to give 
everything a symbolical meaning, he, personally, had no objection. 
A spade with him meant a spade, and there was an end of the 
matter. {Laughter,) 

Dfi. Smooth agreed with all the preceding speakers. If his own 
congregation wished him to wear a Cope, he would do so ; if not, he 
would not. As long as we did our duty quietly and unostentatiously 
it really seemed to him of no importance in what dress that duty 
was done. {“ iTb, no /’’) He was sorry to hear that some in that 
House appeared to differ from him. He could assure them that his 
motto was to live and let live, and to live peaceably with all men. 
{Applause,) 

The Eev. MAnTur Calvut wanted to know if the House wished to 
restore Popery with all its rags and mummeries. (“ Order ! ”) 
Yes, he repeated “mummeries.** He had only once, thank Heaven, 
been inside a ^Romish Church, but that was quite enough for him. 
(“ Ohf oh I **) He looked upon the present movement as Jesuitical. 
“ Cope” rhymed with “Pope.** If they wanted “ Ornaments** of 
the Church, CsAJjuoaa (“ OA, oA/**), Ripley, Latimeb, Hookes, 
Hensy, and Sdieoh, were sumoient ornaments for any Protestant 
Church. He did not want to return to Babylonish captivity, or 
bow the knee to Ba^. (“ OA, oh J **) 

PsEBSHPASY Midway deprecated the tone of the last speaker 
(“ JECear, hear I **), while at the same time he admired his energy, 
his zeal, and his fidelity to what he considered his duty (“Hear, 
hear ! **) in the truly liberal and widely comprehensive Church to 
which they had the signal happiness to belong. {Applause,) He 
approved of the scope of Cahoh Wedgekd^s Motion, but should like 
to add as a rider that,— 

“Whatever Ornaments or Yestments might hereafter be adopted, they 
might or might not be considered as having any doctrinal signification, 
according to the bias and taste of each individual.” 

Por Ms p^t, he was'prepsued to wear anythh^, or everything. His 
congregation had given him Scarves, Stoles, Copes, and Chasubles, 
and he wore them indiscriminately, consulting the tastes of the 
donors. A minority of Ms congregation wished for the black gown 
only, and so he gave them, a special black-gown service every 
Sunday. He was sure that, with a little mutual ooacession — one 
giving up a doctrine here, an opinion there, and another a vesture, 
au ornameut, and so forth— we should aU get on together, and enjoy 
the blessings of peace, unity, and concord. {Applause.) 

Abchdeaooh Hownbight said, either Yestments were right, or 
they were wrong. {Great applause,) If right, let us have them. 
{Applause,) If wrong, let us not have them. {Applause,) That was all. 

Cai^oh Bubleigh said he was past sixty, and didn*t want to 
change Ms old lamps for new ones. He had been all Ms life 
accustomed to a decent worsMp in Ms own parish Church, and to 
the beautifully impressive form used in our ancient Cathedrals. 
(“ Hear, hear .'**} He now came up to London, anL on Ms word 
and honour, on entering one of these new-fangled C/hurches last 
Sunday, he absolutely thought that he had got into a Roman 
Catholic place -of worsMp by mistake. {Laughter ») It was no sub- 
ject for Iax|ghter. ]0fe went to loin in their common worsMp, as 
ordered by .Ime Prayer Hook, and he positively was totally unable to 
understand.anylMang that was going on. He protested against any 
innovation as most dangerous to both (Muioh and State, and 
sincerely trusted that what had been good enough for such men as 
Hookes, WiLSoasr, land Jebbmy Tatlqe, our fathers and grand- 
fathers, might remain in statu quo. 

The Kev. Thomas Thtjsiees said he wished to see the symboMo 
beauty of the old services restored according, for instance, to the use 
of Sarum, without raising any doctrinal diMoulties. Let Effect come 
first, and it would be then time enough to inquire into Cause. 

The Beah oe Bsoad Sahctuaby would not stop to ask what was 
the use of Sarum, or what was the use of Convocation. (“ Question ! **) 
In fact, he would not waste^ Ms time in addressing such a set of 
in capables as he saw around Mm, ( ‘ ‘ Order .' **) The Resolution and 
Amendments were simply puerile, and the only crumb of consolation 
was that they were worthless. The aim of most of the speakers 
reminded Mm of Mrs^ NicTclehph proposal on a trying occasion, 
when that muddle-headed but kind-hearted lady suggested that 
“ some fair arrangement, might be come to with a pudding twice a 
week or a dumpliug wMch should be very satisfactory and pleasant 
foraU parties.” “YTMoh compromise,*^ the Hovelist adds, “not 
exactly meeting the point at issue, nobody took any notice of it.** 
[The Bean then abruptly quitted the House.] 

Cahow Soetly theu proposed an Amendment, and a rider, that the 
words “ until otherwise advised** be inserted after “recommends,** 
and the words “ and nothing else” and “ if he has one/’ be omitted. 


The Resolution, thus amended, was carried with the following 
rider, that, — 

“ Thus House does not hereby- give any sanction to any doctrine contrary 
to what may be ascertained by proper authority in the Prayer Book and 
Articles ; and, further, this House does not intend hereby to pronounce what 
doctrine is so contained, nor, further, to decide what constitutes the proper 
authority in such matters.” 

The Members then heartily congratulated oue auother on their 
success, and the Prolocutor pronounced the Benediction. 

The House then adjourned. 


THE BATTLE OF BAYSWATER. 

TfR Special Corre- 
spondent at the 
Seat of War 
teUgraphsfrom 
the scene of the 
Summer Ma- 
ncemres of 
1875. 

9 A.M. — The 
engagement is 
about to com- 
mence. The con- 
tending forces are 
divided into two 
parties. The 
Head of the 
Eamily (for tMs 
occasion only), 
Mb. Smith, re- 
presenting the 
Enemy, and the 
remainder of the 
Household Bri- 
gade (Mbs. Smith 
and the Children) 
representing the 
Home Forces. It 
is said that, be- 
fore muster at 
breakfast, the Commander of the Home Forces (Mbs. Smteh) gave 
the Enemy a “rough idea” of the scheme of operations. It is 
supposed that the Infantry require change of air at the sea-side, and 
that the Enemy is determined upon preventing any march from 
London. 

10 A.M. — The two Forces are drawn up in line in the Breakfast- 
Room. The Household Brigade have commenced the attack, by 
throwing out skirmishers (furnished by the Infautry), with the 
puipose of discovering the intentions of the Enemy. The Head of 
the Family, much harassed by these attacks, has taken refuge 
behind the Times newspaper. 

11 A.M. — The fiahk of the Enemy’s barricade has been turned by 
the Infantry, strongly supported by the Commander of the Home 
Forces. 

12 HOOH. — ^The Enemy has taken up ,a strong position in the 
Study. Has arm-chair entrenchment is being forced by the Com- 
I mander of the Home Forces, at the head of a company of WMte- 
; washers. 

i ip.M.— The Enemy has evacuated the Study, wMch is now 
occupied by the YYMtewashers. 

! 2 p.M.— The Enemy is preparing to make a last stand in the 

Dressing Room. He has locked and bolted the doors, and is known 
to be in possession of much ammunition, in the shape of pens, ink, 
and paper. The Infantry are engaged on ont-post du% on the 
staircase. The Commander of the Home Forces is waiting for 
intelligence in the Boudoir. 

3 P.M.— The Enemy has been starved out. He has just left the 
Dressing-Room to make a recorniaissanee .in the neighbourhood of 
the Eitohen. 

4 p,M.— After an anxious investigation, the Commissariat Depart- 
ment has been proved to have broken down. The Enemy has just 
received a report from the Cook, informing Mm, that “there is 
nothing in the house.” 

5 P.M.— The Enemy has just returned to the Dressing-Room, to 
find it in the hands of the Home Forces. During the Enemy’s 
foraging expedition an opportunity has been seized to take up the 
carpet and dismantle the wiudows. The Enemy’s ammunition has 
been captured, and the Dressing-Room is quite unfit for occupa- 
tion. 

6 P.M.— The Enemy has retreated into the Dressing-Room, where 
he has been’hotly pursued by the Home Forces. . Charges are^being 
made with great loss of temper on both sides. 
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7 p.M. — The Home Forces have been strengthened by the arriv^ 
of a Reserve Brigade (He* Smith’s mother-in-law), and a sevfer^ 
engagement is imminent. 

8 P.K.— One of the Umpire StafiE (a bachelor friend) has arrited, 
and has directed the Enemy to retire to the Club. 

9 p.M* — Recommencement of hostilities. Demonstration of the 
Commander of the Home Forces strongly supported by the Reserve. 
Feints, volleys, tears, and grand attack upon the better feelings of 
the Enemy. 

9 '30 P.M. — The Enemy is wavering. The last attack of the Home 
Forces is expected to prove successful. 

10 P.M. — Arrival of the TJmpire-in-Chief (the Doctor), who, after 
carefully inspecting the present condition of the Forces of the con- 
tending parties, orders the Enemy to retire immediately to Dieppe — 
the march to commence on the morrow. Triumph of the Commander 
of the Home Forces. 

10*15 P.M. — The Commander of the Home Forces, after declaring 
peace, has resumed the supreme command. The order to “ cease 
firing ” (at first resisted by the Reserve) is now being^ obeyed on all 
sides. The Commissariat of the Household Brigade is in magnificent 
condition. Supplies good and ample. i 

10*30 P.M, — Commanding Officer’s call to supper. End of engage- j 
ment. I 


PUNCH AT WIMBLEDON. 

F course, as all the world 
knows, Mr* Punch looks 
remarkably well in any and 
every costume it may please 
his fancy to assume ; but 
when Mr* Punch wishes to 
appear to special advan- 
tage, he dons his Volunteer 
uniform. As it would cause 
great and natural heart- 
burning were the name of 
the happy Corps of which 
LIEXJTEN-ANT -COLONEI. 

Punch is the Commanding 
Officer to be divulged, the 
number of his Regiment 
shall be carefully concealed. 
It is enough to say that his 
uniform, like many other 
Yolimteer uniforms, is 
rather ornamental than 
useful. The sleeves of his 
tunic are covered with the 
handsomest silver lace — 
lace which glistens in the 
sun when there is a sun, and which tarnishes in the rain when the 
timid civilian unfurls his umbrella. He wears, as a Field Officer, a 
perfectly useless sabretaseb, for the very excellent reason that he has 
received orders from the Horse Q-uards to add it to the long list of 
his accoutrements. On his head he balances a heavy shako, that 
those who regard him may admire his powers of endurance. His 
sword is of the xegnlation length, Ms high boots are of the regula- 
tion tightness, and his spurs are after the regulation pattern. 
Mounted on his charger, with his holsters containing pocket-pistols 
loaded to the month with Brown Sherry^ and his pouch-belt full of 
the best cigars, he is a man that Mars himself mi^t admire. R’ay, 
more— not only Mars but daughters also. 

As Mr* Punch has never missed putting in an annual appearance 
at Wimbledon, it was not to^ be expected for a moment that he 
would neglect to do his^ duty in July, 1875, Accordingly, on Mon- 
day last he presented himsefi amongst the first of those wno claimed 
the attention of the clerk at the Waterloo Station, and in due time 
received the necessary voucher franking Mm to the Camp from the 
hands of a bowing official. Conscious of the fact that a soldier 
should always appear “ smart” on parade, he refused to enter a 
smoking oarrmge. Ladies are charming creatures, but opening 
doors for them is not an exercise calculated to improve the appear- 
ance of regulation bnck-skin gloves. A hint to the Gfuard secured 
for him a compartment all to himself. It was evidently intended 
for the use of dderly G-enerals, as it bore a label suggesting that it 
was appropriated to the service of aged females. Then in perfect 
privacy Mr* Punch opened the magic volume that is Ms greatest 
solace in times of intense sleeplessness, and began to peruse “ Sec- 
tion 10.— Gymnastic Training.— III. Course for DriUea l^ldiers,” 
Having nearly mastered the secrets of the Horse Ghuards, he found 
himself, rather suddenly, outside the Station at Wimbledon, A 
General, of rather genial appearance, had evidently been anticipating 
Ms arrival with impatience. 


“Ah, here you are at last!” cried the General, inviting Mr, 
Punch to mount a gaily caparisoned charger. 

• “ Morning, your R.H.,” said tbe man of men, gracefully 
Ringing himself into tbe saddle. “ What is the matter ? ” 

“ The matter, indeed ! Why, Sir, how do you think we can get 
to work until you have inspected us ? ” 

“ How, indeed!” echoed Mr* Punch* “How are you getting 
on?” 

“ Oh, pretty well ! I think the regulations you issued last week 
will be tolerably well observed. I hear that wide-awakes are not to 
be worn this year on duty, and sentries will mount guard without 
umbrellas.” 

Come,” said Mr* Punch, cheerfully ; “ that ’s a great improve- 
ment,” and the two great men cantered away to the Camp. There 
was the usual demonstration. The^ guard turned out, the bugles 
sounded, and the cheers were deafening. 

“ Sorry I am obliged to leave you,” said the genial General, 
sorrowfully. “ But the fact is, I have a great deal to do just now. 
I am President of the Association, don’t you know, and then I have 
to look after the Summer Manoeuvres over yonder. Ah ! I wish you 
were at the head of the Control.” 

“ Well,” said Mr* Punch, modestly. “ I think I could help you a 
little. It shouldn’t be such a mry difficult matter to feed 10,000 
men seventeen miles from Aldershott,” 

“ You have heard of that Mess ! ” 

“ It seems to me (to make an old joke) that there was no Mess at 
all,” and 3Ir* Punch laughed, pleasantly. 

“ Don’t say anything more about it,” said the genial General, 
anxiously. “ Take a cigar ? ” 

“Never smoke in uniform, your R.H.” replied Mr* Punch* 
“ Besides it is your last — ^not that that matters much ! If what 
somebody says is true— there must be plenty of weeds at Alder- 
sbott ! ” 

The genial General shook his head, and slowly rode away. 

Thus the two Generals parted — the Man of the Sword to urapire- 
in-chief at Aldershott. The Man of the Pen to inspect the Yolun- 
teers. 

“And so,” pondered the pensive Punch, “the Rifiemen are 
smarter this year. They no longer contrive uniforms of peculiar 
construction. They no longer combine the stern majesty of the 
military tunic with the graceful outlines of the alpaca umbrella.” 
And Mr* Punch was well pleased. The greatest warrior of the age 
(amiably dispensing with the chairing that certain enthusiastic 
votaries of Mars would have forced upon Mm) wandered slowly 
through the tented field. 

“ Ah, the old, old form,” murmured Mr* Punch mournfully, as 
he neared a well-remembered groui> — a group he had seen in years 
gone by, a group he will see again, if Ridicule is powerless, and 
Laughter is in vain. “ Every inch a soldier, except a foot of bat I ” 
commented Mr. Punch sorrowfully, as the figure of a stalwart Scot, 



clothed in the garb of old Gael, plus a “ cMmuey-pot ” (according to 
the regulations laid down by that most eminent firm of cap-con- 
trivers, Messes. Lincoln and Bennett, came into view. Yes, 
and every foot a civilian, except a few inches of shako I ” he added, 
as he noticed that a gentleman wearing what appeared to be “ The 
Tourist suit as advertised,” had donned for the nonce a distinctly 
military head-dress. “ And yet they say that our Volunteers have 
no notion of discipline and smartness ! ” and he sighed heavily as he 
hurried away from a picture wMch was at once painful and exces- 
sively absurd., 

“ Let me get me to the shooting,” he said more cheerfully. 

“ Well, my man,” said he, on Ms arrival at the targets, to the 
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marker, ‘ ‘ and how are we getting on, eL. ? Outers all right ? Eiooohets in fine 
condition ? Surely that touched the target ? ” 

**^ 0 , Sorr,” replied the iutel- 
ligent official— -an Irish boy, 
by the way — “the larst hit, 
Sorr, was a miss, Sorr I ” 

“ Indeed,” murmured ~3fr. 
Punchy “from the sound I 
should have taken it for a 
hullP^ Smiling to himself at 
the quaintness of this merry 
conceit, the Commander - in- 
Chief wandered to another part 
of the ground. The tents were 
regularly pitched, and their 
occupants seemed to be in good 
spirits, and hard at work. 
Altogether, Mr* Punch was 
well satisfied with what he 
saw, and made up his mind to 
write a favourable report of the 
Gamp and its belongings. 
Again he approached the shoot- 

men, and listened to ^he sweet 
music of many bands as the 
sounds fioated past him, home 
to the targets on the zephyr 
wings of summer breezes. It 
maybe seen from the construc- 
tion of the above sentence that 
he was rapidly becoming 

•poetical, when he was sternly recalled to prose by the following dialogue — 

\ “ Sergeant,” whispered a timid voice, “have you seen my Missis about ?” 
Seen ’em I ” thundered the Sergeant — ^the poor man was tired and out of 




temper™** Seen ’em! I believe yer I High, low, right and left, and 
;he place I ” 

“ Ah,” murmured Mr* Punchy thinking of the fair sex, 
but not exactly of Aw “Missis,” “ why do 'not the Ladies 
make ‘Wimbledon one of their rights 1 How nice it would 
be if this Camp were occupied by Amazons.” 

He bad scarcely uttered the words when silvery tones 
sounded in his enchanted ears. He listened, looked, and 
]o ! the prettiest of shakos upon the glossiest of chignons — 

(See^in margin a thumb-nail sketch of the effect). 

Cautiously advancing in the wake of this lovely vision, 
his progress was arrested by a female sentinel-— with the 
prettiest voice— softly whispering “Who goes there?” 

“A friend!” replied Mr* Punchy enthusiastically. 

** But what do you do here, my dear Madam ? ” 

“Is this not the very place for us, Mr* Punch f ” an- 
swered the Sentinel, smiling. “Is not Wimbledon in 
July the Head Quarters of S 'lirtation P ” 

Mr* Punch was perfectly charmed. For a few minutes 
he could not utter a word. On every side he found proofs 
of female taste. Even the ammunition brown paper had 
been converted into bonnet peaks. 

** Ah, Tumtson ! ” be exclaimed. * ’ “ Tou are at last outdone. You 


aU over 



of a College of Women, but I have discovered a Camp of 
Girls.” 

“ l!fot all girls, 3Ir, Punch I ” said a stern voice, and 
to his horror the Great Creature found himself con- 
fronted by his better half, wearing the costume of a 
Major-General, ** I will teach you to fiirt, Sir,” 

“My dear,” mildly replied the luckless ^one, “I do 
not require teaching.” 

“ Let him be tried by Court-Martial,” and in a mo- 
ment il!fr. Punch was roughly seized by the collar, 

^ ^ ^ ^ 

‘‘Tickets, please Sir!” Mr* Punch woke to find him- 
self certainly at Wimbledon, but still with a copy of 
“ The Queen’s Eegulations” lying open on the cushion 
beside him. 

And this was Mr, PuncNs dream of Wimbledon, 
suggested by memories of the past — he may, perhaps, 
have sometmng to say about the present of Wimbledon 
— ^in the future. 


A STOCKBEOXER’S SOLILOQUr. 

Do you remember, 0 Matilda sweet I 
When steaks and you began to get so dear, 

How everybody thought it very queer 
If Man and Wife got bread and cheese to eat, 

And now and then a modest pint of beer. 

Upon that hum-drum sum, three hundred pounds a-y ear ? 

And yet we both were brave enough to marry, 

And of * ‘ incumbrances ” disdained the fear- 
Xow we have eight : their little boots appear 
j Enough to make me wish them at Old Harry, 

For everything is twenty times as dear. 

And I, as yet, but make three thousand pounds a-year ! 

A precious lot of tin it takes to gild a 
Life such as ours. Yquem succeedeth beer : 

For your old Exmoor you ’ve to drop a tear, 

And drive a pair of dark brown cobs, Matilda ! 

Happily, on the Stock Exchange, my dear, 

’Tis but a step from three to thirty thou, a year. 

Make money, somehow ! ’Twas my father’s fancy ; 

I ’ve an hereditary taint, that ’s clear ; 

And without coin should feel uncommon queer : 
Wherefore I practise City necromancy. 

Kill many clients (names do not appear). 

In hope to fairly earn my thirty thou, a year. 

And when I ’ve got a snug estate in Kent 
Of Surrey (London should be somewhere near, 

For country life is rather tame, I fear), 

Reposing calmly on my cent, per cent,, 

Sipping my port, I ’ll say, “ Matilda dear ! 

Did we once live upon three hundred pounds a year ? ” 


A City Chair (of Ease). 

The Gotham Committee will shortly proceed to the 
election of a Professor of Rhetoric. Resjgectable medi- 
ocrity is essential, but no special qualificauons are requi- 
site. Testimonials, however numerous and weighty, are 
of little value, and wall probably not be read, l^^o great 
power of voice is required, as the previous exertions 
of the Committee have been successful in limiting the 
audiences to about six persons. Preference will be given 
to any one connected with a great City company, or the 
protege of an elector. 


What’s in a Name?” 

At the Suffolk Agricultural Show held at Stowmarket 
June 24th and 25th, the animal (one of Ms, Sextoit’s) 
which took the Duke oe HAamToy’s prize as the best 
hoar in the yard was named Br, Kenealy, as claiming 
descent from Disturbance and Bombast ! 


SHADOWS OF DARKNESS. 

Bishops and others very commonly talk of “ shades of 
thought iu the Church.” Respecting the dogma symbol- 
ised by Ritualist practices, these shades of so-called 
thought appear to the rational mind’s eye shades of non- 
sense. 





• • ; STEAM * r,‘ sunshine; * 

(.4 MelibcBan Moai% elicited Sj/’Me. Gibbs’s JIaj/7mking by 

‘ ' ' Artificial JSeat. — See Times ’’ of June Itk.) 

AifOTHBE old proverb mtist go to tbe wall ! 

** Make hay while tJie sun shines / ” — Poob ! poob ! Not at all ! 
Sipee^we ’re. able, ■ they- say; in tbis new-fangled* way, 

To make it by nigbt just as well as by day ; 

That MbloiShrMacbinery, ’s'destined to master all, 

Playing (tbe deuoe^witb tbe pretty^ and pastoral. 

Could VtEGiL retumVitinignt move bim,to weeping 
' To watcb omr mechanical mowing ^d reaping ; 

‘ And now^jiifit 'to olencb practicsdity’s yok^, 

I * They *re cashiering poor Phoebus in favour of. coke. 

. Foriiaym'aking ’s' done, on this precious new plan, 

‘ By tbe aid of an engine, a stove, and a fan I 
■ Alas for 'Arcadia I • Tbe Steam-engine frolics 

* ; Where tby swains sang and piped; till our modem bucolics 

Are bare' of romance— and starviad f aricy but fibs 

* * ’ Wben it'owns inispiration in Mechi or Gibbs ! 

Tbe poor picturesque ! it is pretty well apfent 
In its figbt-witb*tbafc“pitiless^tyrant, “ Per cent.” 

Though. Huskin' may rave,, and tbe. Muses bemoan, , 

Tbe Bteam-smewed'daspot will' soon reign alone. 
■,.0,<Jupitbr-Pluvius, Clerk of tbe Weather, 

» Ohe. cannot acqbit yow of blame altogether ; 

- Bid you do your devoir^ and Sol stick to his work, 

There yet were a chance for tbe Haymaker’s Fork ! 


CoJ5.siderate Cousins. 

A L'^uBGE number of Americans now in England celebrated their 
national Declaration of Independence by a fete held on tbe 5tb of 
July, at tbe Crystal Palace. Not one of tbe speakers abused tbe 
British. Was it that they recollected that they were in a glass 
bouse, and so.muLst not throw stones ? 


VmSECTION COMMISSION OTESTIONS. 

To what extent do you think tbe practice of cutting up one’s 
friends prevails in this country ? 

Under what circumstances do you consider that we are warranted 
in cutting each other ? 

What distinction do you draw between cutting a man and cutting 
a man dead ? 

Have you known any unpleasant results follow a slashing article ? 

Can you furnish any trustworthy statistics as to tbe number of 
authors who have been cut up within the last seven years ? 

Have you turned your attention to cutaway coats in connection 
with tbe subject of this present investigation ? 

Have any instances come under your notice of persons who have 

appeared terribly cut up ? 

. Ho'w would ryou, act. towards bores? Would ypu feel tbe 
slightest compuuction at catting them short ? , ' ' \ . 

Have you ever kuown any untoward' consequences arise ’ from 
cntting at whist ? 

You are not required to criminate yourself, but have you ever 
made short cuts, and', if so, with what results ? ' ' ^ 

, What course of conduct should/ you pursue if you were called 
upon, at a momeut’s notice, to divide two Ladies at the dinner- 
table? ' . 


Canada’s Luck. 

** The Dominion” canTbear its High Governor’s Chair . 

• To instal such a strenuous puffer * in, ’ , ^ , v 

While ’tis clearest of facts, from his speeches ^nd acts,-r 
'Name apart— it has not got a Duffer in.” , , r ^ 

* See my Lobd Dtjppbrtn’s glov^ing and genial praises of .the Dominion 
at the diimer given, him by the Canada Company last week. 


Adage on the Public Woeship Act. — Those who play at Yest- 
ments must expect Suits. 
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""TOUT VI&NT A QUI SAIT ATTENDRE” 

SHOxrriNG HBAKB— Engine whistles FfiANnoALLY— B keaks applied violently— Tr^in stops— Acoident, no dote r— A larm of 
First-Class Passengers — Stout Gent plies at Gommunioator — Child shrieks — Terrified Lady calls out, Help ! Guard I 
What is it 1 Let us out ! ” 

( hw ^ rd , “ 0, NO FEAR, Miss. On’y Driver he just see a lot o’ fine Mushtroons, Miss, and we ^hb like ’em' for 

Breakfast. All right ! Away t’ go ! I ” 


OSTENSIBLE OCCUPATIONS OP JESUITS, 

Ms. Punch, anxious to partially quench Ms. Whallbt’s insatiable 
tMrst for useless knowledge, takes leave to offer him the informa- 
tion which the House of Commons cruelly denied him. Mr, Funch^ 
always generous, goes beyond what the Honourable Member asks, 
and furnishes him with infallible marks by which to distinguish a 
Jesuit. 

Ministers and JSx-Ministers, — It is sad to think that there are 
many Jesuits in this small class— perhaps there are few exceptions. 
A pamphlet against the Vatican, a novel whose princely hero is 
surrounded by Monsignore, a work on Foreign Exchange ([the hidden 
meaning of which phrase is a change to a foreign religion), a Plea 
for national Holidays, an article in the Coniemporari/ Jtemew, 
are unfailing marks of Jesuitry. 

Members of both Houses,— too many. Their ostensible occu- 
pation, which nobody imagines their real one, is to make laws for 
England, Any Peer who plays Polo is a Jesuit. Any Peer who 
writes hooks of travel is a Jesuit. Any M.p, who mentions 
the Pope, in praise or dispraise, is a Jesuit. Any M.P. who never 
mentions the Pope is the greatest Jesuit of all. ^ ^ l 

Novelists,— The author of Never too Late to Mend is a Jesuit, | 
because Jesuits can never be mended. The author of Can we For- \ 
give Herf is a Jesuit, since they never forjdve anybody. The author 1 
of Cometh up as a Flower is a Jesuit, for Siey come up like weeds. 
The author of Sweet and twenty is a Jesuit, since there are more 
than twenty of them— by po means sweet. The author of Three ^ 
Feathers is a Jesuit, because the title of his book has a mystical 
signiffeanoe, 

■ Bishops and Clergy,— It is clear that a full catalogue would, in 
thi^s .case, be in^possible. No one, perjiaps, oou|d supply it hut the 
Dean of Wbstminstee, Honorary pdexicm Secretary to fiie' Jesuits 
of England. But any Clergyman who preaches m a gowi^ .or a 
surplice, or an alb, or a cope, or a white necktie, or black gloves, or 


Oxford shoes, or a hunting coat, or cricketing flannels, is assuredly 
a Jesuit. 

As it is impossible to squeeze a Jesuit Directory into one number 
of Punch, it may be well to conclude by warning Mr. Wh alley 
that a Jesuit in the family is very dangerous. He should carefully 
watch the behaviour of his servants on Fridays and fast- days. Any 
cook who on those days spoils his dinner for the good of his soul, 
any groom who keeps his horses without oats, any valet who gives 
him a damp shirt, any maid-servant who declines to see a follower, 
should be turned out of the house at once. J esuits, depend upon it. 

But is not Mr, Punch carrying owls to Athens, or coals to New- 
castle ? Though descended from a Whalley, who was jSbrst cousin 
to John Hampden and Oiover Cromwell, is not the junior Member 
of Peterborough 

Father Supebiob of the Jesuits of England ? 

Those awful words should he printed in blood— in asinine blood, if 
possible. Will the Doctor submit to the lancet ? 


St. Swithin, July 15th., 1B75. 

I 'll remember, I '11 remember. 
How this Summer fleeted by, 
With the warmth of a December 
In the middle of July ! 


NTew iReading. 

the First Satirs of Horace, hy Sub-Lieutenant Sorebones, whose 
> Corps, the Hmdred-md- Worst, has been taking part m The Man-- 
mmes^'—rnhieh the Militia have been spared,) 


^ Miles ait, multo jam fractus membra labqre, 
Militia est potior : ^quid enimf Non ourritur- 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

\ - . LL relations are, more or less, trou- 

^ blesome. But of aU troublesome 

i relations give us Cousins Grerman 

^ ^ y ^ “-(so argued my Lord Penzaitcb, 

.11 Lords^ Monday^ 12)— if they 

r n \ w ^ allowed to lay down the 

i\ 1 new principle of international obli- 

A — ^ gation, that every State is bound 

^T)v.//,i '/) f A ^ ^ Vv^') frame laws for preserving not 

>' — ul ^ nT~~^ \ internal peace, but the 

^1r’''lOXj^‘^ ■ (^i'i ^ internal peace of all its neighbours. 

I' liti L Lord Derby hardly thinhsCoTOT 

' ■ Pebponcher means to go as far as 

I I' \ but admits it is wo^ easy to 

II say how far he does go. “For one foreign Court 

\ \ , 1 — another, under menaces, to silence its 

AlV ftP& I 1/ press and public-speaking, was an act which had 

A / I / / / excited, and he hoped would always excite, the 

// strongest feelmg of sympathy and indignation in 

l.'i|.|J ^ j j PwwcA is^ad to say ditto— as emphatically as 

I possible— to Lord Derby. 

Wj i ^ (Commons.) In a fearful fog over the Employers 

^ ^ ^ and Workmen, and the Conspiracy and Protection 

— / of Property, Bills. The longer tne House groped 

about, the thicker the fog seemed to grow. We 
fear it is not yet cleared on. (See Friday^s Essence.) 

( Tuesday (Lords).— In answer to Lord Wave- 

key’s contemptuous description of the Aldershot operations as “ not manoeuvres, 
P ?^S> field-days,” Lord Cadooak, for Government, sung very small, 'pleading cost 

^4-M/ j C. of forage, dif&cxdty of getting land, &c., &c., in extenuation of the very petty 

proportions of this year’s sham-warfare. 

The Dure oe CTaioridoe, though far too well-disciplined to let out loud, 
I mLJJ ^ showed clearly enough what he thought of the value of operations on a large 

J/ vs^ scale, and of the sufficiency of the War Office reasons for shirking them this year, 

n rv Finally, Lord Cardwell had the calm and congenial satisfaction of posing 

y t E) / as Mars of Autumn Manoeuvres, and doing the magnanimous over' the military 

^ R / muddling of the Government. 

iiP {Commons.) Mr. Cross confirmed the incredible story of the Spalding 

^ ^A<3fZZot<75’ sentence of a little girl to fourteen days’ in prison and four years in 

^ *. a Reformatory, for plucking a geranium-leaf I He had released the girl, and rebuked the Shallows 

—one of them a “ Keverend,” to mend the matter. (The Reverend Gentleman has since explained, 
appropriately enough, at an Odd Fellows’ dinner. He wanted to play Providence. The Reformatory 
was not a prison— only a boarding-school (with extra bolts), and he really thought the girl would he 
much better done by there than at home. Spalding evidently rejoices in a “ paternal ” magistracy.) 
Mr. Sullivak wants a Science and Art Department in Dublin— with Boilers of its ovm (and a 
hot Cole of its own, too, Mr. Stjllivak ? Surely, there are combustibles enough in Ireland already.) Sir Staeford promised that 
Government would see what could be done. Ireland— to judge by what she has done, unaided— would surely pay, and pay well, for 
Art-teaching, in results, if not in money. Whatever she has not, Sister Cinderella has a taste. 

Me. P, a. Taylor wants the publication of the annual returns of crime and punishment in the Navy resumed. The Admiralty object 
that the return, unexplained, is injurious to discipline, and exposes officers to misconstruction. Is there not a return pubhshed of 
punishments in the Army ? 

Mr. Whallet moved for a Select Committee for his great Jesuit Hunt. 

“ He moved, but nothing followed —the dead air 
"Was mute and motionless.” 

No one either seconded or opposed him, and so the matter— co?nmw«w?ne infectd — dropped. What was the Doctor about ? Whalley is 
doubtless great, but is there no Biogar ? 

Wednesday (Commons),— Two “ Previous Questions” and an Adjournment. 

Mb. Hetgate wants cumulative voting in Election of Aldermen by Town-Councillors. Very good as far as it goes. But why not 
in Elections of Town-ConnoiUors ? Opinion on cumulative voting generally wants ripening. 

Sir 0. Dure moved a B^ to enforce the Allotment Acts— the last dating from 1873. Doubtful if the Bills, as they are, do not pro- 
vide sufficient coercive machinery ; and, besides, there has not been time to test the working of the last Act. 

Adjournment of debate oh Mr. M‘Carthy’s Motion to turn the Irish Public Works Commissioners into Reclaimers of Waste Lands, 
for selling or letting. Te gods, and loaves and fishes ! what a gigantic vista of land-jobhery— 

. , . . “HeightBpiledonheightSjanddepthsindepthswithdrawn”— 

rises to the dazzled view ! 

Thursday (Chmmow^.)— The vote for the Prustce of Wales’s India BiU was fought through the House, with just enough haggling 


a Reformatory, for 


Whalley is 


to derive the appropriation of perfect eraoionsness. 

Everybody, Dut Mr. Disraeli and Mr. Gladstoiste, seems to think the Government has done the thing shabbily. To be sure, the 
Government ought to know best. 

Punch, with Mr. Fawcett, would have preferred that England should have paid every penny of the bill. India has certainly 
not invited the Prikce, and is as little in a position to invite him as she is to decline his visit: is certainly not as well able to afiord the 
expense of entertaining him as Canada was. As to the feeling of the Working-men {Punch is a representative Working-man, and knows), 
nineteenth-twentieths of them— as Mr. Burt, with characteristic straight-forwardness, admitted —neither think, nor care a ha’penny 
about the matter: the other twentieth, iaoluding the blatant gentlemen who get up nasty noisy little mobs in Trafalgar Square, and 
who claim to sgeak for the Working-men, because they speak, peculiarly, for themselves, oppose the visit and the grant for it— as they 
oppose everything suggested by their betters, and, in particular, all grants to members of the Royal Family. They have found just 
enough voice in Parliament to show how thoroughly they stand opposed to general opinion. 

to WiLFRp, for once, was rather forced, than gracious, in his fooling. The only hit of his speech worthy of himself or Punch 
Jhe suggestion that, i£ the Prince’s trip was to be recommended from the educational stand-point, it should be in the interests rather 


have the opportuhity of a voyage to India to learn aometbhig about shipping! 


JxTLT 24:, 1875.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


" ^ -f] 












III 











III 


./ '1 


raMi V 


L^^iAV /V 






A DISCUSSION ON WOMEN^S RIGHTS. 

Sir HbROULBS FiTZANAK admits that WOMBH OCOASIONADLT rival MbN IH iNTRLLlCr 
AND Character, but contends that their Inferiority in Strength and Stature will 

PROVE AN INSUPERABLE BaR TO THEIR EVER BEING PLACED ON A FOOTING OF EQUALITY WITH 
THE STERNER SfiX. MiSS MiLLIOENT MiLLEFLBURS SATS NOTHING, BUT THINKS A GREAT DEAL. 

Mr. Bright’s was tlie happiest suggestion, — ^that the Prinob’s unfailing and unforced 
courtesy, kindlmeBs, and graciousness might, perhaps, serve as a lesson to Anglo-Indian 
Officials, in their dealings with the “ niggers,” - 

This set up Sir Oeorge Campbbll^s hack, and hroug:ht him on to his legs. Now Sra 
Oeobge Campbell on Ms legs with his hack up^ is an animal so formidable that the Honse 
—faint and hungry, and hard on dinner-time,— absolutely howled in horror of the onslaught. 
They were reduced to submission by lie Chairman’s stern threat to clear the Bar— and then 
Sir George was allowed to clear the House without farther expressions of dismay. ^ 

At ten, progress was reported to allow Sir Charles Dilkb to bring forward his Motion 
in favour of making our next Leap, not in the dark, but in as much light as inquiry can 


as well as Parliament, of Anomalies. Kothinjr in onr political machinery worked so well as 
Anomalies. He would stand or fall by Anomalies. He declined to be bound by .the judgment 
of any number of Q,uarterly Beviewers, which of the rival schemes for the representation 
of Minorities had least practical good sense in it. Only two things. He set his face against 
equal electoral divisions, and put his fo 9 t" down on the Boroughs, The Boroughs would 
last his. time. Apr is nous le dSluge* He did not see what could he the good of a Boyal Com- 
mission to inquire, into antediluyial arrangements. That is abont the English of the 
Premieb’s highly educational, philosophical, and far-sighted disconrse, which preceded the 
rejection of Sir Charles’s Motion by 190 to 120. 


Friday {Lords), — Another suggestion 
(from Lord Galloway) that we should puli 
up Cardwell’s Army-seed, to see how it is 
growing. The Duke of Cambridge gave 
the usual warning— not yet often enough 
repeated, it would seem — that nothing can 
be so bad for the Army as constant change, 
or suggestion of change, which is almost 
as bad. 

{Commons,) In Committee on the Labour 
Laws Bills. Eog of Tuesday apparently 
clearing up, but only to settle down again 
over the Bills at last, thicker than ever. 
The united wits of Messrs. Cross and 
Lowe have elaborated a new clause— of 
general application— in lien of the Crimi- 
nals Law Amendment Act, 1871 (the Picket- 
ing Act), It proposes three months’ im- 
prisonment “for intimidation, or serious 
annoyance, by violence or otherwise, with 
a view to compel any person to do or ab- 
stain from doing anything he has legal 
right to do or abstain from doing.” 

Everybody approved of the danse as a 
whole, and then proceeded to pick holes in 
every part of it. 

It is objected that it would apply to the 
tradesman with a small account, who per- 
vades Mr. Briefless’s front door or club 
steps, with a view to the pleasure of an 
interview with that impecunious gentle- 
man. 

It really seems as if, in this BOl, the 
labours of Cross, Lowe & Co. have only 
ended in making vaguer what was too vague 
already, and in stretching the law which 
they profess a desire to restrain. 

Again, in the Employers and Work- 
men’s Bill, Mr. Cross has succeeded in 
getting rid of imprisonment, only to bring 
it in at a further stage, as the remedy of 
the surety who has to pay damages for the 
defaulter, 

St. Sv^thin’s tail of fog has apparently 
invaded the House and the heads of 
Honourable Members. “Good intention 
and bad invention ” seems the only appro- 
priate description of Mr. Cross's and the 
House’s labours at these Labour Bills thus 
fax. They might he called the Labour-in- 
vain Bills. The red-fire for the blaze of 
triumph (see our last Cartoon but one)— we 
sorely fear— has been lighted too soon. 

The last battle of the Session, (it is to 
be hoped) over the Judicature Act. Grand 
triangular duel between those “eminent 
combatants,” SirW. H. Harcourt, W. E. 
Gladstone, and Sir H. James. SirW. 
Harcourt says the strength of the Bench 
is wasted by bad arrangements — ^that the 

> number of Judges, “has increased, is 
increasing, and ought to he diminished.” 
Mb, Gladstone said the same thing, and 
sang, to boot, the pfsan and dirge’of economy 
— a virtue once dear to statesmen, now (he 
says) respected and bewailed by himself 

' alone, A fig for efficiency ! 

Sir H. James, on the other hand, main- 
\ tains that it is arrears, not Judges, that 
have increased, axe increasing, and ought 
[ to be diminished. 

Who shall decide when Q.C.’s disagree ? 

L {Evening Sitting,) — Shannon naviga- 
L tion— the old old story. The O’Connor 

> Don complains of extravagant ^ans, and 

> useless expenditure. Sir M, H. Beach 
I complains, that though the Landlords are 
i very willing to tap the national purse to 
L the tune of hundreds of thousands, they 
i refuse to drain their own pockets of a 
L penny* 

Mr. Butt draws the moral that the Hoime 

> of Commons is incapable of dealing with 
5 Irish Local afiairs. - 

Mr, Funch is unable to draw any moral. 
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But lie sees there never is any spending of money in or for Ireland, 
hut it is fsure to lead to a cross-fire of charge and countercharge of 
plunder, jobbery, and mismanagement, which tempts John Bxjll 
to wish he 'could, with a clean conscience, and a clear balance-sheet, 
wash his hands of the whole troublesome and dirty business. , 

De. Lush urged the grievances of Army Medical Officers. i 

Me. Habdt showed a fair readiness to deal fairly with them. 


THE PLAINT OF A PIGMY. 

^ pig^ when^ ven- 

ture to a fiower- 

show or other fashionable place of feminine resort. 

Although an energetic dancer, I rarely go to balls, for I dislike to 
dance with pai’tners by whose side I look a dwarf. As for the 
Academy, all the pictures on the line are utterly eclipsed by the 
head-dresses in front of me, and I vainly stand on tiptoe to get a 
passing glance at what I came to see. So too at the Opera I can 
only catch a glimpse of Amina, or JRosina, or JElsa, or Zerlina, as 
they flit across the space between the piLed-up curls before me. 
Indeed I seriously think that Messes. Gxe and Mapleson should in 
charity reserve some few front rows of the Stalls, for the exclusive 
use and benefit of simjjle gentlemen of short stature, who are other- 
wise debarred from a full sight of the stage. 

In common fairness, then, I hold that persons of the fair sex, if 
they would deserve that epithet, should diminish their unfair pro- 
portions when they appear in public places, and should abandon the 
unnatural excrescences of fashion which add so hugely to their 
height. At present, though in point of mere material fact they are 
looked up to, they hardly can expect to be held in high regard, at 
least, by those to whom their presence is so highly inconvenient as 
it now continually is to 

Yours, Sam Shoet. 

P.S.— Somebody in Shakspeaee somewhere says something about 
the waves “ curling their monstrous heads.’’ Swell Ladies now are 
like the waves — the swells of the sex — when they are at their 
toilette and preparing for a party. 


DIET AND DOLLARS. 

A Modern Morality {from over the Atlantie). 

“ Touch not pitch ! an ancient saw ! 

Time has brought a ’cuter teacher. 

Stir it well, then go to law, 

(If you ’re a sensation preacher) — 

Oo to law, display the dirt. 

Make parade of public laving ; 
Reputation may be hurt, 

But in pence you ’R find a saving. 
Easy dupes of holy gush — 

Stun to make old Mawworm blush — 
There will press to make a purse 
(Sickly cant finds ready scholars) 

All your costs to reimburse : 

Dread not dirt — it brings the dollars I 


MASTERLY INACTIVITY.” 

An Apologue, 

. Nice jungle that of yours, good neighbour Lion. 

Humph ! Gdad you like it ! 

, I have ne’er set eye on 

A neater. And your hunting-ground ’s extensive. 

Yours is not narrow ! Not to be ofiensive, 

You ’re good at stretching I 
. India Rubber beats 

Mere Russia Leather at elastic feats ! 

Well, I^ve no wish to widen my domain ; 

But let them ’ware who ’d trespass ! 

, ’Tis with pain 

I mark suspicion in that dexter eye. 

Some Golemouches have been hinting I would try 
That foolish game ! 

You ’d hardly find it pay. 

I look a drowsy brute, at least, by day, 

But I have eyes,— and claws may seem to bungle. 

But mean to be sole master of my jungle. 

So, verhum sap, J 

, Now, after all my labours, 

Such hints do hurt me I We should be good neighbours. 
Only too near me, please, don’t poke your nose. 

Or we may jostle. 

. Why, you don’t suppose 

No need for supposition, just at present, — 

But among friends some elbow room is pleasant. 

. A “neutral zone” you would perhaps encourage, 
Wherein our Cubs might mingle, but not forage r 
Thanks, no ; they might jpet squabbling, and the quarter 
Become a chronic kettle for hot t^ater. 

A neutral tint sounds safe, yet black and white 
Might think the rival tints not balanced quite, 

And then ! 

. But is there nothing can be done 

To keep the peace between us ? 

If each one 

Stick to his jungle, we can hardly quarrel ; 

If not, there ’U be a shindy,— ’s a “ moral ” ! 

And, spite of talks and treaties, — ^by the past 
I ’m judging, — it must come to that at last. 

. What, fighting? 

No, the alternatives I mention. 

But 1 shall seek no pretext for contention. 

I ’ve had enough of fighting in my time. 

. Your calm indifference is quite sublime ! 

’Tis fine for you, who ’ve collared all you want, 

To cry “ No grabbings ! ” 

Well, I own that ’s cant. 
Some of my backers talk a deal of bunkum. 

I ’d not fie-fie mj-— friends, we ’ll say,— nor funk ’em. 
Between crass napping and a chronic scare 
I ’d take the middle course. This is my lair, 

A crib I ’ve fought for, and intend to keep : 

I don’t like fidgets, but I ’m not asleep, 

I guess I ’m safe, but mean to^watch my border, 

With one eye open, and my claws in order I 


Wimbledon under Water. 

Dbenched by Wednesday’s and Thursday’s incessant rain last 
week, the butts on Wimbledon Common must, remarked a donkey, 
have become water-butts. The continued down-pour of oats and 
dogs, however, put [out no buU’s-eyes, and failed to prevent com- 
peting rifiemen from making sundry. But weather unfavourable 
to the presence of muslin, even under canvas, precluded the gallant 
Volunteers almost, if not quite entirely from the possibility of 
making any of those sheep’s-eyes which many and perhaps most of 
them are prone to oast on every suitable occasion. 


Prayer to I^adies with Parasols. 

{At the Fig-pens of Agricultural Shows,) 

“ The rude four fathers of the ham let sleep.” 


M,P.’S Momo (towaeds the Recess), — “ Fiat justitiiM,* ruat 
eoelum.” Anglici, “ Adjournment, at any price,” 

* No, it isn't a misprint. Justitium** is good Latin for a “cessation 
from business." 
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SONG ON ST. SWITHUN^S DAY. 

(Hitolstch sinffs .) 



Sma St, SwitJimi, 

Pace be rntb lui, 

We \e had too good call to say ; 
Eain a pourun, 
Tempests roamn, 

All droo-out his Eye-long day. 


Never scatter 
From thy water- 
Pot no vnis than gentle drops. 

Doan’t upset un ; 

For to let un 

Flood our fields and swamp our crops. 


Eest and bless un— 

I ’d address un, 

If so be dead Saints ooxild hear ; 

Say unto un, 

“Doan’t ’ee rewun 
All the whate, and wutts, and here. 

** Though the apples, 

In their chapels 
As the Popish Priesties says, 

Thee hast christen’d, 

Hope thee bissent 
Gwiun to souse us yarty days. 

“ Hay and clover 
Scarce got over 

Carryun droo the showers o’ rain — 

Ha’ compassion ; 

Spare for thrashun, 

Plaze doan’t drench and spile the grain. 


“ Turmuts, mangul, 

Swedes, thee spangle 

Like wi’ ghtterun dimunds pure. 
Flush the roots up, 

Plim the fruits up, 

Grie ’um what they wants — ^not moor. 

“ Safe the golden 
Ears, a-holdun 

Harvest-whoam in thankful frame 
For fine weather, 

Altogether, 

Then we ’ll prize St. Swithun’s name. 

“ Hill the fatted 
Pig ; wi’ platted 

Straa whilst all our heads be crowned. 
Banquet dish up 
Fit for Bishop. 

Let the good strong beer goo round.” 


RIFLES AND TRIFLES. 

It is no uncommon thing at our rural rifie-meetings to see some paltry Httle prizes 
donated ” (as our cousins say) by certain of the enterprisiug tradesmen of the district, who 
want to see their names paraded in the newspapers. Prizes of this sort are generaUy fitter 
for a raflde than a ride-meeting, for they not infrequently consist of such small articles as 
a cigar-case, or a corkscrew, or a pair of leather gaiters, or a bottle of old port. With the 
knowledge that the eyes of all the “ constant readers ” in the country are upon them and their 
presents, Ms. Stitches gives a pair of his famed fifteen-shilling trousers, and his neighbour 
(M!e. Soissass) presents one of his celebrated patent seamless shirts; while Ms. Puefes 
perhaps offers a smaE photographic album, and Mts. Dufebe makes the gift of a pair of 
hobnailed boots. 

Everybody knows that prizes such as these are ohiefiy given as advertisements, and 
everybody knows, too, 4haft there is a proverb about looking at giit-horses in the mouth. 
A walk through the prize-tent at Wimbledon this year wUl show that such advertisements 
have crept into the Camp, and, for the credit of the one great meeting of the year, it might 
be well to keep such little thm^ in check. Unless more care be taken in revisal of the 
prize-list, we may live to see a Batib bun or a penny trumpet presented to be shot for, or 
perhaps a box of pipe-lights or an ounce of lollipops. 


Nulu Seconded by None.” (New translation by the Member for Peter- 

borbugh.) 


AN OLD FEIEND WITH A NEW 
FACE. 

{Adajiiecl to the present times,) 

One, two, 

At the Zoo. 

Three, four, 

Eifie Corps. 

Five, six, 

Eitualist tricks. 

Seven, eight, 

Adulterate. 

Nine, ten, 

Fast Young Men. 

Eleven, twelve, 

“Bills” to shelve. 

Thirteen, fourteen, 

Flirting, courting. 

Fifteen, sixteen, 

Porci pepsine. 

Seventeen, eighteen, 

Ladies skating. 

Nineteen, twenty, 

Humbug— plenty ! 


THINGS INDIFFEEENT. 

These is common sense in the decla- 
ration by the Eev. E. H, Pitthptse in the 
Times : — 

“I, for one, would hope that there ai-e yet 
seven thousand men among us who have not bowed 
the knee to this Baal of passionate partisanship, 
and who would be equally ready to orientate and 
wear ^ a chasuble to-morrow, or to adhere to the 
surplice and the north end, according to the in- 
terpretation which Lord Penzance may put 
on these conflicting and scarcely intelligible 
rubrics.'* 

Sensibly said. Never mind how loudly 
the BaaJltes of passionate partisanship, 
right and left, cry out that this is the 
language of iHfr. Facing-hoth-ways^ 


POEM BY A PAEIENT. 

On Barth to Barth** 

FsiEisrnLY Societies, afore, 

Used to be called a ugly name, 
Which now it won’t be right no more 
As Corfin Clubs to brand the same. 

With wickerwork instead of wood 
The corfins will be done away. 

So much to a Insurer’s good 
More for to sack, and less to pay. 

So, while the Missus rooks the kid, 

I smokes my pipe, and bears iu view 
The cradle will but want a lid 
To sarve the t’other purpose too. 


SEUFTION m THE SAIN. 

The Garden Party which was to have 
been given at Holland House on Wed- 
nesday, was postponed till Thursday, when, 
owing to the still unfavourable weather, it 
took place iu-doors. This information we 
owe to an Irish corres]^ndent, who adds, 
that had the Garden^arty at Holland 
House been given in the garden on either 
of those days, it would have been entirely 
a water-party on shore. 


MR. CHiAnSTONE’S AWKWARD QUESTION. 
Thebe may be different answers to W» 
E. G.’s question, “Is the Church of England 
worth preserving P” but one thing is clear 
— the jars are ready. 
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A “DAGGER-SCENE” OE TO-DAY. 

A Dramatic Fragment, 

Scene — beneath an old Cherry-tree in a careless-ordered Gar- 
denj^' Edwin and Angelina discovered— my ^ philosophising, 

Fdwin [pointing to thing of silk and sheen in Angelina’s hand ) — 
‘‘Is this a dagger that ” 

Angelina, 0 spare your breath ! 

You ’ve scarcely the physique to play Macbeth, 

Leave that to Mb. Ibving f 
Fdwin, Hyreau creature ! 

Your words at least are lethal. But this feature 
lu— shall I say your panoply f — does stagger 
Your most devoted. 

Angelina, Erightened at a dagger ? 

Fdwin, Ahem ! Not quite ; but what with chatelaines, 

And bossy belts, and queerly clanking chains, 

You girls are getting mediaeval, very, 

Not to say ^azonian ! 

Angelina [proffering fruit). Have a cherry ? 

Edwin [insinuatingly). Yes, of home-growth ! 

Angelina (Irandishing dagger-sheath). Hold off, audacious man! 

Or dread the [Draws weapon) 

Fdwin, By the powers of Love — a Ean I 

Angelina, Ah, what a f aUing-ofE ! 

Edwin, I ^in not so sure j 

A lunge may be less fatal than a lure, 

A well-played fan ’s a cunning captivator. 

You see I ’ve not forgotten my ^Spectator, 


Angelina, Who ’she? 

Fdwin, Why Addison. 

Angelina, J think, “ Eavesdropper ” 

^ Eor that Paul Pry had been a name more proper ! 

Fdwin, Aha I he saw and heard too much ! And yet 
There did exist the species “ Fan-Coquette.” 

Of course it ’s now extinct. I make apology 
For my excursion into Palcoontology. 

Angelina, Please y don’t be craekjaw ! 

Fdwin, ‘ Well, I swear, a fan 

Hid in a dagger-sheath ’s none other than 
Mischief in guise of Murder. Fancy Cikoe 
Armed cap-d-pie^ like Joan op Abc ! 

Angelina, 0, mercy ! 

You ’re airing all your lore I — and with the sun 
At seventy-eight !—I ’ll doze till you have done, 

[Covers her face with fan) 

Fdwin [daintily lifting far), Now for those cherries 1 
Angelina [starting up, and smiting him sharply). Sir ! Upon my 
word I 

Fdwin [deprecatingly), I crave your mercy—not your MisSricorde ! 


‘^Virtue is its own Reward.” 

The Times supplies this excellent illustration of the good old 
saw:— 

L ost, a brown buckskin purse, in vicinity of Alliance Bank 

(Limited), containing £30 gold, &c. The finder will be liberally 
REWARDED by returning the same to , Nevr Cavendish Street, Port- 

land Place. 
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THE HOUSE AND THE HOME5 

on, HINTS TO^AEDS A OEAMMAR OF DECOEATIYE AET. 

Leonabdo Bella Robbia de Titdob Westpond Tttmpztns, 
Esq., S.A.S., A.R.F., M.U.F., and Hon, Member of the DulU^ 
dilUtanty Society, 

At tMs point you will generally And in grammars what is termed 
an 

Exeecise on the Aeticle. 

Our instances shall speak for themselves : e,g, — 

I ride on a Chair, My Brother dances on the Table, Our 
Grandtnother is rolling on the Hearth-rug, Your Sister is tearing a 

Window-sash, Tommy is hiching 

ft the Door, The Boy is thumping^ the 

Piano, The Girl is playing Cricket 
with the China Ornaments, 

And so on. 

Of Substantives and G-ender in 
furnishing, we will not treat at 
present. Perhaps we shan’t say 
anything about them at all. "We ’ll 

Humber, — No Grammar of Deco- 
rative Art would be perfect were 
“ Number ” left out. There can, in 
furnishing, be any number of any- 
thing. This rule can be best com- 
prehended by the following exam- 

We bought two hundred and sixty 
^ . Pokers with brass handles. He 

bought fifty Stoves and seventy Side- 
boards, She bought three hundred China Cups^ seventy Ornamental 
VaseSy sixty specimens of Wedgewoody and a hundred Louis Quatorze 
Tables, 

This will give you some idea of Number in Decorative Art. There 
is also, as in Greek, the dual number. Things go in pairs, as 
candlesticks, sugar-tongs, «S;o., 

and cannot be sold separately. 

Of the use of the Adjective ■ — -■'“7 A (j- 

and Adverb in Decorative Art ^ I] 

not much need be said here. - 

Everything is “0, quite too D 

lovely!” “0, what a little / k 

duck of a thing!” “Howde- IAI 

lioiously frightful!” “How /I 

frightfully charming ! ” “How /J 

^uite too inexpressibly horribly ^ 

Adjectives are considerably If 

used by the vendor, as e,g,, J 
“That little table there is jYl\v xi\^Kv /v I 
really beautiful.” “You ®^wn\\n 1 
couldn’t get so perfect a pair of *^1 / /J Vsl if \\ 

candlesticks if you were to try 

everso!” “ That lovely escri- V \ 

toire, Ma’am, is a decided 

bargain at thirty-six guineas,” \ 

&C., &0. I - 

Possessive Adjectives, — The 

use of these is evident. You buy a chair audit’s yours. TMs is, 

by the way, how to make chairs 
into washing-basins. Do you see? 
Why, you buy my three chairs, 
and then my three chairs become 
ewers, 

“ Ewer another I ” as the sugar- 
basin said to the washing-basin. 

Exercise on the Possessive Ad- 
jectives in furniture is simple: 
e,g , — 

t Herey jump up ! that ’s my 
1 Chair, Get out! thatU my Bed, 
It ’s thy TabUy is it f then thou \ 
wilt pay for thine. It h Ms Piano, \ 
I saj/y those are our Carpets you ^re \ 
beating so cruelly ! ^c. 

Cases, — As for Cases iu such a 
Grammar of Furnishing Decorative | 
Art as tMs, there are various oases ; | 
—Hook cases, writing oases, wine 1 
oases, spirit cases, music oases, | 
juUow oases, brush cases, cigar cases, glass cases, &c., &c., wMchi 


we must notice in due order, that is, as you order them, beginning 

with wine cases — say a case 

of Pommery ires sec, (Ad- \ / 

dressed here, of course, to the ^ - 

Author of tMs work.*) U Snl'i/ ;jI 

If you would be reaUy ori- 

giual, be guided by me, and 0 . 
never follow precedent for 
precedent’s sake. For in- 
stance, if it strikes you that 
a grand piano would be ad- C 



a grand piano would be ad- 
mirably adapted for a four- 
post bedstead, do not hesitate 
to fit the mattress on to the 

strings, your pillow near the j ^ /j> /A/ ( v r 
keyboard, space for your ^ A ^ 

hands to pass tM’ough on to ^ ‘ 

the notes, and, after a very 

little practice, your fingers would wander easily and lazHy over the 




octaves, and you could play yourself drowsily to sleep. A banjo 
upside down would form a first-rate looking-glass for shaving. ^ 

If a carpet would, m your opinion, 
j I serve better for a blind, have it up, 

_ " I ( j\ and make a blind of it. If anyone 

■ "^1 (||i;i 1 f j f . says to you, “ You can’t make a look- 

ing-glass into a feather bed,” at once 
T //v7 opportunity for trying it. 

J §;j \ Depend upon it, there are many uses 

■ /7 fn 1 1 A wMoh glass may be put, at present 

I quite unknown, because Mtherto un- 

i r tried. Had the idiot, who laid down 

i -- maxim that “ there is nothing 

leather,” been able to prevent 

'i/ / f- a.nyone from using glass, we should 

// c-i still have been drinking out of the 


drinking out of the 
1 n ^ “ leather bottel,” and decanters would 

I " ik invented. 

Ill I * Opportunity for advertisement. Never 

\ I were such times ! I take the opportunity 

I r J informing Upholsterers, House Decora- 

^ ters, (fee., that here is a splendid chance for 

advertisement. Being committed to no one 
taste in particular, I am open to the best offer, and am prepared to give, in 
the course of these useful hints, the names and addresses in full, with list of 
cheapest prices, of all those tradesmen who have the true interests of art in 
view. My artist will also execute designs for furniture, with the name and 
address oi the maker appended. "We, the author and the artist, are willing 
to take it out in part cash, part furnitui’e, or articles of vertu^ and our motto 
is ‘‘ Ars Imga, but business is business.** 

P.S.— The Editor takes this opportunity to warn tradesmen against the 
artist calling at their shops and undertaking to execute designs in this work 
on his own account for value received. He is unauthorised to do anything 
without the Editor. Share and share alike. 

(Zb be continued,) 


“the saddle on the EiaHT H0E8E.” 

Pabis has got an LiteriiationM ExMbition of “ Maritime and 
Flnvial Indnstties.” It includes, in the French Export Department, 

I “ a trophy of Saddlery.” For a moment we were at sea on reading 
tMs piece of information, and at a loss to account for the pre- 
sence of Saddlery in a Maritime ExMbition ; but then we rememhered 
our old Mends “the Horse Marines,” and understood at once that 
I the trophy must consist of their equipments. 


I ECCLESIASTICAL MEK. 

What the two great Church parties want to do to each other- 
Turn the Tables. 



PUNCH AT WIMBLEDON. 
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back way, wben we all expected him to knock at the front door ? It 
amused the foreign attaches immensely. Can’t write any more just 
now, as I am ofE to Shoeburyness to see some pretty, but rather ex- 
pensive, fireworks. Don’t forget Wimbledon. 

Tours ever, Geosge. 

Mr. Punch, who is the^most amiable of men, at once consented to 
comply with a request so beoomin^y expressed, and, without delay, 
travelled down to the Camp. At Clapham Junction he was invited 
to change carriages, and found that the Railway Companies, with 
that forethought for which they are renowned, had prepared a little 
preliminary puzzle for the Yolunteers, evidently with a view to 
testing their knowledge of military tactics. The tunnel underneath 
the Station was in the hands of the plasterers ; and as all the ordi- 
nary directions on the walls had been carefully painted out, it was 
! a matter of chance if you turned up on a platform “right” for 
I Brighton, or got into a train warranted to carry you all the way to 
i Exeter in somethiDg less than no time. After an hour spent in a 
i fruitless search for a conveyance bound for Wimbledon, Mr. Punch 
entered a vacant carriage, and soon found himself safely landed at 
Putney. The comparative dexterity with which this feat was ac- 
complished, was strongly suggestive of a third-rate conjuring trick 
performed by a fourth- 

arrive at Putney, and Put- 
ney is, as everyone knows, 
but a step from Wimble- ^ 
don. Remembering the j 
beauties of the Cedars, and 
the fashions of the Camp, 
he begs to add that he 
found that step was the 
step that divided the Sub- 
lime from the Ridiculous. 

On his way to the ground , 
the Great Creature was in- 
vited to have his portrait 
“done” by a Photogra- 
phic Artist, who was “ ta- 
king off” a gentleman 
of melancholy appearance, 

“powr cncourmer les au- 
tres.^^ The offer was re- 
fused. j' ^ ^ — 

Passing the Camp gate, y / y 

with its guard of police- ^ ' 

men, Mr. Punch found 

himself in the enclosure. He noticed immediately that, in the 
majority of cases, the Yolunteers, in pitching their tents, had 
neglected to follow the golden rule of camping out, “When in 
doubt (of the weatherl dig a trench.” 

With a deep sigh, Mr. Punch gloomily pursued his way. ‘ * In spite 
of the camp fiag of theYictoriaRifl.es, which I see, very appropriately, 
contains a skudl and crossbones,” said the Great Man, “ I fear tne 
Yolunteers wiU never exactly understand the duties of real soldiers. 

. Stay, what have we here ! ” 

headded, as ahold yeoman. 
^ martial array strutted 




Walking away from the absurd umbrella-bearer clad in a helmet, 
Mr. Punch prepared to enter one of the tents. ^ There were beds 
of flowers on either side of the opening, and in one of the beds 
stood a board, bearing the inscription “ Captain S. Bouquet. 443rd 
Loamshire Rifles— the Soldier’s Retreat.” “Here, I say,” mur- 
mured the proprietor, languidly, “you mustn’t come in until you 
have wiped your feet.” Mr. Punch left some mud on a cocoa-nut 
mat, and entered “The 
Soldier’s Retreat.” The 
soldier seemed to have re- 
treated very comfortably. 

A thick carpet was spread 

over the boarded floor, ^ v ^ 

On the carpet stood mar- 

queterie tables, easy chairs, * 
and a piano. The atmos- 
phere was suggestive of If, 
a perfumer’s shop ; and || | i 
the ensemble would have y u 
been invaluable to an I 
artist drawing (for a perio- u 

dical circulating in the ^ 

kitchen) an^ illustration 

the interior of the tent ^ 

would have done nicely ^ x 1 

for a picture representing 

“ The Boudoir of the ^ 

Wicked Duke.” 

“ Rather snug, eh P ” 
said Captain|i Bouquet, % ' 

“next year I shall have ^ 
the canvas papered and ^ 

hung with pictures. Can’t m ^ m 

do more than that I You ^ /ffl 

must rough it you know, ^ 

when you get to Wim- v. 








headded, as ahold yeoman. 

t in martial array strutted 

past, with all the majesty 
of a Lo^ M^or, and ^ore 

Andnow for the side-arms. 
Ah! as I feared! That 
fatal, that death-dealing 

inclined to weep long and 
bitterly. Had he no cause 
for sorrow ? Tes, indeed, 
indeed he had. On all sides 
the same utter disregard 
for a^earances met his 

awakes of all colour, and 

^ _ teersinstraw^atSjVoluu- 

teers in “chimney-pots,” 
Yolunteers in caps 1 The 
same old story— careless- 
ness and lack of discipline turning a magnificent force of patriots 
into a body of mock marksmen— into an army of sham soldiers I 


“ Enough of this,” cried \ i 

Mr. Punch. “I will have 
no more of it,” and he 
hastened to the happy ^ 

shooting fields where small A ^ k. ' 

bore men after firing their ' 
rifles become (if they can 

only secure an au^iience), > 

big bore men, m tbeir ex- ^ xX 

planation of why thev did ^ 

not make a “ buU/’ or ^ 

wherefore they neglected ^ ^ X 

to score even an outer. 

He was particularly pleased with the new positions. They seemed 
to be both easy and effective. 

“Must shoot in uniform,” said a stont Rifleman, who seemed to 
shrink from “ trying his size ” for certain weighty reasons. 









“ Yery proper regulation, indeed,” commented Mr. Punch) and he 
noticed that one of the competitors (evideutly a soldier every inch 
of him) had complied with this rule by wearing a complete suit of 
mufti plus a sword-belt attached to an umbrella. 
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“ Come,” said he, “ that is what I call entering into the spirit of 
the thing I Would that there were more men like that Gallant 
Eiheman in Wimbledon ! ” 

The wish of M7\ Punch was granted— he noticed before leaving 
the Camp that there were many more men like the Gallant Eihe- 
man in question. 

Clasping Pijie Exercises mid Musltetry Instructions^ Pocket 
Edition hy Authority^ fondly to his breast (regardless, it will be 
seen, of the regulation printed on the cover, ordering him to carry 
it in his pocket), the Hero of a Hundred Sights continued to notice 
the shooting. Mr, Punch (easily tired with the monotonous occu- 
pation) was aboirt to turn away when he saw his old friend Full 
Private (very Pull Private)^ Btjffles preparing to add another 
“bull” to his fast increasing score. He remembered the Full 
Private’s saying in days gone by, “If you want to make a big 
hgure at the targets, fire on the top of a good meal — never empty, 
my boy,” And here was Btti'FLES as large as (after dinner) life 
preparing to shoot in his accustomed style. His left arm rested on 
its habitual support, no one who looked at him could doubt it for a 
moment — Bui'fxes was evidently firing on the top of a good meal I i 



And now Mr, Punch was fairly taken by surprise. The clouds 
gathered together into a compact mass, and, to his intense astonish- 
ment, it began to rain again ! Rain at Wimbledon ! Who ever heard 
of such a thing I And then it was that the skill of the tent-pitcher 
was tested. Those who had dug trenches and had cast their camp 
on the side of a hill were rewarded for their forethought ; those who 
had done neither of these things, soon assumed the appearance of 
heavily-moistened sponges. 

“ CAE T Aiy S. BouaiTBr in “ The Soldiers’ Retreat,” and the rest of 
the Bandbox Brigade, must be very, very happy ! ” and Mr, Punch 
laughed long and heartily,^ 

The First General of his Age now waited for the rain to cease 
(those know hm long he had to wait will keenly appreciate his 
^If-^criifice), and hurried to his tent. The sun shone brightly as 
he made the champagne cup. The birds sang their best, and the 


crack of the rifle in the distance was pleasant indeed. Mr, Punch 
sat down near his own tent-pole, and welcomed his guests — Comely 
Canada, Arch America, and Juvenile Japan. He pledged them 
with three times three (three cheers for each of them— Coceee), and 
they were simply delighted. He saw near him, in happy fraternisa- 
tion, JoHK Bull with his rose, Pat with his shamrock, Sawjset 
with his thistle, and Yakkeb Doodle wearing the feather of a 
Macaroni. Everything was delightful, and Wimbledon never 
looked so well. And why was this? The question was easily 
answered. When Mr, Punch looked at Wimbledon for the last 
time, he was following the fashion, and wearing a pair of glasses. 
Those glasses (evidently with a view to counteracting the glare of 
the sun) were stained. The colour of the stain was— cowZewr de rose ! 


“OEEDE BYRON.^^ 

desire that my body may bo buried in the vault of the garden of 
Newstead, without any ceremony or burial service whatever, and that no 
inscription, save my name and age, be written on the tomb or tablet.” — 
Bykon’s Will, {See “ Times” July 14.) 

What perils posthumous environ 
The mighty Poet’s radiant fame 
Which fools and scofiers sought to shame ! 

The Churchmen, prejudiced and shabby, 

Denied him entrance to the Abbey : 

And wherefore so ? Because, forsooth, 

In Days of Sham he wrote the Truth — 

Wrote it with keen, indignant ire, 

In letters of eternal fire : 

“ Crede Byhon ! ” 

When that strong soul began to tire on 
Its upward flight, its haughty way, 

Into the worlds where song hath sway, 

He, thinking of his final rest, 

Dreamt of the ^lace he loved the best, 

Longed that soft earth should crumble o’er him 
Where slept his passionate race before him, 

Nothing thereon except Ms name — 

Two syllables of deathless fame : 

“Crede Byeoit!” 

Clay mingled with his strength of iron : 

But he was greater far than they 
Who dare to call him wholly clay. 

If England wishes something done 
For her last Age’s strongest son, 

Be it his statue, calm and grand, 

By the first sculptor of the land. 

Touch not Ms homely churchyard stone — 

“ My Monument my Name alone : ” 

“ Crede Byeon ! ” 


What can w© do for Him? 

Divrcra the other day into the columns of the Times^ we happened 
to fish up tMs pearl of an advertisement : — 

A Gentlemanly BACHELOR, of excellent social position and means, 
wishes to RESIDE, or become acquainted with any one who will intro- 
duce Mm into Wealthy Society. London, or within 20 miles preferred. 
Address, &c. 

A man who can describe himself in florid terms like these can 
hardly, one would think, have a deficiency of cheek. Instead of 
losing time and money in advertisements, why does he not call upon 
Lord Dudley, or the Duke oe WESTmifSTER, or any other wealthy 
member of Society, and ask for introductions to their family and 
friends ? 


WorMng-Men’s Questions. 

Wry do the Workmen (some of them) rage against the proposal 
to grant £140,000 for defraying the expense of the Pbince oe 
Wales’s visit to India? Which of them will contribute more 
than a mite towards it, except by the consumption of intoxicating 
liquors ? 


T O LET, for Next Season, A FIRST-RATE MOOR. Applications 
to be made to Sionoe Salvini, Stage-Door of Theatre Royal Drury 
Lane. 


Spirits over Prooe.— Printers’ Devils. 
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— ji - ‘rh— T' I The best fight a Gross-fight, everywhere, 

l2w7rT! -4iffliil(IIIy / Till Benjamin’s mess, swelling more and more, 

I ^ I 01 lir ■“ ffli U ''* Threatens the Parliament Pot to boil o’er ! ” 

& li 1 11 II fllii it ^ ^^Facit indignatio versum.^^ Would 

ini^) iU- 111 Jl 3 ill Hi II t there were less reason in the rhyme, 

IM illnll IS Slavery may easily creep in nnder the 

Im 1 ® ’lli gnise of apprentice^p. Knowing what 

horrors have been perpetrated in nnregn- 
V' if!?\ lated Coolie-traffic, nnaer the Portuguese 

1} vr £\i| » * flag above all {Lords^ Monday^ July 19), 

\ * 1 1 1 N \ \ ■* Wx\ ^ learn, from the answer 

V M 'v r Loed SiAiffLET^op Axdeklet’s question, that since a Comiois- 

6 \ \ M ^ f \ r reported on that traffic, Loed Caenaevon is not taking the 

^ \ 1 VJ 1 I H Jbl matter coolly;, but preparing an ordinance for the better protec- 
^ \ ' V SI F w transitu of Qiese ill-used black cattle. 

\ \ \l V P ^ Reaction in favonr of Khightsbridge Barracks and the mnch- 

iK \ \ ^ iL ^ maligned Sir-foot Guards found a voice through Loed Lucan, 

^ \ \ J the Commander-in-Chief. The soldiers; were 

u \ 1 \f exemplary. The blackguardly beershops and music-halls in the 

s. ^ \ j) ' neighbourhood were the fruit of lax ucensing, not of barrack 

\l cnstomers. The barracks were not fever-nests, thongh they were 

\ Y not so sweet as they might he, if proper care and cost had been 
» \ rJ expended on keeping them in repair. Lastly, stratencal consi- 

derations pointea to the site ; and, as the Duke said, sensibly, 
the houses nad come to the barracks, not the barracks to the houses. ; 
( Commons.) Now the summer exodus is about to begin, the British traveller may be glad to learn, 
on Poreign Office authority, that passports are not abolished in Austria; that in Italy F, 0, is 
still writing about their abolition; that in France, Belgium, Holland, Norway, Sweden, and 
Germany they have been abolished, but may still come in useful, to prove identity or stave off ^ 

^^^She^Leader of Her Majesty’s Opposition wants to know what are the business arrangements for 
768^ of jScSSlOP. 

The Leader of Her Majesty’s Government not knowing, cannot say. ML he knows is, that 
they mean to go on with Committee on Agricultural Holdmgs Bill ; then with Merchant Shipping 
Bin {vide the scene of Thursday) ; then with Land Transfer and Judicature; and then with any 
little xinconsidered trifles there may still be time for whipping up, in the fag end of any odd days 
or hours that may still be left over. . , , , ^ 

With that love of labour which distinguishes him, the Marquis congratulated the House on a 
programme that promised to carry the Session well into September, A general chorus of groan 
and grumble, in iSdch an undertone from the Government side was distinctly audible, 

Mr, Whaxlet complained he could not get a Seconder for his inquiry into the Jesuits, so 
completely had the underhand machinations of the Order paralysed the House itself ! 


Me. Bisbaeli protested against being eigieeted to jump up “ in a harum-scarum manner,” and 
doom Measures to death wiSiout full consideration. As to the J esxiits, he always understood it 
was one of the dodges of the Order to keep a lay brother to go about abusing them up-hill and down 
dale. He left it to the House to draw ^e inference. ^ . . « . , . 

The rest of the night was devoted to talk on the Motion for going into Committee on the Agn- 
cultuial Holdings Bill, when a great deal of fire was wasted that should have been kept for 
Committee, 

Sm T; AcLAin) said the Bill would not do for Devonshire. 

Mr. Asshexon that it would not suit Lancashire. 

Me. Goidsmid that it wasn’t at aU the thing for Kent. 

Lord Elcho condemned it as bi^ with the germs of rank socialism, "'and looked on it with alarm, 
not for what it contained, hut what it would lead to. 

Sir W. Harcouet approved of it for the very same reasons. Then there was a fight for adjourn- 
ment, and finally progress was reported before any progress was made. 

Punch is reaUy inclined to thmk better than he did at first of a BOl that partizans and hohhy- 


riders on all sides seem so dissatisfied 
with. At the same time, he must 
say nobody seems to want it. 

Tuesday {Lords ), — The Dtoe op 
Richmond declined to reassure Loed 
Campeedown against an indefinite 
increase of water-rates, pari passu 
with assessment- valuations. London 
is to he congratulated on the pro- 
spect of unresisted and irresistible 
** pilling and polling” from both 
Water Companies and Yestries ! 

{Commons.) Conspiracy and Pro- 
tection of Property Bill huddled 
through Committee, under protest 
from Me. Lowe that he felt humi- 
liated to be Member of a Parliament 
that had passed the Bill as it stood. 
The Bill has been drawn as might 
he expected of a measure meant to 
carry out Cross-Purposes, Thus 
when Me, Plbtsoll moved to in- 
clude Seamen in its operation, Mr. 
Lowe had to show him that Sailors 
were the only persons exempted from 
the penalties of the Act to which 
their champion wished to subject 
them. 

In Committee on Agricultural 
Holdings Bill a long and desultory 
preliminary fight over SiE G. Jen- 
binson’s Motion to exempt all hold- 
ings held under written agreement. 
Evident division of opinion in the 
Government camp; Me. Disraeli 
fighting shy. His Party clearly 
suspicious of the Bill ; and, if they 
could have their way, glad to wash 
their hands of the business alto- 
gether. 

Me. Hubbard, on Local and Im- 
perial Taxation, counted out just, 
after nine. The House tired to- 
death, and Mr. Hubbard, on any 
of his hobbies, a decidedly heavy- 
goer. 

Wednesday.— Tho regular hobby- 
riders protesting, of [course, against 
tbe cruel discipluie of the Count- 
Out, as administered the night 
before. 

Messes. Newde^atb, IWhailey, 
Monk, P. A. Tatloe, and Mix- 
cheil-Heney, very plaintive on the 
practice — 

“ They best can paint it who have felt it 
most,” 

The House knows better what its , 
time is worth, and how precious is its , 
one weapon against the ever-threat- i 
ening bore. 

Mr. McCarthy Downing moved 
his Bill to make Irish paupers irre- 
movable home after a year’s residence 
north or south of Tweed. Mr. 
Downing wants not only “Ireland 
for the Irish,” but so ‘much of Eng- 
land and Scotland as the Irish pauper 
stands on. The whole subject of 
settlement and removal [for Scotch 
and English as well as Irish paupers 
will have to he considered during the 
recess; and on this understanding 
the Bill was thrown out. 

Thursday {Lords).— BaXo of iFood 
and Drugs Bill passed without the 
“ knawinglj-,” but with a provision 
that a seller of falsified articles should 
escape penalty if he coiffd prove he 
did not know of the falsification. If 
the Bill as passed is not aU. it should 
be, it is at least better than it was — 
thanks to Her Majesty’s Opposition ; 
and so Punch may say of the 
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''CANTAT VACUUS.” 


Armed Burglar {to Brown, who had pawned his silver Watch and Ms only Tea- 
spoon that afternoon to pay the Water-rate)* ** lE TOtr don't instantly give dp 
ALL TEB Plate and Jewelry, I ’ll blow ter Brains out I 


Priendly Societies Bill, in wMch Lobj) Abeedabje lias restored tlie provision 
to prevent parents from making: profit of their babes’ deaths by excessive in- 
surance in burial clubs. 

Lord Debut gave an instructive history of the French folly, by which 
JB800,000 in the shape of bounties is added to the price of refined sugar, but 
wisely declines to crown that folly by any retaliatory folly on our part in the 
shape of a duty on French refined sugar. 

{Commons)* After a long cross fire of question "and answer, crowned by an 
inquiry peculiarly d propos to the present state of Parliamentary business, 
as to the prospect of the Infanticide Bill, Me. Disraeli rose to announce 
the withdrawal of the Merchant Shipping Bill, overlaid by the Agricultural 
Holdings Bill. What are losses of hfe to leases for life ? The scene which 
followed is no subject for comic comment. Mr* Punch will onljr express 
his deep sympathy with Me. Plimsoix, whose indignation at seeing once 
more dashed from his lips the hope of remedying a creat wrongs to the 
righting of which he has^ devoted his heart and soul and strength, overcame 
his self-control, and led him into a fierce defiance of the rules of the House of 
Commons, for which, in his cooUer moments, he will be the readiest to ask 
pardon. The House behaved well throughout the painful scene. But what 
does Me. Plimsoll mean by being so terribly in earnest ? 

Friday {Lords), — Angiy attack on the Examination turnstile, admitting 
to Commissions. Earls Harrowbt, Stanhope, Cret, and Lord Strathnairn 
can no more understand the connexion between Chaucer’s Canterbury Tales 
and a Commission than Lord Dundreary could that between cows and 
shrimps. A good deal of dirt was fiung, by the way, into Chaucer’s “ pure 
well of Enriish undeffled.” H.B.H. the Commander-in-Chief and Lord 
Ca]^w^bll both explained that the examination was meant to test, not 
military, but gener«l education. As it was found that the best oj0B.cers came 
from the Public Schools, the point was to examine in what the Public School 
taught. 

The Earl or Habrowry was curious to kuow in . what public school 
Chaucer was now read ? 

^ Lord Granville frankly admitted that not one word of English was tanght 
m the public school in which he was. 

I Punch is hound to make the same admission. Things maybe better now. 

If the public school curriculum is to he the guide to the Examiners for Com- 


missions, it seems to Mr* P* that rowing, cricket, foot- 
ball, and hookey ought to be the telling subjects ” for 
marks in the competitive examinations. And not at all 
bad ones either. The complaint is that there is too little 
of that sort of thing in the “ exams ” as they are ; that 
being conducted by bookworms they are naturally book- 
wormish, and calculated to bring bookwormish boys to 
the top. If they sifted out the lads who come to the 
front by “natural selection ” in our public school playing > 
fields, they would give us just the right raw material for 
soldiers — the John Bull instead of the John Chinaman 
element of England’s youth. 

The whole subject of competitive examination wants 
overhauling by the light of common sense. Standing 
between our public schools and our public service, it 
ought to be working to the improvement of both. But 
it may be worked to the advantage of neither, and by 
and for that pernicious person, the crammer^ wholly 
and solely. Is it ? This is what their Lordships want 
to know. And the country has a right to know too.) 

A long and instructive discussion on the Constitu- 
tion of Natal. That colony, like the rest of the lot, 
seems in uneoinmoiily capable hands while Lord Car- 
narvon looks after them. He gave a screed of excellent 
advice to the Natalians (from the Bishop downwards) — 
to bury the war-hatchet, and “take up de fiddle and de 
hoe ’’—tools of good fellowship and industry. 

{Commons)* Lengthy, and let us hope, instructive 
discussion on manures, crops, seeds, chalking, and other 
points of agricultural chemistry. Pleasaut to see how 
anxious Honourable Members seem, like Honourable 
Lords before them, to be left free to contract themselves 
I out of this best of all possible bills. If tenants are 
equally anxious, Mr* Punch is puzzled to think who 
will not be contracted out of the Bill. 

Long argument on the nice question— Las Mr. Maple- 
son got the whip-hand of the Board of Works, or the 
Board of Works the puH of Mr. Mapleson, in settling 
the arrangements for the site of the New Opera House ? 
If the end is a model Opera-House, Mr, P, would not 
consider the matter too curiously. London will be the 
gainer. 

If Mr. Gregory and the Commission whose report he 
quotes are sound in their conclusion that there are a 
million of acres in England fit for enclosure and culti- 
vation, he is right in ’'moving that the schemes of the ' 
Enclosure Commissioners, embracing 83,000 acres, and 
now waiting for Parliamentary sanction, ought to be ' 
proceeded with. With two provisoes: First, that the 
Enclosure Commissioners don’t play any tricks such as 
the Office of Woods proposed to play with the New Forest ; j 
(happily, as we see by the Report of the Select Com- i 
mittee, to be placed beyond further risk of desecration) : 
and, secondly, that for every acre given to the Lord j 
of the Manor a liberal equivalent is secured to the poor : 
whose rights will be ousted by enclosure. 

In this connection, Mr. Fawcett is quite right. Be- 
fore any enclosure schemes are proceeded with, the En- 
closure Act ought to be 'amended, with a view to better 
provision for the rights of the public and the poor. 


THE STUDY AND THE CAMP. 

{A Contrast, in Two Letters*) 

Letter L—The Study* Fancy* 

My dear Editor, 

I WRITE to you because I wish to air my theories, 
and I do this in spite of my knowledge of the fact that 
whatever you publish is published to all the world. 
What of that ? I must do something. Accordingly, as 
I have allowed 'my sword to rust in its dust-covered 
scabbard, I am all the more anxious to use to advar^tage 
my more natural weapon, the goose-quill, “ Honesty 
is the best policy,” and there.you have my case in a 
nut-shell. 

I write in my library, I am wearing at this moment 
an easy dressing-gown and a pair of satin-quilted slip- 
pers, and reblinmg in the easiest of air-cushioned arm- 
chairs. I enter into these details so that you may 
understand that my body being perfectly comfortable, 
I am able to give my mind (such as it is) entirely to 
the task I have before me, 

I wish to prove to you and the world generally that 
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OUT Army is utterly valueless. I insist upon it that our soldiers 
are merely children of tender years and no stamina— that their 
number is as licdted as their powers of endurance. 

You may tell me that the Authorities declare (a declaration not 
without proof) that the recruits are excellent and numerous, that 
the Summer Manoeuvres are a perfect success, that, in fact, every- 
thing I advance is reckless and wrong. 

To these assertions I return the unanswerable reply ; All these 
statements may be perfectly correct (I have no doubt they are), but 
—and here comes my point — I dorCt think so. 

Although I have said above all that I can sav upon this subject, 
and all that I have ever said upon this subject, i would still write a 
great deal more about it, were it not that I am now going quietly 
off to sleep. Tours, very dozingly, 

S. BouauET MuTTorruEi), I 

General JBCalf-Pay, 
Letteb 11,—The Camp, Fact, 

Mt deas Bnx, 

I WBXTE to you because you asked me to ; hut I tell you 
what it is, my hoy, we haven’t much time for scribbling. IS'o, my 
lad, what we have got to do is to work ; and, though I say it who 
shouldn’t, work we do with as good a will as needs be. 

We have had such a time of it at Aldershott ! Bain day after 
day, and march morning after morning ; and marching in “ heavy 
order ” is no joke. Do you think we minded it, my boy ? Don’t 
you make no mistake. Why, we were as cheery as possible, 
a doing the work of horses, and such like, as it were the 
pleasantest thing in the world. Grumble ? Not a bit of it I Why, 
we don’t know how to ; hut I tell you what, my boy, the singing m 
the camp was something to listen to, and the laughter would have 
done your heart good if you ’d been there to hear. 

And then on the march ! Why, the only thing as really was un- 
popular was the Ambulance Cart. You see it was no manner of use 
to us. We weren’t a going to get into it— not a mother’s son of us I 

Ah, Bill, they write a deal of nonsense about us. Why, the 
other day, my lad. as I looked at the old Rag ou parade, with 
“ Waterloo ” and “ Inkerman” and the rest of them a fluttering in 
the wind, I couldn’t help a thinking of the ohorns of an old song I 
heard sung a long time ago. It was something like this : — 

‘‘ What Old England once has done 
Why can't she do again ? " 

There ^s a deal of sense in that chorus, I can tell you. But there 
— hear the bugle a calling me back to work. So no more at present 
Yours all right, and no mistake, 

Tommy Atkts-s, 

{Frivater-fuU pay,) 


WISE MEN ON VACCINATION. 


/?D ^-rrrrrTT^snimiTi-^ ^ CouTt of Queon’s 

Bench has sat its last, if 
it c^^now no ^^bn^r 

1 \ raised *hf the Wise 

l| ^ Bradford 

If GuLcdians * of -JEeighley i 

1 Union, held the other day ! 

in the Board-room of the 
Workhouse. The Sages 
met to dddherate upon 

■111 This Writ, issuedagainst 

Km Keighley Guardians, 

ImV recites, that they have ne- 

I glected to carry oi^ the 

mands them forthwi^ to 
M Iw make their Yaecination 

I ^ Officer do his duty, or to 

I yv show cause to the con- 

^ V trary. It is signed by 

Lobl Ceiee Justicb Cock- 
, BUEN', The Wise Men’s 

Clerk having presented it to the Wise Men, who in their wisdom 
object to Yacoiaation, there ensued a debate which had a most 
apt sequel. But many wise things were said first. 

The Chairman, Mb. Milnee, read a number of wise resolutions 
which he had received. One, from a public meeting at Bingley, 




denounced the vaccination laws, thanked the Keighley Guardians 
“for fighting for the freedom of the people,” and promised “to 
support them in every way required.” la another, 6om Middleton, 

“ admiration for and sympathy with the Keighley Guardians were 
expressed for refusing to be made the ignoble tools of the Local 
Government Board.” Also, the Cheltenham and Gloucester Anti- 
Compulsory League sent to say, through their Secretary, “ that 
they had contributed to the defence fund.” Were not they of the 
wise of whom it is said that they and their money are soon parted ? 

A Wise Man, Me. Ceabteeb, “ asked if the last was from the 
Magna Charta Association ? ” This eminently wise question excited 
“laughter ; ” and then another Wise Man, Me. Jefeeey, answered, 

“ No, we have nothing to do with that lot.” More laughter. The 
Wise Men laughed at something in which they saw wit— surely not 
at the suggestion of fellowship with the Magna Charta Association 
and the “ lot ” who follow Whatley the Wise and Keistealy the 
Conscientious. 

Me. Jeefeey went on dropping pearls of wisdom.^ The non- 
prosecution of vaccination defaulters had been practised at that 
Board for twenty years. The Local Government had only now 
discovered that it was illegal. The only difference was that pre- 
viously the majority of the Board had been for prosecutions, and 
now all the breaches of the law took place when there was a 
majority that voted against vaccination. Those opposed to prose- 
cutions had been returned to the Board by a majority of one thousand 
in most cases. The people who so elected them believed that disease 
was engendered in their children by vaccination, and in some 
instances the children had been brought to the grave by it : — 

“ For his part, he could not see that they had done any wrong. There had 
been some about breaking the law, but they had only voted ou the ques- 
tion of pro and con.y the only difference being that a majority was now 
opposed to vaeemation. He would give the Court of Queen’s Bench that 
answer.” 

Time was when that answer to the Court of Queen’s Bench would 
have got a rejoinder which the Wise Men might not have liked. 
Will it yet ? The Wise Men wiH see. 

Me. Jeeeeey added that 

‘‘He ^ve them his ideas in hits and chops, and other gentlemen could put 
it into shape ? ” 

The Mandamus having now had paid to it all the attention which 
ihe Collective Wisdom of Keighley thought it deserved, thus spoke 

“The Chairmam' (after a pause) : Unless any gentleman has anything to 
move, pass on to the naext business.” 

But a Wise Man, wise otherwise than his colleagues,— 

“Mb. Bedmait begged the Chairman's pwdon. Here they had a Mandamus 
calling upon them to obey the law, which in this matter was interpreted hy 
the Judges to he absolute, aud they had the first opportunity of answering it 
by showing cause." 

In this strain Me. Rebmah proceeded to^ point out the wisdom 
which the Wise Men would exercise hy treating the Mandamus with 
some degree of respect, and he propqs^ a Motion accordingly. This 
occasioned an argument replete with logic, of which space only 
aHows a specimen. Wise Man Jeeebey having said that “ he did 
not believe it was the law that they could be forced,” this dialogue 
followed: — 

, “ Mb. Rbumait, The Judges say so. 

“Mia. Jeepbbt. 0, yes, tiie writ says so, but we don't believe it. 

“ Eedmait, We had better ask the Law Clerk's opimon. 

“Msft. Jbfpert. No, no ; he has already g^ven his opmion. He stands as 
a pivot between us, aud does fair by bofii parties. But what this paper says 
is that we are to show cause. 

“Mb- Sbdgwicx. We may do so or not. 

“ Me. Jepfeby. We are to make a return.” 

Then the Chairman uttered words of wisdom concerning the com- 
munication of diseases by vaccine lymph— wisdom mostly^ unutter- 
able except to a Board of Guardians. And he said, meaning either 
the Yaecination Act or the Mandamus— 

“He really hoped that they would pass ou to the next business, and not 
take any notice of such a* law. He moved that they do so accordingly.” 

The motion to pass onto thenict business having been carried 
against Redmah’s amendment by eight to five — 

“ The Board immediately after arranged to visit the West Biding Lunatic 
Asylum at Wakeffeld, on me 27th inst., and to apply for a Magistrate's order 
for admission.” 

An appropriate end of their proceedings ! 

A wise “commencement” was succeeded by /‘an answerable 
sequestration.” No doubt the Wise Men of Keighley have since 
visited the Lunatic Asylum. Of course the Magistrate to whom 
they applied instantly granted them an order for admission. Any 
medicEul man woxfid have written them a certificate. The only ques- 
tion is— Have they been let out again ? 
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A NOVEL EXHIBITION. 

OG- Shows and 
Donkey Shows, 
Horse Shows and 
Hound Shows, 
Cat Shows and 
Cattle Shows,, ^ 
have been plenti- 
ful of late; and 
at last by way of 
novelty the Crys- 
tal Palace has 
been tempting us 
to go and see a 
Goat Show. Baby 
Shows we have 
beheld, .which 
some may have 
called Hid Shows]; 
but a Goat Show 
is a new thing iU' 
the way of Exhi- 
bitions, and if it 
be found success- 
ful, it win doubt- 
less be succeeded. 
Perhaps we may 
ere long be treat- 
ed to a Bore 
Show, and this, 
if got up^ properly, would we daresay prove attractive. The 
only fear is lest the Bores, being mostly private persons, would 
not q^nite like to be exhibited in public ; and though each of them 
is perfectly well used to make an exhibition of himself, we may 
doubt if they would wish to be advertised and shown 
The CrystalPalace is quite welcome to our notion of the Show, and 
we venture to append a catalogue of Bores, who might with great 
propriety apply to be exhibited. 

That the Show would be attended well we entertain no question. 
Indeed there cannot be a doubt that their friends would all dock 
thither to see— at a safe distance — such immense Bores as the fol- 
lowing 

The Bore who interrupts your story with irrelevant remarks, and 
asks, “ Well, what happened then ?” when you have come to what 
your emphasis has shown to be the climax. 

The Bore who fancies he is gifted with poetic inspiration, and 
publishes small pieces for private circulation,” and expects to hear 
them quoted by nis friends. 

The Bore who takes you by the button-hole when he meets you at 
the Club, and bothers you to death by asking your opinion on some 
family anair, which he describes with such prolixity that long 
before he finishes you have utterly forgotten what he said at 
.starting. 

The Bore who falls asleep behind you in the Stalls, and, by his 
snoring spoils your hearing of the Opera. 

The Bore who, having spent a fortnight in Calcutta, seizes every 
chance of luggning in allnsions to his Indian experience. 

The Bore who has the fame of being “ such a funny fellow,” and 
t h ink s himself obliged to sustain his reputation by making silly puns 
and senseless practical jokes. 

The Bore with a big voice who bawls your name out like a toast- 
master when he sees you in society, and slaps you on the back when 
he accosts you in the street. . 

The Bore who always tries to travel’ with the carriage-windows 
shut, and kicks up a great row if you insist on opening one of them. ' 

The dyspeptic Bore who takes delight in talking of his ailments, 
and often ends by making you feel out of health yourself. 

The sesthetio Bore who worries you with lectures on fine Art, 
and tempts you to buy pictures whieh you tbink extremely ugly, 
but which he assures you are “ worth their weight in gold which, 
if you were to weigh tiiem, would not come to very much. 

The Bore who, somehow or another, always manages to forestall 
? telling the good thing which you were told the other day, and 
wMoh you meant to teU yourself if you could anyhow lead up to it. 

The Bore who waltzes at a -pace peculiar to himself, and causes 
endless collisions m his circle of ‘(dance) aoquamtance. 

The Bore who, if he hears you say that you like music, treats you 
.to a sermon upon Lohengrin and Waoitbe. 

And, finally, the Bore who with some vehemence starts off talking 
“ shop** while you are talking “ shop,** and you discover, to your, 
horror, that his shop is not your shop I : 


Spobts op Last Week.— A quatics everywhere. 


BAEAPLUIE F. PABASOL. 

*T was the voice of the SunshEide, I heard her complain, 

I *m of no use at aU, for we’ ve nothing but rain . 

Bright Sol is deposed by the Demon of Damp, 

And I’ m put in the shade by that odious Gamp 1 ” 

Stout Gingham laughed loud till her ribs seemed to split. 
^Aha ! Madame Upstart, you’re lowered a bit. 

Your fiauntings and fiirtings with Phcebus are over, 

I warned you the God was a changeable lover I 
Hoho ! but you used to look down upon me, 

As the symbol of Dowdiness ! Fidifie-de-dee I ” 

Ho doubt your supreme self-conceit, Miss, it vexes 
To see me the favourite friend of both sexes ; 

In the snnshine of fortune so upstart and proud. 

What a poor thing you are, now you ’re ** under a cloud ! ” 


THE ASTRONOMER-ROYAL AMONG THE 
SPECTACLE-MAKERS. 



New Beading of an Old Bliyme. 

{Written under Swithm*s Wet JBlmhet,) 

Diett days hath September, 

April, June, and November, 

And from February until May 
The rain it raineth every day. 

AU the rest have thirty-one, 
Without a single gleam of sun; 

And if any ^ould have tiiirty-tWo, 
They *d be duU and dirty too. 
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EPITAPH OH THE INHOCENTS. 

“ Whom the Gods love die yoxmg 
“ Gone to a better place ! ” 

As the keeper said, when he hniig 
O’er the dead ontang’s face ! 

Sleep, slaughtered Babes, in peace ! 

From troubles and woes and ills ; 
Why mourn such blest release ? 

Best ye, poor little BiUs ! 

On the tomb of one or two 
“ Resurgam ” we may write ; 

“ Death, Life’s gate ” passing through, 
Again to see the light. 

Innocents, pure of wrong ! 

As doth the name express. 

Had your Hves been more long, 

We might have mourned you less. 


A PAIL SHERRr. 

Ih a newspaper advertisement invalids are invited to 
^ what, in parliamentary language, must be called an 
intoxicating hquor, being described as : 

“Koumiss, a Real Milk Wine.” 

Milk Wine may be presumed to have, in a degree, the 
same properties as those of milk punch, _ and, in excess, 
to produce the same effects as those which milk punch 
pr^uced on Afr. Fickijoich, There are beings who will 
not scruple to suggest that a real milk wine ought to 
yield genuine cream of the vall^ ; but that kind of 
cream is not to be obtained from Koumiss. They may, 
however, some day catch a Tartar, who will inform them 
that the original Koumiss is obtained from mare’s milk ; 
as Mb: Bballaohak says, by a curious coincidence. He 
hopes this Koumiss may prove a hit in the bull’s-eye. 


Sors Shakspeaxiana. 


THE BYEOH STATUE. 

ScoErrE — No matter where. Time — No matter what. The Statues 
are heard speaking in Voices of the Night, 

George the Third {Cockspur Street), What— what— what I An- 
othei^another— another ! They are going to give Bxboh a statue. 
Yes, Byeoit a statue. Bad style of feUow, I’m afraid? What, 
what ? Don Juan^ you know— naughty— naughty. Eh, eh, eh ! 

George the Fourth {Charing Cross), And why not, Sir? He 
added something to the glory of my glorious epoch. Besides, he 
knew how to dress— not exactly in my style, perhaps, but stiR 
deuced effective. By aR means let him be rewarded— moderately. 

Shak^eare {Leicester Square Fountain), In good time. Thrice a 
hundreds years had passed, e’er this fountain, crowned with my 
statue, rose to testify to those who listened to the weekly band 
of Leicester Fields that Masteb William Bhakspeabe was stiR 
remembered in the city he loved sp weU. 

George the Third, There— there— there ! What— what— what ! 
You literary gentlemen are so jealous I I say, so jealous ! 

Shakspeare, Jealous! 

Milton (^rk-Lane Fountain^ Jealous ! 

Prior (Westminster Abbey), Ha, ha, ha! Jealous ! 

George the Fourth, Don’t quarrel, gentlemen, I beg. I am sure 
literary men are aR very weR— as long as they don’t write memoirs 
like— h’m— I ’ve no patience with the rascal— or political squibs, 
like tlmt clever little rascal Tommy Moobb 

William the Fourth (King William Streei^B,C^, Hear, hear, 
hear ! Bravo ! 

George the Fourth, In fact I always rather liked ’em. There was 
poor old Shebet and Ticxell, alw^s sadly out at elbows, both 
of ’em— but most amusing dogs. But about Btboh. I wonder 
how they ’R turn him out? On foot, of course. tHe mustn’t have 
a horse. Chargers are reserved for warriors like myself and my 
gaRant comrade WsLiacireKEOH— the twin heroes of Waterloo, you 
know. 


(For the London and Westminster Lanky d propos of some recent 
proceedings,) 

“ And passion having our best judgment colliedy 
Essays to lead the way.” — Othello, 


Duke of Wellington (FLyde Park Corner) y with a dry chuckle, 
Ha ! ha ! ha ! You a hero of Waterloo, indeed I 

George the Fourth, Come, come, my dear Abthub, pr^ don’t 
begin that sort of thing. You know how it irritates me I Besides, 
if they give him a horse like mine, he wiR never he able to ride it. 
I have taken half a century to g^w accustomed to 

George the Third, Yes, yes, yes ! Yery comical indeed. They 
gave you no saddle I Ko saddle— and no stirrups I How do you 
manage to ke^ your balance ? Eh, eh, eh ? 

George the Fourth, Sire, you are pleased to be facetious ! At any 
rate, I am not riding a prancing screw ; I am not taking off my hat 
gracefuRy, in recognition of the indifference of a local crossings 
sweeper ; I am not wearing a projecting pigtaR ! No, thank goodness I 

George the Third, Ehj eh, eh? What, what, what! PigtaR, 
indeed ! Who wears a wig and a Roman tunic ? PigtoR, iadeed ! 

Victory {Waterloo Place), Pray don’t quarrel in the presence of a 
lady. Gentlemen I Look at me ! 

George the Third, What, what, what I Look at you ? Look at 
you ? Eh, eh, eh ? I can’t. My head, ’s turned the other way- 
turned the other way ! 

Victory, For 'nearly twenty years I have been standing on the 
summit of a monument, at the end of Waterloo Place, mourafoRv' 
offering to passers-by a few quoits, myrtle-wreathed like the sword 
of Habmodius, and no one wiR take them I Alas, poor Victory ! 

Viscount Nelson {Trafalgar Square), Shiver my timbers, Madam, 
hut you are out in your reckonmg ! I read in the newspapers the 
other day (you know I cau see most things from here), that you are 
not Victory at aU ! They put you there for Honour. 

Victory, Put me here for Honour ! Impossible! 

George the Third, Yes, yes, yes ! They have queer notions now^ 
a-dayr. But where wiR tneylput Bibok ? Eh, eh, eh ? What, 
what, what ? 

Shakspeare, There is room for himfat my side. 

Milton, Ornune. 

George Peabody {J>ehind the Poyal Exchange), mine— if [he 
have no objection to the City. 
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A PLAINT TO A SAINT. 

Damp Saint, whom we Protestants even invote, 

Is not tins sort of thing a great deal past a joke ? 
May not the most patient of Jobs complain 
Of this far too long protracted rain ? 

Oh remember, ere past the season’s prime is, 

That excellent maxim, “ N‘e quid 

Onr climate once conld boast to be various, 

Now all signs axe merged in one — Aquarius, 
Monopoly so monotonous misses 
Approval of all the signs but Pisces ! 

Taurus (JoHAinsTEs), at the Camp, 

Has been ploughing an ocean of dirt and damp, 
And only in damming and trenching been hearty ; 
Virgoes done out of her garden party ; 

Xeo, Lion’s occupation vain. 

Shakes damper than dew-drops from his mane ; 
Idbra feels these superfluous showers 
The balance upset of the skyey powers. 

So does Punch, and prays that the Zodiac soon 
May recover the eqmlibrium of June. 

But for gou, chief cause of our complaints, 

The wettest blanket of all the Saints, 

Our Nature already is far too fond 

Of playing Niobe. Beyond 

Her spontaneous tribute to the tearful, 

Urge not one already none ioo cheerful ; 

Her waterworks need no aid from you : 

So drop your water-oan,— damp Saint,— do ! 


AN ELEMENT OF CONFUSION. 

Fbom a Eeport just issued by a Committee of the 
Society of Arts, on the Application of Science and Art 
to the Street Paving and Street Cleansing of the Me- 
“bopolis, it appears that the Streets of London lie for 
those purposes under the divided Jurisdiction of some 
fourteen separate Yestries,^ who mend their ways in- 
differently and in vicious independenoe of each other. 
Their agency for misrule in the regulation of the thorough- 
fares the Eeport denominates the Testral element. But, 
inasmuch as parochial maladministration is mainly self- 
ish, ought it not rather to be called, in the aggregate, 
the Nostral element ? Chemically, that element might 
be styled Bumbleine. 


TRUE mSTINCTION. ^ 

Eeghments ht TTne Eaust. — ^BoTH the g aliftut troops at 

Memma (improving the oceasian), ** I like yoto new Stnr liOOENSELY, Gbeaid I Aldershott, andTolunteersatWimbMon, have given their 
But you must KBOonLEOT that it ’s hot thb Coat that maxes the Gentle- country good earnest of their conduct in the face of an 
man ! ” enemy. No doubt they would behave as well under fire 

Gerald. “ No, Mamma ! I know it’s the Hat/” as they have been lately behaving under water. 


JDuJce of Yorh (Waterloo Place). ha, ha! I can’t help 
laughing when I look at you poor devils down there in the fog. 
What has poor Bxeon done that he should be brought down to your 
level ? If they must give him a statue, better give it a lift — ^well 
out of sight— like mine. 

Viscount Nelson. No, no— must be a iMor, yourEoyal ffigbness, 
really to like going {aloft. I don’t believe your Eoyu Higlmess ns 
paxticidarly comfortable up there. 

Jhike of York. Nonsense, my Lord. I consider myself the most 
fortunate statue in London— no one owes so much— 

George the Fourth. Gad, that’s true. Bishop I 
Duke of York. Hang your wit, ' GBOEcas. How about your own 
bills ?— Owes' so much to his situation, I was going to say. I stand 
here on my capital— 

George the Pourth {satto mce). Your creditors’, that is— 

Duke of York. Above the smother of the London fog, beyond the 
fire of contempt, and out of the range of criticism I Which of you, 
except Nelson, can say as much ? 

[Morning orea^ks. Cockcrows. Voices of the Night are heard ^ 
no more."] 


POijr AO XLI.U.V(JUL i 

tyreaiks. Cockcrows. Voices of the Night are heard ^ 


HYlffiL-AGAINST .HUMBUG. 


by the preaching of Mr. Moody. Indeed Me. EouiNaToir, in arguing 
that it has, adduces a quotation which may be thought to prove the 
reverse. Speaking of Mr. Moody’s sermons in general, he observes : 

The burden of his song is expressed in the EevivaHst hynm, which 
was one of Ms collection, — 

^ Doing is a deadly thing ; 

Doing ends in death.’ 

When we consider how many hearers of Mbs^. Moody and 
Banket were retaE shop-keepers, too probably in the habit of 
“knowingly” practising adulteration, and usmg false weights and 
measures, we may descry a possibility that the burden of Me. 
Moody’s sermon, and Me. Sankey’s hymn, has impressed 'with 
the fatal consequences of “doing” some converts, who, before 
their conversion, did whomsoever they could, and ■without any 
sense that “ doing ” was otherwise than part -of the whole duty of 
(shop-keeping) man. 

Irelaiid’s Victory. 

Wimbledon, Puly 2% 1875. 

We know that Irish bulls have long been famed in Irish story ; 

And Irish buHs’-eyes noV may claim their share of Irish glory. 


In a letter to the Times on the American Eevivalists the 

Cbw^elbs N. EDOiNaxoN* animadverts on “ one essential charateiistie Sir H. P h i lliin ore’s Judgment, 

of Me. Moody’s teaching,” to wit, “Ms persistent preachMg of Mas. Jejstxins’s m Jenkins Coox.) 

rehgion without righteousness.” There appears to be a good deal ^ » 

of that religion in America, and perhaps we havb not a Kttle Let Mm say, * I believe in Old Nick —and I g^e in that mmute. 

amongst ourselves. Let us hope that little has not been increased that’s good Christianity, why then— the De'vil s in it . 
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SOMETHING LIKE' AN EXPEDITION.' 

(A Circular translated from the Httssian,) 


The Eiissian Govemmeiit, always anxious to spread the blessings 
of oivilisation in every quarter of .the globe, beg to inform the 
World in general and Great Britain in particular, that the Expedi- 
tion recently ispatched to Central Asia -has been organised merely 
and entirely with a view to advancing the interests of Science and 
Art, 

The Artillery {when not engaged in action) will seize every oppor- 
tunity of collecting geological specimen's froni the breaches made in 
the fortresses captured on the line of niarch. 

The Engineers will be careful to mark in the maps of the countries 
through which- they may pass all hills, forts, rivers, stockades, and 
military stations, they may find m route ^ so that the charts may 
subsequently prove of the utmost utility to the men of science, on 
whose behalf principally they will have been prepared. * 

The InfanSy will preserve the, skeletons of the strange beasts 
they may shoot down in the course of an engagement, for presenta- 
tion to the Anatomical Museum at St. Petersburg. ^ 

The Cavalry will burn villages that have been btdlt without taste, 
so that towns of more refined architectural character may be built 
on their sites. 

That Central Asia may be thoroughly examined from a soientidc 
point of view, the country may have to be occupied for an indefinite 
time. Should this expedition prove successful, a similar experi- 
ment will be made in AfEghanistan and the other provinces inter- 
vening between the Eussian frontier. 


JUST LIKE ’em.! 

St. SwrEHUT’s day was carefully selected this year for the last 
grand file at the fioyal Botanical Gardens ! The band played 
“ Long to rain over us I ” with enthusiasm. 


A PLEA FOR PLIMSOLL. 

What though .the passion in him tore away . - . - ^ • 

The dams and dykes of senatoriaPphrase ? 

What though" the words that spoke, his mind.outweigh 
The weights of Parliamentary dispraise ? 

What though, brain-wrung by stress of ruth and rage, 
And sudden-ba£9.ed'hope of help, long nursed. 
Against all rules of the St. Stephen’s stage 
Forth in accusing earnest wrath he burst — 

Of greed that, 'ghbul-like, feeds from watery graves, 
Of homes and hearts that desolate abide,' ' 

Of brave men’s lives foredoomed for gain of knaves — 
And, so denonncing, fl.ung his charges wide, 

And gave his enemies a scoff and, boast, • 


“ Lo ! you, the Sailors’ champion ! ” 'Through their sneers, 
ill let his bitter cry ring in our ears— 

“ They drown.by hundreds ronnd our England’s coast I ” 


The hand played 


Absit Omen! . > ‘ 

Mb. Punch .was .rather startled the other day byjreadmg an* 
announcement at a certain Railway Terminus that “ during August 
and September, Excursion Trains will run asunder.” It was a 
relief to be informed by the Trafic Manager that “ as under” was 
intended to be the reading of the latter portion of the announcement. 


EMBABEAS DE CHOIX. 

Oe two pain-killers doctors ask whether 
Is better, but patients may say 
“ How happy could I be with Ether, 
Were Cluoroform out of the way.” 


Printed by JoseplL No. 50, Iioraine Hoad, Holloway, in the Parish of St. Mary, Islington, in the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew, * Co., Xiombatl 
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" USED TO IT ! ” 

Officer at firing-point (who thmks tTiat it ’5 raining). “ Sbbgeakt Mauchlinb, hadn’t you bbttbe wbae tour Great Coat till 
it’s yodr Turn to Firb ?” 

Sergeant Mauchline {frae the ** Land of Lome Hoo I Ko the noo ! I ’ll tit it on when it combs Wat ! ” 


CABMAIf EXTBAOEDINART. 

It is not always that Yirtne is its own reward, and g:ets no other. 
At the Middlesex Sessions, the other day, one John Morris, a 
shoemaker, who had stolen a purse containing £l IO 5 ., the property 
of George BLabdwicke, from, his person, was brought to justice. 
This satisfactory result was owing to the exceptional courage, steadi- 
ness, energy, and self-denial — if not honesty— of a certain cabman, 
badge 5665, living at No. 17, Great Warner Street, Clerkenwell. 
The offence was committed on the person of an old gentleman taken 
into 5665’s cab. The old gentleman was drunk and incapable. He 
and the prisoner together were taken into the cab at Cookspur 
Street, and 5665 was directed to drive them to Moring’s Hotel, 
Dean Street, Soho. Suspecting the old gentleman’s companion, 
5665 on the way was led to lift the trap on the top of the cab, and 
peep in, to see what he was about. That, he perceived, was picking 
the old gentleman’s trousers’ pocket. Thence the prisoner extracted 
a purse of gold. He transferred it to the pocket of his own waist- 
coat. Gahman 5665 called out to the prisoner that he was robbing 
the man. The prisoner offered him a dollar to puU np short of, or 
beyond, Moring’s Hotel. The Cabman indignantly refused the bribe, 
and threatened the thief that he would give him in charge. Here- 
upon, the thief jumped out and bolted— 5665 after him, leaving his 
cab in the street, unattended. When he came np with him, the thief 
threatened violence if he followed further, and 5665 saying he would 
do so, struck him a violent blow in the face. The Cabman, showing 
fight, the thief took to his heels. 

“It’s no use your attempting to get away,” said 6665, “for 
wherever you go rU follow you.” 

He accordingly followed him through several streets about Soho 
for nearly half-an-hour. At lengUi a policeman was found. What 
a wonder 1 The prisoner of course was collared. 

In the meanwhile 5665’s cab had stood where he left it, taking 
care of itself. After a l^ng search it was found with the old 
gentleman safe inside. Tliere is a sweet little cherub that takes 
care of drunken men and fools. **The prisoner expressed his 


willingness to go to the station-house, but wished to go there in the 
cab with the prosecutor.” But — 

“The cabman appeared to have had considerable acuteness here, for he 
told the policeman that if he was allowed to go in the cab with the prosecutt»r 
alone, there was no doubt that he would put back into his pocket the money 
he had stolen fcom him.” 

No less downy than valiant and true. The thief having been 
found guilty, the true man received at least some recompense 
besides that to which virtue is proverbially limited. The Assistant- 
Judge then ordered him to stand forward, and said that “the 
Grand Jury by their presentment had expressed their high approba- 
tion of his conduct, and of his great energy and skill in appr^end- 
ing the prisoner.” The Judge added that— 

“ He had much pleasure in endorsing their approval, and should order him 
to receive a reward of £2, in addition to his ordinary expenses.” 

Yirtne thus, for once in the way, got £2 reward in addition to its 
own. It remains only to state the name of the gallant, resolute, 
and honest Cabman, 5665. He is named Samuel Isaacs. There 1 
And we should not he surprised to hear that he had a hooked nose. 
This is only a surmise ; hut we mention it in order to take an oppor- 
tunity of doing all possible justice to hook-nose gentlemen of the 
name of Isaacs, 

Appeal for a Lincolnshire Worthy. 

(Once on, now un^, the Turf.) 

Hear M!r. Bunch 

A Cotrch is about to be erected to the "memory of the late 
“Mr. Laiinde.” May I suggest that it should be dedicated to 
St. Leger, and that the Bishop of the Diocese should lay the foun- 
dation-stone during the pilgrimage to the shrine of the Saint at 
Doncaster during next September. Is an Apology necessary if I 
ask for subscriptions ? ^ « 

Hoit Friar. 


VOE. LXI3U 
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ii I interfere l>etweeii^ them and the 

f \ 'v^cked^mll oj^their cruel brethren 

f Prince Edward’s Island (Loed 

Caekae.yon’ tells us) was raffled for 
[I V ^ ^ 20,000 acres, 

II more than a hundred years ago. 

! r The present freeholders of the Island 

‘j'/^\r^ Wte^4r represent the absentee winners of 

\) Naturally enough, the 

resident tenants have long kicked 
pa-ymg them rents ; and, holding the best cards 
in the Local Parliament, have at length, after a pro- 
— ■"■“^ ^ tracted squabble, forced on the Legislature of the 

A Dominion a Bill for enforcing compulsory sales by 

^ lit the proprietors. The G-overnor-G-eneral thinks it 

h ft best for all parties to sanction the Bill, which 

^■\.l ^ appoints three Commissioners (the one of the 

^ ^ Governor-General’s appointment being “our” Me. 

Childeks) to assess the compensation prices to he 
paid the ousted proprietors. Loed Duteesin and 
his nominee may he trusted to make the best terms for the proprietors that the case admits, 
and to sanction no arrangement glaringly unjust to them. All parties (proprietors included) 
win be so much the better for the healing of an old raw, that the proprietors and their 
friends will, probably, he wise not to haggle over the conditions— though they may not get 
au tMy think justice. ^ The tenants, probably, don’t quite see it as they do. 

Loed Steathedent is a pertinacious person, with no sense of humour, who will insist on 
poking into awkward questions in away very troublesome to the Foreign Offlce. At present, 
he wants to know if Loed Deeby has not been putting the national dignity in his pocket, 
and mocking under to the toee great northern Powers, in re those troublesome Roumanian 
provinces, with which Austria, Eussia, and Germany have concluded commercial treaties, as 
if they were Sovereign, not suzerain, States. The Porte says the provinces have no right to 
conclude such treaties without leave of the SuiTAisr, and Loed Deeby admits as much, 
Austria, Germany, and Eussia do not see the need of the Sultan’s leave being asked. The 
Porte says, “ Only let the Powers ask leave for the Provinces to conclude such treaties on 
their own hook, and we will issue a firman to that effect,” and begs Loed Deeby to hack up 
;wie SuiTAN in insisting on his right to at least so much show of diplomatic deference. Loed 
Deeby submits the suggestion to .Count Munsteb, with a friendly “ Come, can’t you oblige 
the poor dear Sultan ? ” Count Munstee, with a masterly inactivity, feels no more bound 
to favour Loed Deeby with an answer than the Sultan with a request for a firman, and 
Lo:m Deeby, after waiting a week, recommends the Porte to issue a firman, without 
waiting to be asked for it. - The Porte decKnes, and its Foreign Secretary may be asking 
Loed Deeby, not without reason, “ Call you thie backing of your friends ? ” 

But when these very big Powers will have their way, what is left for poor little England 
(i3i Loed Deeby’ s hands), out to knock under; and after all, this is only a diplomatic snub, 
and^ J OBN Bull does not get savage over snubs iu diplomacy. He waits till the row 
begins, Q,uite time for Mm to get his blood np when he sees the red rag, or smells powder. 

“ A stitch in time does not save nine ” in Foxe^n .Office correspondence. 

. Labour Laws Bill read a Second time, after Coed Cairns had iaried his hand at a final 
tinkering of the Penal Clause which Me, Lowe and Me. Cross have so failed to make a good 
job of. 

^ery if Lord Cairns have not left the quihhle-pegs as big as ever. 

\,Oommom^ The undertow of Me. Plimsoll’s out-of-doors wave of popularity evidently 
sweeping the House strong in the direction of Merchant SMpping Legislation. 

Me. Roebuck moved the Second Reading of Me, Plimsoll’s Bill for Thursday. 

Addbeley gave notice of the Government Stop-Gap Bill (hurriedly knocked up to 
block PjmsoLL’s) for Wednesday. Me, Dillwyn gave notice of a motion for precedence 
for Me* Plbisoll’s Bill on Thursday. 


Savings Bank Bill, Rivers Pollution 
Bill, Offences Against the Person Bill, 
sacrificed by their Parliamentary Parents. 
If only they would woigive reasons. But 
when Me. Cross talks in a breath of “ panic 
legislation,” and the mass of information 
from Judges, Stipendiaries, Chief Con- 
stables, &c., English and Scotch, on which 
his withdrawn Bill was founded, he is 
performing Loed Castleeeaoh’s famous 
feat of “ fiying in his own face.” Why not 
manfully confess the truth, that the Bill is 
a bungle, and better withdrawn ? 

Me. Haedy, Punch is glad to hear, does 
not mean to throw on officers and men the 
cost of making good the damages caused 
by Summer Manoeuvres and St. SwitMn 
together to uniforms and accoutrements. 

Then the House plunged into the sea of 
the Agricultural Holdings Bill ; and of the 
cheerful subject of Manures and the effects 
thereof, “found no end, in wandering 
mazes lost,” till nearly three in the morn- 
ing. 

Tuesday , — A whiff of the Plimsoll breeze 
ruffled the smooth waters of the Upper 
House! Lord Caelingeoed wigged the 
Government for their abandonment of the 
Merchant Shipping Bill, for which they 
were now about to “do penance” (see 
Mr, Punches Cartoon) by what he feared 
would prove “hasty, wild, and bad” 
legislation. 

Me. Disraeli’s defence was undertaken 
by Lord Malmesbury and Loed Caiens— 
impar congressus. 

(Commons,) Morning Sitting devoted to 
smoothing the way for Mr. Plimsoil’s 
apology on Thursday, and to securing the 
introduction of the Government Stop-Gap 
Bill to-morrow, in tune for some detailed 
information as to its contents. 

In the Evening, the House up to its neck 
in the dung heap till nearly two. 

Wednesday , — After a few hours on Agri- 
cnltiiral Holdings Bill, in which an attempt 
to limit freedom of contract (on motion of 
Mr. Knatchbull-Hugessen) was defeated 
by 178 to 116, Sir Charles Addeeley— the 
Whipping-boy of the Government, for its 
big sin of the Session, — rose to take his 
punishment meekly, after Ms manner. 
Judiciously blinking the fact that, hut for 
the universal voice of popular indignation, 
the Stop-Gap Bill would never have been 
heard of, he proceeded to describe its 
meagre features,— yet harsh as they are 
meagre. It will authorize the Board of 
Trade to appoint surveyors, armed with the 
full powers of the Board to stop sMps they 
have reason to believe unseaworthy, whether 
from improper loading or otherwise, and 
will em;power one-fourth of a crew to com- 
plain of unseaworthiness, without giving 
security for costs, or the preHminary deser- 
tion of any of their number. Sir Chaeles 
gave statistics strongly corroborating the 
worst Me. Plimsoll has charged against 
ship-knackers and coffin-ship-owners, and 
striking away all justification of the 
Government which abandons a measure 
called for by malpractices involving such 
risk and sacrifice of life. 

He did not state how many of the deten- 
tions of unseaworthy sMps by Ms Board 
were due to Plimsoll’s persistent poking 
up. 

No man need wish to see Ms worst 
enemy in a more humiliating position than 
the Head of Her Majesty’s Government has 
made for Mmself in this matter. Punch 
will not aggravate Ms penance, or embitter 
Ms humble-pie. He hates hitting a man 
when he is down. 

Me. Goscbcen, in tempered terms, pointed 
the moral of the moment, and complained, 
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as did eTerybody who spoke with any weight of knowledge, of the 
insufficiency of the Bill as described. 

Me. Bbed announced his intention of supplementing its de- 
ficiencies, by so much, at least, of Me. Pumsoll’s Bill as prohibits 
deck-loads and the stowage of ^rain cargoes in bulk— two of the 
most common causes of wreck in winter. JoECsr Bull and Jack 
Tar may not be able to get more, but, as the Cheap Jacks say, 
they “ will positively take no less.” 

Thursday (Xorc/^).— Labour Bills got through at last, with the 
Loed Chancelloe^s last touch to that crtix of a clause which 
attempts the definition of ofiences in the nature of picketting, or 
rattening. 

{Commons,) A perceptible marine fiavour pervading the House. 
Q,uestions as to cases of unseaworthiness fiying about. The House 
artistically wrought up for the appearance of Me. Plisisoll in the 
character of apologist, which he performed in a manly and digni- 
fied fashion, but with a due reserve, withdrawing and apologising 
for aU such terms and expressions as were in transgression of Par- 
liamentary usage, but not withdrawing any statement of fact. 

Me. Disbaeli received the apology, so becomingly ofiered, in a 
manner as becoming— and with a graceful (apparent) unconscious - 1 
ness of the fact that it was the Government’s abandonment of the 
BiLL on which Me. Pli3ISOLL had set his hopes of ameliorating the lot 
of the merchant seaman that had led to the ofiencefor which, as the 
representative of the House, he now accepted the ofiender’s apology. 

How do the maker and the acceptor of that apology respectively 
stand at this moment in the estimation of the country *? 

Me. Bentieck and Me. Hewdegate expressed themselves not 
quite so satisfied with the apology as Me, Disba-ELI. They wanted 
a further withdrawal of all charges implicating honourable Members., 

]fe. Plimsoll may safely say his charges were never meant to 
include honourable Members, 

Before getting to Agricultural Holdings, Me, Dillwtn made an 
iU-advised attempt to force Government to take up Mb. Plimsoll’s 
Bill, and complaining of Government waste of time, laid himself 
open to a well-planted “ counter” from Me, Diseaeli. 

The House was drifting into personalities, when Me. Lewis 
stopped it hy announcing Me, Plimsoll’ s wish that his Bill should 
give place to the Government measure, to which Me. Reed an-* 
nounced his intention to tack certain of the clauses from Me. 
Plimsoll’s BiU, for the prohibition of deck-loads and stowage of 
grain in bulk, and perhaps for a compulsory load line. Then the 
House plunged once more, with apparent enjoyment, into the marshy 
waste of the Agricultural Holdings Bill. 

Friday {Lords ), — ^The evils of our own old unregulated system of 
Factory labour are growing up with the growth of the Cotton manu- 
facture in India. Lobe Shaetesbuet does well to call attention to 
them. We are glad to hear from Lobe Salisbtjet that Govern- 
ment have their eye on the Indian factories— axe aware of the 
gradual growth of over- work and oppression of Indian innocents, 
and mean to do their best to put them down. Their difficulty is 
the native notion that all we do to protect Indian women and 
children in the cotton factories is a hypocritical sham, meant to 
mask our determination to sustain Manchester factories against 
Indian competition. 

SiE Joseph Whitwoeth has not only given £3000 a year to 
fonnd scholarships in mechanics and the cognate sciences, hut 
wishes to hand over to the nation an estate of that value for their 
perpetual endowment. He sets as good an example in his way of 
giving as in his gifts, for he- empowers Parliament at any time to 
overhaul -his foundation and bequest. There cau he no objection to 
relaxing the Mortmain Acts for the purposes of this wise and 
munificent act of public spirit. For this the Loed Chaecelloe 
now introduces the necessary Bill. 

{Commons), Morning Sitting on the Stop-Gap Shipping Bill. A 
very practical morning’s work, creditable to everybody concerned: 
Government, by SiE Staefoee Hoethcote, agrees to allow of the 
discussion — presumably with a view to acceptance — of grain-cargo 
and deck-load clauses, hut objects to ^ doing as much for clauses 
securing compulsory survey and load-line. Mb. Reee will have a 
fight for their introduction. Me, Plimsoll and Me. Goscheh want 
full discussion, at least, of these clauses. Me. Diseaeli made one 
of those masterly changes of front which leave us all so proud of 
the tactician, whatever we may think of the statesman or legislator. 
By a dexterous twist he gives his penitential sheet the hang^ of a 
triumphal robe ; and calmly and complacently thanks the public for 
the roar of execration which has “ assisted''^ the Government to bring 
in its Stop-Gap Bill ! 

How this is is really clever. 

Before the House got to Merchant Shipping, a merchant shipper, 
Me. Bates, the Member for Plymouth, very properly asked for a : 
Select Committee to inquire into the ch^ge Me* Plimsoll, hy j 
implication, at least, brought against him of being a “ ship- 1 
knacker.” 

Mu. Plimsoll’s worst fault as a strategist is Lis readiness to 


make and endorse specific accusations. It shows his good faith as 
a man, but gives a powerful handle against Mm as a Parliamen- 
tary tactician. Dirt fiung in the House is pretty sure to splash back 
in the face of the fimger. Better overlook it than stoop for it, in 
nine eases out of ten. 


THE WRONGS OF WOMEN. 

. OX7ETEOUS Me. PtrXCH, 

I TET7ST that your 
known gallantry and gen- 
tlemanly interest in the 
wrongs of Suffering Hu- 
manity— or, I might even 
say, Womanity — will in- 
duce you to spare a very 
tiny little of your mluahle 
space for the insertion of 
this paragraph, which I 
read lately in my news- 
paper : — 

“ Originally, ladies were 
eligible to become members 
of the Order of the Garter. 
Hbitry the Eighth decreed 
that they should no longer 
enjoy this privilege. Chahles 
THE Fiest and George the 
Second proposed to restore the 
old arrangement, but the pro- 
ject in both eases was never 
executed. After they shall 
have attained the Parliamen- 
tary franchise, womenmay agi- 
tate for the restoration of their 
ancient right to have the Gar- 
ter bestowed upon the wealthy 
or well-born of their sex.^* 

I fear extremely that a sneer is latent in these last few words, 
though wherefore tMs should he so I am puzzled to imagine. Why 
should not we poor women have the franchise granted to us, and the 
Garter also, if we so desire it ? Why should honours such as these 
be reserved for only men, and we who pay our coal hills and our gas 
and taxes are not so much as suffered to sit upon a Jury ? 

Hoping somebody in Parliament wili be cMvalrous enough to take 
the matter up, and get our ancient rights restored to ns, believe me, 
Mr, Punch, your weekly reader and adorer ^ 

Minerva Cottage, Friday, Sobhoisitsba Smith. 

P.S. — That monster Heney the Eighth ! I always have detested 
him, and now I’m sure we Ladies aU must hate him more ferociously 
than ever. 

THE SEEYANTS^ COLLEGE. 

Mb. PuisrcH rejoices to hear that “ the greatest plague of life” has 
a slight chance of being abated by the establishment of a College 
for Servants, who will be educated in the most careful way to do 
justice to their employers— the main idea being that most Incidly; 
stated by the Dean of Saint Patrick’s, that it is the chief duty of 
every Servant to ascertain the full amount of his master’s income, and 
to spend the whole of it on Ms own department. Having been 
favoured with an early copy of the subjects with wMoh the courses 
will commence, Mr, Punch is glad to ^ive to tMs useful undertaknig 
the advantage of his world-wide publicity. 

Class 1. Lady Housekeepers, — “ How to manage a Widower with 
young”* Children. In three heads : 1, Domestication ; 2, Flirtation ; 
3, Temptation.” 

Class 2. Cooks, — “ How to make the Kitchen-fire too hot for the 
Missus, and too cool for the Sirloin.” 

Class 3. Butlers, — “ How to substitute Marsala for Madeira, and 
Vin Ordinaire for Chl,teau-Lafitte»” 

Class Ladyh-Maids, — “How to look much prettier than the 

young ladies when there are visitors in the house.” 

Class 5. Footmen, — “ How to make a fortune out of six feet two 
in height, and calves nineteen inches round.” 

Class 6. Men and Wives,—** How to keep their quarrels to them- 
selves, and feed their ‘ incumbrances’ in the neighbourhood.” 

Class 7. Coachmen cmd (dhrooms,—** How to make the corn sup- 
plied to the stables more useful than if wasted on dumb animals.” 

Class 8. Housemaids, — ^“Hbw to train that noble animal, the 
harmless necessary cat, to break glass and snap up unconsidered 
trifies.” 

It can scarcely be doubted, from tMs preHminary syllabus of 
lectures, that the new Institution will do much for the comfort, 
economy, and refinement of' our households. 
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RATHER VAGUE. 

‘*Eva, did you hbak that Lady’s ITamb that's oome to see Mamma?” “ Yjes. Mrs. Abel.” 

I WONDER IF she’s THE MOTHER OF THOSE IWO BOYS MaMMA TOLD US OF. AnD ONE OP THEM WAS NaUGHTY, YOU KNOW, 
AND Killed bis Brother.” 

“What Konsknse, Eva! Why, that Happened ever so long ago! If she’s Anybody^ she must be their Grand- 
mo tezr / ” 


NICK OR NOTHING. 

[The following lines have been dropped into Mr. jPunch*s Letter-Box. 
The signature is partly undecipherable, but, from internal evidence, and a 
certain unusual odour about the sealing-wax, he conjectures that the missive 
may have emanated from the personage whom Mr. Disraeli euphemistically 
called “ a peculiar potentate.” Mr. Tunch prints the communication without 
further comment.] 

Me. Punch, 

You are getting most iconoclastic, 

You mannikin mortals, but this is too strong — 

A new dose of dogma exceedingly drastic 
Sucli sceptical laxness will call for ere long. 

Tradition and Tale you have turned topsy-turvey, 

But tbis last attempt to cut me from your creed 
Is far worse than wicked—it ’s stu]^id and scurvy, 

Although.— please the parsons I— it shall not succeed. 

I We had many flouts in my time, hut, like Dizzy, 
autres admire Mm J) I care not for those ; 

Samt Dnnstan declared he once made himself busy — 

Of course the old Mulciber fibbed I — with my nose. 

But granting the tongs and the tweak, they were trifles 
. CompMed with, this insult from Cliftou that comes ; 

I swear.indignation my voice fairly stifles 
Whenl hear myself branded as chief of the Hums ! 

Ah, Jenecns of Clifton I your future my care is I 
You think me— 0 Lucifer, here is a fall I — 

A sort of a swart snhterrene Mrs. Harris^ 

And doubt if there 's “ any sich person at all ! ” 

If seeing ^s believing—aha !— hut no matter, 

The parsons plus Phillimoee hay on your track, 

A victim to clerical chasing and clatter, 

Might envy Actseon his peacefuUer pack. 


J’m safe, for the orthodox can’t do without me, 

The due qua non of their Church and their creed. 

To serve me would shock them far less than to doubt me, 
To Niebuhrise me were destructive indeed, 

I ’m the parson’s own pet, and these reckless attackers 
Of me will find them at their heels double quick, 

With the sinners for thralls, and the saintly for backers, 


A flco for Jenkins I 


Yours gaily, 


Old Nick. 


HOHAOE AHD DOTAOE. 


At the Maidstone Assizes, the other day, a British Juxyj on a 
case of breach of promise of marriage, actually found a verdict for 
the defendant. But they had no choice. Defendant’s Counsel 
pleaded infancy, and proved his client to he under twenty. The 
learned gentleman argued “that an infant was only liable for 
necessaries supplied to him,” and that “marriage could not be 
treated as a necessary” ; and Judge Denman put the question of 
infancy as the only one to be tried. It is quite clear that a wife 
cannot be a necessary anyhow for an infant, unless a very forward 
one, but a nurse may and generally is. Sometimes the defendant in 
a breach of promise case is an old man in his second childhood, who, 
if he wants a wife at all, wants her only as a nurse. On behalf of 
an aged ninny in cases of this description, would it not he advisable 
to legalise the plea of infancy ? 


The Situation in Spain. 

The Alphonists, by not cutting off supplies from the Caxlists in 
their retreats, hiave been said to have given them a modus vivendi. 
They seem to have rectified that mistake by active measures through 
which they are giving their adversaries a modus moriendi. 
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A CITY MAYOR^S NEST. 


AOB—The GulldJialL TnEE 
— An hour before the 
dawn on the ^nd of 
August, 1875. Gog, the 
giant of Progress, and 
Magog, the symbol of 
Statu Quo, discovered on 
Guards 

Gog, "Well, Brother, I 
trust you are pleased, I 
really think the Inter- 
national Demonstration 
(taken as a whole) has 
been a great success. 
Don’t you think so too ? 

Magog, "Well, it wasn’t 
so werry bad. It wos wot 
I call a himmertation— 
something like that there 
feed we ’ad when the 
furreign Suff’rings^ came 
Citywards in the beginning 
of this ’ere new-fangled 
eent’ry. 

Gog, My dear Brother, 
pray call their Majesties 
— Sovereigns. Look to 
your pronunciation, my 
good fellow, look to your 
pronunciation, 

Magog, I tell yer wot it is— you leave my grammar alone, can’t 
yer ! Although you ’ve taken up with the new style, I tell yer I 
’old with the old. At the beginning of this ’ere new-fangled 
cent’ry we called ’em “ Suff ’rings.” 

Gog, My dear fellow, we need not quarrel. I have no doubt 
(when I take into consideration the crushes at the old City banquets) 
that “ Suffering ” was not an inappropriate title. 

Magog, An inner— wot ? I teU yer what it is, Gog, I don’t under- 
stand ’alf yer say. You ’ve grown so werry fine of late years, that 
there ’s no knowing yer ! Wot ’s come over yer ? i 

Gog,^ I have merely marched with the Spirit of the Age. There 
is nothing absurd about an Alderman now-a-days. 

Magog, Well, there never was, was there ? 

Gog, My dear Brother, you have the entree to the City Library. | 
I will give you a reply by asking a question. Have you ever looked i 
at the back numbers of the periodical pubKshed at the Office of the 
Greatest Sage of this and any other century ? 

Magog, You mean Mr, Punch, in course I ’ave. Who ain’t ? 

Gog, Pray use the aspirate, my dear Brother. You positively 
shock me. Your education must have been sadly neglected. 

Magog, Neglected indeed ! Now I tell you wot it is, don’t yon 
begin a chaffing me about my baches, cos I won’t stand it. 

Gog, I apologise. Let us change the subject. To return, you 
must have been pleased with the International gathering. It was 
better, far better, than the banquet given to the Allied Sovereigns, 
because it was held in the honour of peace. It was a congress of 
doves. 

Magog, Bight you are — turtle doves ! 

Gog, You are pleased to he facetious I But was not the sight 
most gratifying ? Did it not prove that Municipal Government Had 
received a new lease of power and popularity ? 

Magog, Guver’ment, indeed ! A lot of guver’ment we ’ave in 
the City now-a-days I Why, ’aven’t we been obligated to give up 
almost everythihk ? Didn’t they make us turn Smiffel into a 
butcher’s shop ? didn’t they meddle and mnddle with the Thames ? 
and ’aven’t they put down the men in brass ? A coming into the 
City and turning of everythink upside down ! 

Gog, I am delighted to say that everything that was capable of 
improvement twenty years ago is now greatly improved. The Lobu 
Mayoe of Loitdost is no longer the langhmg-stock of the whole 
nation. 

Magog, And why shouldn’t he he ? 

Gog, Because he has taken his proper place. He is the National 
Host, and the Head of Public Philanthropy. 

Magog, Fine words butter no parsnips I I like the old style best. 
Give me the days when the Loeu Mayoe and the Corporation did 
nothing but heat and drink and go to sleep in the Justice Boom of 
the Mansion ’Ouse ! 

Gog, My dear Brother, I fear your tastes are unrefined. 

Magog, I s’pose yer means “low.” Low^ yerself I Who basks 
scribblers and hartists, and such like chaps, to dinner nowadays ? 
Yah! 

Gog, I rejoice to say that after many years of “ black neglect ” (I 


quote from a recent speech of that distinguished novelist Me. 
Diseaeli), the City has redeemed its reputation by recognising the 
claim of Genius to share the honours bestowed upon the Soldier and 
the Bing. 

Ifagog, Well, if that aint low, I don’t know wot is ! But it ’s too 
’ot for rows. Let ’s go to Margate awhile nobody ’s looking, 

Gog. Margate ! 

Magog, 0, don’t you be shocked. It ’s quite genteel now. Don’t 
yer know as ’ow the Prince took ’is wife (bless ’er sweet face and 
kind ’eart !) with ’im the other day. Where ’is Pi-y’l ’Ighness can 
go, surely you and I can. 

Gog, Well, really, 1 should like a little sea-air. Do you think 
we could get away without attracting attention to our departure ? 

Magog, In course we can ! Now, then, down yer comes ! ’Old 
’ard ! Get back !— just our luck !— ’ere comes a feeler ! We must 
wait for another hopertoonity ! 

[JJ^e may add that when our parcel was made upj the City Giants 
were still on guard, and London slept in peace. 


A SAINTS WAENING. 

Yous Meteorologists may refer the late rains and floods to natural 
causes, but the truly weather-wise will know what to think when 
they read the subjoined extract from a Hampshire journal— the 
Andover Advertiser : — 

“A startling rumour has lately been current in this county to the effect 
that the authorities of the Cathedral are about to disturb the repose of 
St. Swithin, by either removing the slab which is dedicated to him in the 
Presbytery, or by placing on the top of it the proposed cenotaph of Bishop 
Sumner/* 

It may^ he that this report is unfounded, for the deluge on 
St. Swithiu’s Day, and the subsequent floods, have been followed 
by some fine harvest weather. Or perhaps the authorities of Win- 
chester Cathedral have abandoned a vile intention. But in so far 
as they are the same as those who, a few years since, turned the 
bones of Bupus out of his grave, because towards the end of eight 
centuries they discovered that the tomb over it stood iu the way, 
they are capable of anything. To be sure Swithin as saint had the 
advantage of Bufus as Si^er. On the other hand, Bishop Sumnee 
has the Better of St. Swithin, by his reign of forty years to the 
Saint’s of forty days. 

Offence may also have been given to St. Swithin by the sale of 
Winchester House, and by the enlargement of the new diocese of 
Bochester, through the diminution of the old one of Win- 
chester, now shorn of Putney, Mortlake, Wimbledon, Riebmond, 
and Kingston-on-Thames. The Saint may have resented this 
curtailment of Ms old domains by throwing cold water upon that 
proceeding. However, Ms wrath seems to have abated ; at least, 
his waters have. Should the former rekindle, and the latter be 
renewed, perhai)s, with the view of appeasing St. Swithin, devotees 
at the approaching season, instead of going to Lourdes or Paray- 
le-Monial, might make a pilgrimage to Winchester. They would 
he heartily welcomed there by the tradesmen and licensed victuallers. 

But as it is an ill wind that blows, so it is bad weather that 
brings, nobody good. If St. Swithin, as successor to Jupiter 
Piuvius, is injurious to the farmer, he is gracious to the myoolo- 
list and myoophagist. If he drowns the hay and wheat, he 
quickens the mushrooms and toadstools. Among these last, Mr, 
Punch is told, there is an esculent variety sacred to a Saint— the 
St. George’s agaric,- wMch comes up on or about St. George’s Day. 
But the Patrou Saint of fungi and their eaters at large is clearly 
St. Swithin. In tMs connection it is remarkable that the general 
form of mushrooms is that of au umbrella. 


NEW NATAL MONSTER. 

The last new thing iu naval architecture is a Russian novelty, 
the Novgorod, designed by Adhieal Popoff, and MgHy commended 
in the Times by a no^ less authority than Me. E. J , Beed. She 
carries armour eleven inches tMck and guns of twenty-eight tons, 
goes eight knots an hour, has steamed from Nioolaieff round the 
south of the Crimea to the Circassian coast, thence back as far as 
Sebastopol, then on to Odessa, and lastly into the Sea of Azoff. 
through the Straits of Kertoh in a depth of only fourteen feet of 
water. The Novgorod is described as a “ Circulax Ironclad.” She 
does rather fast work for a sort of vessel that our old naval heroes 
woiald have styled a saucepan and a tub. In another kind of 
phraseology than the purely nautical, to wit, the horsey, or, so to 
spe^, the horse-marme, she might be said to be “a rum ’un to 
look at but a good ’un to |:o,” and the Admiralty might as well 
perhaps consider the possibility that the Novgorod might some day 
prove an ugly customer. 
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y.EPEiS'TAJS'CE. 
a Do7nesiicaUd Stoc7:hrolce/\) 

Weil, here I am, Matilda, 

I Ve brought you the fish and ice ; 

It isn’t turbot, it ’s brill, dear, 

And I hope that you ’ll find it nice ; 

And give me a chair, my poppet, 

And something that ’s cool to drink ; 

And Eau de Cologne, dear— drop it 
On my forehead before I sink ; 

And open the window wider, 

And bring me my slippers, love, 

And order a cup of cider, 

And lend me your fan, my dove ; 

And where is the cool silk jacket 
I purchased last year for ease ? 

If it isn’t unpacked, unpack it, 

And give it me, if you please ; 

And I think that I’ll take a nap, dear, 
Or at least just close my eyes, 

And bring me my smoking-eap, dear, 
And a pillow, and— drat the fiies I 

For all this blessed day long, love, 

I ’ve been toiling in the heat, 

And I feel I ’ve been very wrong, love, 
As likewise have you, my sweet ; 

And we ’d better make up our minds, pet, 
That in future we ’ll promise not 

To complain of the chilling winds, pet, 
For to-day it is much too hot. 


' FOREWARNED, FOREARMED ” 

Ow Re’port&r {defore Public Dinner). “ Beo Pardon, my Lord ! Bur could your Lordship 
KINDIY OBLIGE ME BY GIVING ME A HiHT AS TO WHAT TOUR LORDSHIP IS GOING TO SaY, IN 

Eeplt to the Duke, when his Grace proposes your Lordship’s Health ? 

His Lordship. “How can I tell you what I’m going to Say until Tte heard what 
THE Dxrzn says?” 

Our Reporter. “ 0, I can oblige your Lordship with what his Grace is going to 
Say. I 'VE GOT it all in my Pocket ! ” [Produces Mmuscript 


City Sports* 

For some years past the all-absorbing 
amusement east of Temple Bar has been 
Hite-fiying. Fashions wdl change, how- 
ever, and ^s pastime has had to cede the 
palm lately to some very smart Cricket- 
ing,— in wnich many of the most snccess- 
M Kite-fiyers only came ofi second-best. 
Several of them were soon stumped— some 
experiencing a difficulty in finding their 
bails after they were bowled over. 

On the side of the field, both long and 
short slips were found at the Banks— by no 
means their proper places. In some games 
leg was not square, and ia one case he dis- 
appeared with the bail. The most elective 
howling has been that of a Jbwwphand, 
who has made several good catches, and 
seems the only player likely to reap at the 
same time honour and profit from the late 
City games. 


A BAG OP TEICKS I 

Processor Disraeli, Wizard of the East, Inventor of the “ Asian 
Mystery,” &c., &c., presents his compliments to the Members of both 
Houses of Parliament and the Public generally, and begs to state 
that he has recently added the following amusing tricks to his 
already extensive rSpertoire of Political IHusions 

The Magic Mess, 

The Professor wiU take a dozen first-rate Bills (collected hap- 
hazard from the ranks of the Ministry), and after allowing them to 
grow to an extraordinary size, will cause them to vanish, by the 
waving of a pen, into thin air. In the place of the dozen first-rate 
Bills mil be found a small and unpopular Measure of the Professor’s 
own construction. 

The Phantom Paper, 

In this trick the Professor will take a popnlar Bill and destroy it 
in the presence of the Public. A storm will immediately arise, 
upon which the Professor will speedily restore the BUI to what (the 
Public will believe) was its original condition. 

The Changeable Order Pooh, 

The Professor will cause the names of a number of Bills to appear 
on the pages of an Order Book. He wiU invite the World to get 
rid of tnem, and the invitation will not he accepted. Suddemy 
(when least expected) the page, at the Professor’s command, will 
become a blank. 


I The Perplexed Party, 

The Professor wHL hold up a number of Measures before a Party, 
aud will ask for the colour of the Measures. The reply of the Party 
will be “ black.” Immediately the Professor will prove that the 
Measures are ** white,” to the astonishment of all beholders. 

Sound versus Vapour, 

, The Professor wiU take the dueen’s Speech and pass it round for 
inspection. It will be found to contain a large number of pwmises. 
By au effort of wiH, the Professor will change all the promises into 
smoke. • 

The Vanishing Majority, 

This remarkable feat (in which nearly seventy votes will be made 
to disappear in the most extraordinary inanner) is in active prepa- 
ration, and will probably; be exhibited in the House of Commons 
shortly after the completion of the Hecess. 

The Professor pledges himself to perform the last-mentioned feat 
in a third of the time consumed in its accomplishment by his pre- 
decessor, Dr. William Ewart Gladstone. 


On a Proposed Abandonment. 

To massacre the Innocents, 

We know ’s a sad affair ; 

But throwing Sailors overboard 
Was more than we could bear. 
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MER DRILLS. ALDERSH< 

UGH i AVhat thb Bettob is that M 
NLT Looking foe his Saddle, Sir?’ 


JOHN^S BAD DEEAM. 

John Btitli. he sat in the Summer dnsk, 

And brooded o’er Lis Times ; 

The air was sweet with the rose’s mnsk, . 

And a sea-breeze shook the limes. 

But his heart was hot, “ Tve a precious lot 
Of bunglers,” miiiiaiired he, 

Or things better would thrive, ’twixt dead and alive, 
On my “ Silver Streak of S^.” 

** JECa /. TCa / Ho J Ho ! ” John looked, and lo ! 

A Thing was standing there. 

With lantern-jaws, and legs a-bow, 

And a tangle of sea-weedy hair. 

* ‘ Who are yon ? ” qnoth J ohn. With a langh that fell 
Like the rattle of dead men’s bones, 

Onoth the grisly thing, “ You shonld know me well, 
For my name is Davx Jones I 

** A partner I in the shipping firm 
That is Light ‘ John JBuxl & Co.’ 

I’m the ‘ Sub-Sea Branch ’tis the fittest term, 
r For I manage affairs helow ! ” 

“ The deuce yon do 1 ” cried choleric John. 

Said the Spectre, Don’t be rash, 

For our little games you must see are one, 

. And onr interests scarce can clash, 

“ Of tars I have always taken tithe, 

' But my ‘ perks ’ rise cent, per cent. 

Since we struck hands, 0, my heart is blithe. 

And my maw weU-nigh content. 

Anxiliars hrave were the wind and wave, 

But to cram my locker full, 

Here’s ho I for the shrewd ‘ ship-lniacker’ knave, 
And hurrah 1 for the rotten hull ! 

‘‘ For they came in hundreds who came in scores, 
Tour * Jacks,’ ” — (John gave a groan) — 


“ From the * Coffin-Ships ’ which leave your shores 
Bound for a port* well known, 

For Death, in, the pay of Mammon, is there 
On each o’crladen deck. 

There are few little specs so safe and square 
As au unseaworthy wreck. 

“ All know Britannia rules the waves, 

And her ‘ hearts of oak ’ are stout, 

And to send them down to watery graves 
Is a game that pays all out ! 

Their deaths fill ttie black sheep’s coffers full ; 

For me, I pick their bones ; 

So"here’s hurrah ! for the ship-knacker, 

And his partner, Davv Jones ! ” 

Hr Ik Hi ^ ^ 

John Bull awoke from a troubled dream. 

And he uttered never a word ; 

But there was that in his eye’s quick gleam 
Which showed that his soul was stirred. 

And if still his sailors to death are done, 

With an eye to greed, or grouse, 

Ma. Bull will have a verj/ big bone 
To pick with a certain House ! 


Kentish Fire. 

{For the CanUrlury TTte';.) 

Eo. 1. 

If you wanted to attract the attention of any two persons in Kent, 
where would you go to for that Duipose ? 

You would go to beckon ’em (Beckenham), 

Fio. % 

What song would the Kentish labourer sing in October ? 

“ After the Hop Era ’s over / ’’ 

\_Exit swiftly our Kentish Kontrihutor. 


Pniite^ by No, M, l^TO laeEoad, Holloway, in the Parish of fit, Mary, IsHn^n, in the County of Middlesex., at the Printing OfSces of Messrs. Pradhury , Airnew, A Co., lionhard 

8txeec,l3it!» Precinct of Wluieftiare,in the City of London, and Published b? him at No. 86. Fleet Street in the Parish of St. Bride, City of London.— Si x'j a av, Au^-ust 7,1875, 
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„■ =' Before getting to such 'serious business (Commons — 

, . ' '!• ' Saturday Morning Sitting) as Mb. Plimsoll’s impnta- 

-ll'l .‘i 'vP Mlil 111 11-^ 111 ti; ' tion and Me. Bates’s refutation, Me. C. Lewis and the 

['iiqHMjnjr r Attoenet-Geneeai. had a email (but troublesome) 

P‘ ' ' ' ^ fpi^” FiTTi^ , bone to pick together. The said Smallbonb appears to 

\ -JC IJ^ll [■ MP^4rri' 0^r^^ * an old rogue who, by proceedings which Mr, JPunch 
! ' ' * prefers not to characterise in plain— or, rather, ugly— 

^ English, having put his brother’s widow to heavy costs, 

^ for which she had a moral but not a legal claim on him, she was com- 
I, I M'S ijM pelled to file a bill in Chancery 'against him. The result was that 

I [|, I ; 1/J|,*|j ililjlU lQ9|i Bmallboxe was ordered by the Court to convey to her certain property 

*j)l' ' i.!lf i'lhn 1 Mil '^hich he had “conveyed” to himself, and to pay some £60 of costs. 

' i'/ I I'll liil ii I wi i To defeat the claim against him, this amiable old gentleman made not 

f ?' 1 1 I ill ll jffli ( smallest bones of coUusively getting rid of his property, after pro- 
111 111 1 I in T 8 I for the costs of the enterprising attorney who had assisted him in 

T 4 1 I wHili If ill 'I ljBl R l! equitable litigation. The upshot was that he found himself committed 

II I [ ‘ ‘ prison by the County Court Judge, at the cost of a violation of form, 

through his own stupidity and that of his lawyer, was kept in 
durance eight months. Admitting the irregularity of the sentence 
itself, 3fr, launch can only say, “ Sarved him right.” 

The most enterprising and active attorney in the House, Me, C. Lewis (M.P. for Londonderry), 
has brought the case before the House with professional eagerness to avenge violated form, and a 
natural desire to make the most of his Smallbore. The House saw the last of it, it is to be hoped, 
on Saturday, Me. Lewis wants to restrict the County Court Judge’s power of committing 
fraudulent debtors. Suppose, instead, he were to try his hand at a Bui for restricting Attorneys’ 
power of committing themselves, by bringing or defending fraudulent suits ? 

On Civil Service Estimates, a hawk unnaturally proceeded to pike out hawks’ een, Db. Cajoeok 
moving to strike off a grant of £200 towards chairs at Edinburgh and St. Andrew’s for teachers. 

The Scottish Schoolmaster might well have been abroad, and even aghast, at such a violation of 
the good old Scottish rule— the simple plan — 

That Scots should get who had the power, 

And Scots should keep who can.” 

De. PiiAXFAiE rebuked De. CAaiEEOK’, but the grant was withdrawn from the 'Estimate— a 
Cross having been set against it. 

Then came a very different vote — £454,368 for National Education in Ireland. Where the 
National Exchequer gives £85, local contributors only give £14. Luckily the results of little 
Pauubeen’s schooling are better than the “results” of old Pat’s pa 3 rments, though even the 
best might be better. But John Buix owes Pat a heavy debt for past blundering, egression, and 
injustice, and will do wisely to pay it in the shape of education expenses. What jfteland wants 
are better and more loyal National School-teachers, What Irish National School-teachers want 


wDl find better payment by these “ results ” than any other that is likely to come of money spent 
for Pat out of J. B.’s pocket. 

And then came regrettable t^ebates in re Bates. The maritime Member for Plymouth, out- 
raged by Me. Plimsoll’s question if he is, or is not, the Me. Bates who last year figured at a 
painfully high figure in the Wreck Eegister, wants a Select Committee to clear himself of the 
imputation which he feels— and, no doubt, rightly feels— to be implied against him, .of ship- 


knacking. As far as classification ; 
and insurance returns can clear a ■ 
man, Me. Bates has cleared himself, 
but wants a Select Committee to go 
into the matter, and bring him out ’ 
as clean as a man naturally wishes 
to stand before the House aud the 
country, after the shadow of such an 
imputation has been flung over him. 

Me. Plimsoll is in too excited 
and critical a state of health, we 
are sorry to hear, to he trusted 
with a “personally-conducted” de- 
bate, and Mb. Reed, on whom he 
leans, contrived to lisp out a “ modus 
afologendi^'^ after much heated ques- 
tion how far Me. Pumsoll had 
retracted, how far he was bound 
to retract, and much eoUision of 
words and wit, in which the House 
took that eager and interested part 
which it may he trusted to take in 
a personal question. The late Con- 
structor of the Navy showed all his 
acknowledged cleverness of con- 
struction, and his skill in avoiding 
misconstruction even by two of its 
most belligerent Baronets, Sra W. 
Lawson and Sie C. Dedee, and some 
of its most amiable officials, as Lobe . 
Sandon, Sib Staeeoeb Noethcote, 
Me. Wabd Hun:^ and the Leader of 
Her Majesty’s (Opposition, besides 
less minacious outsiders, in the Reso- 
lution (accepted nem, con ,) — 

*‘That in the opinion of this House, 
no stain rests upon the character of the 
Honourable Member for Plymouth, in 
consequence of the statements made in 
this House by the Honourable Member 
for Derby on the 22nd of July.” 

The House has at least showu its 
sense by not crowning the waste of 
Saturday’s discussion by the blunder 
of a Select Commission for an in- 
quiry safe to he more personally 
conducted than the most tribulatory 
tour of too many CJooks in which 
broth was ever spoilt. 

Best part of Saturday’s morning 
sitting was consumed in this hot and 
heady fight. It was announced as 
a sitting for the [dispatch of busi- 
ness. La. one sense only business 
was dispatched— it was very effec- 
tually killed by overlaying with 
Bates and PmisoLL. The only 
thing on which the House is to be 
congratulated is for not taking its 
Bates at his word. It would cer- 
tainly have been drawn into a trap. 

Monday {Lords ), — Last stages of 
a hatch of Bills rattled through. ' 
Q, l,f, f, q, s. In plain English, 
good luck to them I | 

((7om?no«s.) A hard night’s work, ! 
trying to stop gaps in the Stop-Gap 
Merchant Shipping Bill. This Bill 
can only be described as “ unsea- 
worthy” when it came into the 
House, and Punch sorely fears it 
will hardly deserve to he called 
seaworthy when it comes out. 

Me. Eeeb first tried to carry a 
Resolution, on going into Commit- 
tee, in favour of a load-line, whether 
sanctioned^ or recorded by Govern- ; 
ment. This was only meant to ven- 
tilate the load-line point, and the 
Resolution was withdrawn when this 
had been effected. The real' fight 
came in Committee when the House 
so unmistakably showed its deter- 
mination to have some load-line, 
that, after opposition from Sie 0. 


vot. EXIX. 
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THE ART OF CONVERSATION. 

First Pa/fty {opening OoTSversaiion). ‘^*Aye you 'bard as Jim Bates’s Father 
SATS he’ll give 'IM THE SaOK 1 ” 

Second Biito {after penese), “ Wsoss Father ? ” 

First Ditto. •* WHy, Jim Bates’s ! ” 

Second Ditto {after paiLse). “Jim Bates’s whoV* 

First Ditto. “ Why, Jim Bates’s Father / ” 

Second Ditto {after pause). “Jim Bates's Father/ Well, what does he 
Say ? ’’ 

First DiUo. “Says he’ll give ’im the Sack!” 

Second Ditto {after pause). “Give ’im the what^" 

First Diiio. “ Give him the Sack !” 

Second DiAto {after pome). “ Give who the Sack ? ” 

First Ditto. “ Why, Jim Bates ! ” 

Second Ditto {after tong pause). “ Ah ! I ’eard that the Bay before yes- 
terday ! ” 


Adderley, Me, Bisraeli was fain to yield a line to be drawn by tbe sMp- 
owner, not tbe Government. Me. Ebbd tberi moved tbe prohibition of deck- 
cargoes, but was defeated, aftet a discussion in which Sir 0. Adderley and 
Sir Stafford !N'orthootb had by no means the best of the argument, by 193 
to 130. 

JoHH Bull and J ack Tar both would have good reason to be obliged to the 
House of Lords if they could undo the Commons’ work in this matter, though it 
is to be feared that there is little chance of it at this fag-end of the Session. 
Probably the majority felt that, as they had overborne the Government on the 
load-line, and meant to force their hand— Mr, Bisraeli calls it “assisting” 
them— in stowage of grain-cargoes, they thought it, only due to their allegiance 
to throw over Mi. Eeed’s deck-load clause. 

The upshot of the night’s work was to stop two of the leaks m the Bill, and 
to leave the third', and perhaps most dangerous, open. But there is an extra 
plank or two between poor Jack and death for this winter. Let ua hope there 
will not be quite so many who go down to the (bottom) of the sea in ships as 
usual. 

Tuesday {Lords).~-'Lo’^ Caeharvoh gave a cheery account of the Gold 
OoAs% whose revenue is increasing as it ought to be— pacification going on 
steady, and Slave Trade Abolition Ordinances working well. Conflict of juris- 
dictions between our settlements and the French at the Gambia are the worst 
dangers \ 


Satan finds some mischief still 
For idle hands to do.” 

And when, besides idleness, new rum is cheap, the 
thermometer at boiling heat, and swamp*fever waving 
her yellow wings over every un-wooUed head within the 
margin of that White Man’s Grave, the Old Gentleman 
ought to be having a peculiarly lively time of it. 

Lord John, who loves to have his dear old fingers in 
every pie, came forward with a zeal for poor Jack that 
does honour to his heart, to move an address to Her 
Majesty to give special directions for every precaution, 
between this and next Session, to preserve the lives of 
our sailors from danger of uusea worthy ships. 

Luckily, Plimsoll and Parliament together will give 
Poor Jack something better than such directions to 
trust to. 

“Pretty,” as Pepts would say, to see everybody so 
zealous for Poor J ack all of a sudden ! 

( Commons.) Sir C. Adderley formally announced Her 
Majesty’s intention to issue a Hoyal Commission on 
Copyright. ITot before it is wanted. Hitherto, when 
one hears of Mr. C. Beade’s eighteenpence and Arch- 
bishop Whately’s eleven and twopence (was itP) from 
the Pactolus opened for British Authors by Canadian 
law, one cannot feel that, up to this time, whatever else 
they have got by the sale or their works, they have got 
such a “ Eoyal Commission.” 

A long and strong fight— Mr. Shaw Lepetre heading 
the one force, and Mr. Hunt, the other— between the 
pro and con of competition for Naval Cadetships. Much 
sense spoken on both sides. 

The Government have determined on doing away with 
Competition for the first step in naval service. There is 
much to be said against competition as actually con- 
ducted, not for Naval Cadetships only, but for Army 
Commissions and Civil Service Clerkships. It has been 
conducted, as far as Mr, Punch can learn, so as to strain 
to the uttermost the case that can be made in its favour. 
There is nothing that stands in more need of the con- 
stant influence of sound sense and the diplomatic dis- 
couragement of pedantry and red-tape. But the remedy 
is not to do away with competition— for that means the 
re-establishment of jobbery, back-stairs’ favour, and 
personal influence, and the casting back again into the 
cold shade of unfriended ability, and energy that cannot 
reach high or low enough for a patron— but the conduct- 
ing of it with a sensible regard to the demands of the 
Service, and the actual training, natural strength, and 
knowledge and reading reasonably to be looked for from 
boys of the age to be examined. 

John Bull should look to this, and neither allow Com- 
petitive Examination to be discredited by the pedantry 
and unwisdom in the misconduct of it, nor the country 
to he robbed of the unassisted energy and ability to 
which it should open, and was meant to open, a career. 

^ The Battle of the Guns— already fought once this Ses- 
sion-opened again by Captain Price. He insists on 
experiments to test our Woolwich “ Infants,” bigger and 
lesser, as the:^ would be tested in action— not with 
violet and iris-powder, but vUlanous sulphur and 
saltpetre. 

These “Infants” are certainly too dear to be left 
without very close looking after. Me. Hunt promised 
careful, nay, crucial experiment. 

Wednesday. — Additional Estimates of £417,000. 
Bodson may gnaw at the Exchequer file, and welcome, 
while Sir Stafford is able to announce a rise in 
Customs, Excise and Stamps large enough not only 
comfortably to cover the big body of Supplementary 
Estimates, but to tuck in on each side with a million 
margin! To be sure, “there’s many a slip between 
the cup and the lip ” ; and only four months of the 
twelve are over yet. 

Me. Gladstone once more donned his favourite 
costume— the dark mantle of Jeremiah^ Prophet and 
Economist— and delivered himself of a wail not only 
over the wicked extravagance of John BuLL’fef house- 
hold, but, still more, over John’s own light-hearted 
indifference to it. John absolutely declines to work 
himself into a wax over any amount of wasted candle- 
,ends and cheese-parings not fully accounted for. 

Mr, Gladstone has added another to his famous series 
of political Triads— “ the Three Koads to Ruin of a 
Government— to increase expenditure, not to reduce 
' debt, and never to impose new taxes.” 
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A WET EIRTHDAT. 

The column of Births, Deaths, and Marriages in the 
Times, if carefully watched, will often supply food for 
serious rejection. Perhaps its latest phenomenon is the 
announcement of a birth, with the special intimation 
that the interesting little event happened “ on the 15th 
July (St. Swithin’s).” 

Births on particular days of the year are frequently 
recorded, and the reason is generally self evident. It is 
not difiELeult to understand the degree of parental anxiety 
that would be felt ooneerning the future career of a chHd 
which had the misfortune to be horn on the £rst of April ; 
and for an infant coming into the world on Michaelmas 
Day fears might he reasonably entertained lest it should 
turn out a goose. But what influence St. Swithin can 
have, either for good or for evil, on the fortunes of a 
child born on the day appropriated to the rainy Saint in 
the Calendar, it is not so easy to determine. 

The babe, if a boy, might undoubtedly be called 
Swithin, or possibly Plnvius (like Tertius, Septimus, 
Octavius, and other appellations of the like description), 
but such a name would certainly expose the hearer to 
a good deal of unpleasantness during his schooldays, and 
it is hard to say what advantage it could he to him at 
any period of his life. If a girl, the French name, 
Heine, might perhaps he considered appropriate. (For 
the contingency of twins we confess we are not pro- 
vided.) Whatever sex, however, the child born on St. 
Switbin’s may be, it will do weU to remember, when of 
an age to appreciate the moral teachings of poetry, the 
line in Longeellow which reminds us that 
“ Into each life some rain must fall 

and as it grows up into manhood or womanhood, if it 
proves provident and thrifty, and disposed to put by 
something against that rainy day which occurs in the 
lives of moat of us with disagreeable frequency, it will 
have no cause to regret having been born on St. Swithin’s, 
and chronicled in the Times accordingly. 


THE ALDERSHOT OAMPAION. 

Private Sweeny {SigUavd Regiment), Colony Bog, is rr ? Thin bedad I I sary to inform some of our friends in North Britain that 
WISH I WAS BACK IN Tippbbaby i ” the Burney Prize Essay is not a treatise on Cremation. 


But was not one of Me. (Ixajdsxonh’s late quarrels with his suc- 
cessors precisely on the ground of their making too elaborate arrange- 
ments for systematic reduction of the National Debt? And we 
hardly think John Buhl will be easily got to turn on them for not 
laying on new taxes. 

And now— 

Supply's back is broken, my outworn M.P. ! 

The last “ spoke ” outspoken has rendered you free. 

Ministers may go and dine with the Losn Matoe. “ The Ses- 
sion’s difficulty is Diseaeli’s opportunity.” If of late sometimes a 
little below the mark in Parliamentary flow, he was at high-tide 
again in post-prandial speech. Was he not in the City ? and, 
in the City, is not a man’s “good”ness gauged by the credit 
he takes— and gets ? What is the credit commanded, say, by the 
Collies, or any other and happier Lords of Lombard Street, to 
that taken “for self and partners” by Benjamin, the bold speaker 
for the great House of Disbaeli & Co. ? 

Thursday,— TiR, Eenealy on Colonel Baeek— unsavoury com- 
ment on an unsavoury case. De. Eenealt thinks Colonel Bazee 
— sentenced to twelve months’ imprisonment— has no right to the 
same remiasion of hard labour which was granted to De. Kbnealy 
himself, during his imprisonment of one month, for a cruel 
assault upon his son, in 1851, Majoe Dickson reminded the Doctor 
of the historical parallel. No one else needed this reminder. 

Another leak made good in the Stop-G-ap Shipping Bill, thanks to 
Me. Shaw Leeevee. Owners are to be liable to Seamen for 
casnalties due to unseaworthiness of their ships. 

How the sea- worthies ought to be rejoicing over these heavy 
blows and sore discoiuragements of the sea-unworthies ! 


TRULY MARVELLOUS OCCURRENCE. 

SpxErnjALTST papers, please copy the subjoined extract from the 
Cambridge Independent : — 

“Death prom Drowhintg. — On Saturday erening Mr. C. F. Jarrold, 
Deputy Coroner, held an inquest at the Hazard Anns, Mill Lane, concerning 
the death of Thomas Shipp, of Russell Street, who was drowned on the 
following night.” 

Tale marvellous as brief. There is nothing in all old Aubrey’s 
Miscellanies so weird and eerie told as a simple event. Fancy a 
Coroner and his Jury sitting by anticipation one evening on the 
body of a man who is to be drowned the next night. What a par- 
ticularly grim and, at the same time, practical instance of faith in 
prevision ! Eh, Donald, man, what is there to pattern it in all the 
annals of Scotch second-sight ? 


duestionable Announcement, 

Stupid persons may be apt to misunderstand the subjoined 
advertisement in that truly national journal, the Irish Times 

Harcourt Street. 

T O BE LET, at 80 guineas per annum, a most desirable HOUSE in 
the best part of above street, with ample accomtuodation. for a large 
family, having all modern improvements, and in perfect order. 

If old-fasbioned as well as stupid, they, perhaps, would like the 
Irish Times to explain to them what the modern improvements of a 
family are, especially seeing that order, and more especially order 
in a large family, is at any rate not one of them. 


Hamlet on Covent ©arden Harket. 

{^Adapted to the Circumstances,) 

“ Beeak, break, my heart, for 1 must hold my— nose.” 

lEsnt Hamlet, with his poehet^handkerchief up to his nose. 


Spotless Character. 

A NOTOEious Gentleman, who has been in gaol, is reported to have 
said that he had left prison, after having served his sentence, with- 
out any stain on his character. Very likely. Some characters are 
of such a colour that they never show the dirt. 
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AN AMBUSCADE. 


CAPTAm DE SmYTHE INSIDIOXTSLY BEGUILES THE FAIR LaURA AND HER SiSTBR TO A CERTAIN SECLUDED SPOT WHERE, AS HE 
HAPPENS TO KNOW, HIS HATED RIVAL, Mr. ToMKTNS, IS IN THE HABIT OP SEORErLT PRACTISING ON THE BICYCLB. Hb (CaPCAIN 
BE S.) CALCULATES THAT A MERE GLIMPSE OP Mr. T., AS HE WOBBLES WILDLY BY ON THAT INSTRUMENT, WILL BE SUFFICIENT TO 

DISPEL ANT Illusions that the pair Laura may cherish in her Bosom respecting that worthy Man. 


STOCKS TOR THE CITY. 

{Smg by a Small Capitalist.) 

JorNT-stock and Loan Prospectus, go, 

To light cigars and £res I 
"No men I trust but those I know ; 

Doubt all else rogues and lis^s. 

'For slender savings though I fain 
Would get a trine more, 

Financiers, yon conspire in vain 
To filch my little store. 

0 for a Seer who, gazing round, 

Cotild peer all projects through. 

Discern the rotten from the sound, 

And teach me wisdom true ; 

How more than three per cent, to gain, 
Yet safely to invest, 

The highest interest to obtain : 

Security the best ! 

There ’s nothing hut the Nation’s Debt 
To credit I can dare. 

In that alone will caution let 
Me purchase an^r Share. 

Ah where, except in risky trade, 

My nest-e^ could I lay, 

Suppose the Debt in full were paid, 
Consols wiped clean away ? 

’Mongst all your Stocks, ye City Men, 
Where most you ’re wont to meet. 

Yon lack a certain Pair to pen 
Therein your swindlers’ feet. 

That, and a Pillory, too, at hand, 

In which, like knave of yore, 

Your leading rogues were forced to stand, 
Might confidence restore. 


WILD BEASTS CHEAP. 

Mr. Punch observes that, at the' sale by auction of Mandee’s 
Menagerie, whereas a Q-orilla brought a hundred and five guineas, a 
Russian Bear brought only a sovereign, and an American Wolf 
twelve shillings and sixpence ! Unhappily, he was unaware of the 
intended sale, or he might have purchased those two quadrupeds 
to guard his sacred portals against all intruders who plague him 
with contributions before they have learnt to spell. 

Might not Mandeb’s Menagerie sale be followed by an auction at 
the Menageries of Maunderers ? A few lots may easily be set down 
as inviting purchasers, and any experienced Yalner could approxi- 
mate to the prices at which they would be knocked down. Here is 
an extract from the report, by Mr, Punches own Prophet : — 

Lot 1. — A Chimpanzee from Buckinghamshire, with an original 
trick every evening. (£1000.) 

Lot 67.— A Roman Boar from Peterborough, warranted to sing as 
well as dance. (2|4f.) 

Lot 99. — An Amphibious Animal from Carlisle, hitherto nude- 
scribed. (5s,) 

Lot 201.— A Merman, caught off Greenwich, with an axe in his 
hand. He was very hard to capture, and was with diffioalty pre- 
veated from cutting down a large oak in Greenwich Park. 
(£1666 65. sa.) 

Lot 392.— A bigger Laughing Hyaena than any yet exhibited, 
from the County Cavan, (lie?.) 

Lot 656. — A Lion, from Stoke-npon-Trent. Yery tame. Has been 
taught to shake Ms mane when sprinkled with dew. (id,) 

The bidding was not brisk, everyone appearing anxious that the 
Lots should be knocked down. Indeed, the Lots were of the same 
opinion, as the majority of them knocked themselves down. 


SAIT WATER FOR SCOUNDRELS, 

ISTobody can eat water. But when Shipowners send nnseaworthy 
ships afioat, they might at least be compelled to drink their leak. 
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THE SEASON SUMMED UP. 

By one of its Slaves* 

SEASo:5f of rusiiing 
and struggling 
to squeeze 
And scramble 
through crowds 
for the shake of 
a hand, 

nine o’clock din- 
ners, and hve 
o’clock teas ; 

Of wanting a cab i 
when not one ’s 
on the stand. 

. season of wishing 
the Countess of 
This 

Would ask one to 
dinner and not 
to a drum; 

£ watching at 
PnnffCE’s some 
yery fast Miss, 

And feeling quite 
sure that to 
grief she will 
come. 

A season of coaxing and scheming to get } 

Inyitations to anything out of the way ; 

Of swearing that never again you will oet, 

And of trying to smile as your money you pay. 

A season of polo and poker and balls, 

Of wet garden-parties— passed, yawning, in-doors. 

A season of making most wearisome calls, 

And enduring returns from more wearisome bores. 

A season of mirth and success to a few, — 

To mauy a season of failure and pain. 

A season of yearning to see something new, 

A season of 'seeking :f or pleasure in vain. 

0 Season of Slavery! why do we shrink 
From breaking the fetters that bind us to thee ? — 

Good gracious I it ’s time to be off to the Rink I 
I promised the Dashes to meet them at three I 


HOW THEY EIGHT IN EEANOE. 

Lexxee I. 

Mohsieite, St* Beterslurg^ January 1. 

I HATE discovered that, twelve years ago, you were good 
enough to accuse me of telling an inf amotis falsehood. I have taken 
ten years to obtain a copy of the wretched print in which the libel 
appeared. That miserable periodical yon ^ted twelve^ years ago, 
and, if it stiR exists, yon edit it stifi. Yon must edit it still, 1 
repeat, because it is too barbarous to be edited by any one less mean, 
less despicable, less dishonourable than yourself 1 Ton hear me ! 
The never-to-he-sufflcieutly-hated jouriCal is, or was, called Le 
Gamin de JDeux Mondes* 

I courteously invite you to explain to me what is the meaning 
you attach to the words “ infamous” and “falsehood.” 

I may add, for your ihformatibui that recently I strolled into the 
cemetery in which is situated the grave of -your grandmother. I 
(the writer of this letter— you understand) danced upon that grave ! 

Accept, Monsieur,, my considerations the most distinguished. 

Heoiob de Ten- Qjblpihatbe. 

Lettee II. 

Bureau of Le Gamin de Deux Mondes^ March 1. 

MoHSEEtlE, 

You will see that I have hastened to reply to your base and 
mercenary communication! You ask me for the meaning of the 
words “ infamous ” and “falsehood,” I am not surprised. You are 
a man of no education. “ Man” is a courtesy title i confer upon 
you;,. However, search the Dictionary— the source of your literary 
inspiration 1 If that work affords you insufficient information, you 
will find a full explanation of the two wmds in the history of your 
own life ! 

I have nothing more to say to yow, but I denounce to the World 


your late father and your mother’s uncle as poverty-stricken pick- 
pockets and low-salaried spies ! 

Accept, Monsieur, my considerations the most distinguished, 

Agakemnoh de Pohmes be Terbe, 

Lexter III. 

Monseeub, Leicester Square^ May 1. 

I HUEET to answer your miserable and pretentious commu- 
nication. As an explfimation it is unsatisfactory ; as a contribution 
to periodical literature it is beneath contempt ! If you are not in 
the hands of the Police for having committed petty larceny, I invite 
you to meet me— to meet me to fight a duel to the death ! You hear 
what I say— to the death ! 

First, let me inform you, however, 'that you are a villain, a ruffian, 
and a vagabond ! 

My friends, M. eb Comte be Foie be Yeatt, andM. be Chevalieb 
BE YmaT-cnrQ Ceittimes, will represent me. 

Accept, Monsieur, my considerations the most distinguished. 

HeCTOB be YhST OEDISrAIEE. 

L3BTTEE lY. 

Bureau of Le Gamin de Deux Mondes^ July 1. 

Moksiettb, 

You win see that your weak-minded challenge is accepted 
at once. I rejoice that spoon-stealing is not punishable with death, 
for the Law has thus saved you from the guillotine to fall a victim 
to my vengeance I 

It win be no news to you to hear that you are a buUy, a card- 
sharper, and a coward ! 

My friends, M, le Yicomie Peetpaee-Poue, and M. le Gekebal 
B ouff, win represent me. 

Accept, Monsieur, my considerations the most distinguished. 

AOAMEMHOy BE POMHES BE TeBEE, 

Letter Y, 

MESsneuEa, Paris, September 1* 

We nave the honour to declare that we are acting on behalf 
of our Principal, M. Hectoe be Tnr Obbihaiee. Oar Principal 
(claiming his rights as the insulted party) demands to choose 
weapons, distanecL and conditions, fie proposes pistols as the 
weapons ; for the distance, three paces ; for the conditions, that the 
pistols be loaded with powder, paper, and buUets. 

We await with impatience the reply of your Principal, 

Accept, Messieurs, our considerations the most distmguished, 

Le Comte be Foee be Yeau. 

Le Chetalibe be YrEroT-ciNq Ceitexmes. 

Letter- YI.- 

Messieues, Paris, October 1* 2 p.m. 

We have the honour to announce that we have hastily 
submitted your proposal to our Principal. M. ‘Aoamemnon* be 
P oMMES BE Teebe hurriedly acoepts the weapons, the distance, and 
a part of the conditions. He will meet your Principal, pistol in 
hand, at three paces distance. However, although the pistols may 
he loaded with powder aud paper, they must not be loaded with 
bullets. His honour (which is jear dearer to him than life) demauds 
this sacrifice I 

The incident must therefore he considered at an end, unless your 
Principal accepts our Principal’s proposition, which is as follows : 

The weapons to be rapiers, the distance four feet, and the condi- 
tions to be that the rapiers shall have blades at least three feet long. 

We await your reply with anxiety. 

Accept, Messieurs, our considerations the most distinguished. 

Le Yicokte PxFPPAEE-Pom 
Le General Bobm. 

Letter YII. 

Messieurs, Paris, October 1* 3 p.m. 

We have the honour to anno-ance that we have tardily and 
regretf ally submitted the proposal of your Principal to our Principal, 
After much and long consideration, our Principal finds that he can 
only agree to rapiers and the distance. He objects to the conditions. 
He feels that his courage— Ms reputation as a brave man, demand 
that the rapiers, instead of having blades three feet long, should 
have no blades at all ! 

Under these circumstances, the incident must be considered at 
an end. 

Accept, Messieurs, onr considerations the most distinguished. 

Lb, Comte be Foie be Yeau. 

Le Chevaliee be YiNOX-cHim Centimes. 

« ^ « 

And, strange to say, the incident was at an, end ! 


The Bakbriam LECrtnBEi— J usttoe Bbett’s Addiress. 
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SOCIAL QUESTIONS. 

Suggested for discussion at the Social Science Congress. 


If you invite to your table tbe Wife of a Dean, and tbe Niece of 
an Archbisliop, which, of them do you hold entitled to precedence ? 

When the &irls and their Mamma remind you of your promise to 
let them give a ball, and instead of it you offer them a visit to the 


Continent, are you justified in mentally reserving to yourself the 
right to take them to Boulogne one day, and hack the next by 
CSais ? 

If, when dining at the Club, you chance to come across a dear 
old friend of yours, whom you have not met for years, do you con- 
sider that the meeting may be held as an excuse for your not going 
home tiU morning ? 

When you take down a Lady who is an utter stranger to you, and 
who replies in monosyllables to everything you say, are you justified, 
before the joint comes, in leaving her to her fate, and offering your 
small talk to your left-hand neighbour ? 

Sudsing a young gentleman in the Civil Service earns a salary 
(less jfiioome-tax) of two hundred pounds a year, to what expendi- 


with one another for upwards of five minutes without talking of 
their balls, their babies, or their bonnets ? 

If you happen to meet your friends the SwELiBonouGHS in Town 
in the middle of September, how much credit is attached to the 
pretexts which you mutually advance for being visible ? 

Su:^posing that a dentleman accompany his Wife upon a round of 
mornmg calls, and afterwards is treated to a dinner of cold mutton, 
to what revenge in the way of dining at his Club is he socially 
entitled ? 

Do you consider that an invitation to dine, which has been 
declined on the plea of a previous engagement, is an eguivalent for 
a dinner which has actually been eaten? 

I If, while travelling abroad, you chance to stumble on your tailor, 
to whom you are in debt, is it wise to greet him affably or to 
endeavour not to see him ? 

If you are asked to what you know will be a dismal dinner, how 
: many days do you consider you may wait before replying, in the 
; hope that something better may prevent your acceptance ? 


ture per week ought he in prudence to restrict himself in the way j 
of (1) gloves, (2) cigars, and (3) button-hole bouquets ? • 

Is there any prospect of solving the vexed question, whether the 
Host or Hostess ought to lead the way to dinner ? 


PARSON AND eRAZIER. 


In giving judgment on Keet v. Smithy SiE Robeet Phillimoeb 
explained that, by law, the Churchyard is the Incumbent’s freehold 


When you are informed that the Doctor says the children require 
change of air, and are told with the same breath that Cook desires 
a hohday, and that : 


— subject to the right of parishioners, or strangers dying in the 
parish, to simple interment, but no more. He added 


a holidayj and that your study must be painted, what more proof do 
you require that the Season is at an end, and that you had better 


make your mind up to leave Town within a fortnight ? 

Weighed in the social scale, which is the lighter fib— to say that 
I yqn are indisposed, or that you are not at home, when your dear 
friends the Boeeingtons expressly call to see you ? 

When yon^ are invited to dine at half-past seven— the at being 
uudeirlmed with considerable emphasis— do yon think that punctual 
eight would really be considered premature for your arrival? 
is it possible for two Ladies of average acquirements to converse 


“ Indeed, the lucumbeut has the right to pasture animals which do not 
injure the bodies interred in the Churchyard, and every gravestone, of course, 
interferes with that pasture.*' 


The Parson is bound to respect existing gravestones. Bat it 
appears that, if he stood on his rights, he might ref nse to have any 
more set up, and could, if he chose, devote all the available space 
in the Churchyard to growing meat. He might then advertise, if 
he thought it likely to pay, Burial-ground Beef or Churchyard 
Mutton. The Reverend Gentleman would thus exhibit himself in a 
twofold capacity of Pastor. 
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"PRIVATES, BUT NOT FULL.” 

First Dtvoqt {aft&r a Icmg Day). “ The ’Obsb ^ktilTiERY 's a gbttin’ quite Ailisteeceatic. 
It don't Dine till Eight o’Olock ! 1 ” 

SecoTid Drwer. ‘‘Steoikes mb to-moeeow the 'Oesb 'etillbby 'll be too Aeistbsoeatio 
TO Dine at all ! 1 " 


THE lOED MATOE’S DESSEET. 

“ Hr. Disraeli was somewhat alarmed at the 
Lord Mayor’s intimatioiitiLat a critical summary 
of the Session should be part of the dessert at the 
Mansion House.’* 

Ceuel, indeed I 

In the Egyptian HaH and famous feed ; 

^ Banquet divine. 

Most Inscions turtle and the iciest wine : 
But with yo^ pine 

And melon and fantastic sweets, yon mix 
Crude politics ! 

i ^ For shame, Loed Mayor ! 

TMs is a thing no Premier ought to iDear : 

He *d fain be witty, | 

And with his epigrams delight the City. ^ 
It is a pity 

That yon should make him play the old, 
old tricks ; 

Of politics. 

, 

Funch was not there : 

But he hath known your olassio style, 
Lord Matoe : 

Hesperia’s trees 

Xever produced such delicate fruit as 
these ; 

I And faith ! one sees 

j That the device of adding politics 
Was sour old Hick’s. 

Ho loss at all : 

Egy^ Roomed dimly in the Egyptian 
The diner winks 

At th’ orator who hides the thought he 
thinks— 

The modem Sphinx ; 

And asks no questions that are like to 
hurt; 

About desert. 

Punch does not see 

Why, i£,the team of Progress gallops 
free, 

A Premier wise 

Heed from a sumptuous City banquet rise 
T’ apologise. 

Dull choicest dinner, if dessert must mix 
With politics. 


OOMPAEATIYE JUSTICE. 


Why reproduce the “ Enormous Gooseberry” at this season when 
you can invent an enormity so much more astounding than that as 
the one thus reported in the Pastern Morning News r— 


Polling out a Horse’s' Tongue. — John Jameson, farm-servant 
with Hr. Michael Owston, of Harpham, farmer, was charged with puUing 
out the tongue of a mare, his property. Defendant was working in a field 
with the mare, which did not. please him, in going too fast, as he alleged. 
He therefore tied the leading-string on a draw-loop round the horse’s tongue, 
and, by jerldbag the string, completely cut out the poor animal’s tongue, which 
fell to the ground. For this cruel act defendant was committed to the House 
■of Correction, at Beverley, for three months, to hard labour, and the wages in 
Mr. Owston’s hands were to be forfeited.” 

If a wretch had the heart to pull out a horse’s tongue, yet could 
he have the strength to do it ? The idea of such a thing seems absurd, 


a paper for seasonable enormities. It can hardly, therefore, but be 
horribly true, and Mr. Punch is asked to say if the Eeverend Gen- 
tleman who has made himself famous on the East Lincolnshire Bench 
thought fourteen days’ imprisonment and four years in a reforma- 
tory not too severe a sentence on Sarah Chandler for plucking a 
flower,' what punishment does Mr. Punch suppose that he would 
have felt bound to award to John Jameson for plucking out a 
horse’s tongue? And does not Mr. Punch think that John Jame- 
son may think himself a lucky fellow that he lives in the East 
Hiding of York, and not in East Lincolnshire ? Mr. Punch hardly 


knows. A Magistrate capable of passing an uncommonly cruel 
sentence on a chQd for a peccadillo, might, for aught Mr. Punch 
knows, have a fellow-feeling for an nneommonly cruel fellow, and 
perlmps if Ma. Jameson had been had up in East Lincolnshire for 
puUing a horse’s tongue out, then, instead of being punished (as 
be ought to have been) with the utmost rigour of the law, he might 
i have been let off altogether. 


PEODIGIOirS! 

This is an attractive advertisement in a Sporbing Paper: — 

T O HOBLEMEH and GEHTLEMEH.— TO BE SOLD (by private 
arrangement only), a fine FEEEHOLD ESTATE, in South Wales, 
containing upwards of 700 Acres, with a good family Mansion thereon. The 
Property commands, from the local advantages it possesses, a baronetcy, and 
a seat in Parliament. First-class Pishing and Shooting, Principals only 
treated with. Apply, &c. 

"What are the local advantages ” of the land ? Turnips, mangel- 
wurzel, gooseberries, or what ? Do these give the title, namely, 
for , example, Sir Timothy Turnips, Bart., Sir Mangel-Wurzel, 
Sir Gregory Gooseberry, and so forth? Or do the Fishing and 
Shooting give the title, as, again, Sir Francis Fish Pheasant. Sir 
Peter Pike Partridge ? And then to be able to “ command ” a 
seat in Parliament 1 1 "Why, here ’s a big chance for Dr. Keneaxy 
and his son Ahimed ! The Doctor could be the Baronet, and his son 
could have a seat in Parliament, next to the Convict-Baronet’s 
advocate, without a struggle. At all events, it is worthy of imme- , 
diate attention. 




TEIBUTB TO AN AGITATOE. 

TO THil PEOPLE OP ENOLAND. 

PEIXOW-COTOTEYMEir, ' . - ^ 

The Irish, have been “celebrating:’’ ^7liat they call a 
“ Centenary” festival in hononr of Dajjiex O’Costnell. *It is de- 
scribed a's a “ tribute to his memory,” and a pretty addition it is to 
the tribute which he used to receive under the name of “ 

I have never had any tribute whatever paid me. My “ Cente- 
nary” occurred in 1862, but nobody then proposed tC pay any 
“ tribute ” to my memory. .Why, then, have the Irish been paying 
tribute on tribute to Dan O’Conitexl ? “ 0 ! ” they say, “ because 

he was our Gfeht Liberator.!” Was I not your Great Liberator, 
and a Liberator a precious deal Greater than theirs, though, to be 
sure, people never. called, me a Big Biggarman? Were not my 
writings and speeches the original means which in the end liberated 
you from the borough-mongers ? I shall be told that my Centenary 
has gone by, but that is all the more reason why a tribute which 
has been long owing to my memory should now be paid. What 
tribute do I want ? 15'ot a statue, which is a tribute only fit for 
such a, fellow as Shakspeaee, or such another fellow as Bxb’oh. 
No j pay me a tribute more durable than a thing made of brass, 
which: wifi, by-and-by, turn to verdigris. Let your tribute be the 
publication of a handsome edition of my works, which everybody 
who bias read them acknowledges to be the most useful and best 
written in the English language. ^ That is the only sort of tribute 
for nie. ‘Pay me ’that, and, in so doing, you will render an imperish- 
able and everlasting tribute to the memory of 
Hades, August Y, i875. William Cobbett. 


Approx^riate liCusic* 

Last week a dinner was given at the Mansion House in honour of 
Her Majesty’s Ministers. The band of the Coldstream Guards 
attended. To those jaded Members of the Houses of Parliament 
who were present, the last piece in the programme must have 
suggested the most delightful anticipations— it was the galop “ Tip 
and Off I ” 


EASTWAEI) HO! OR, PITY A POOR PRIEST! 
{See Me. Mackonochie’s Letter to Me Bishop op Loia)05r.) 

Thebe were Wise men of bid*, and they came/rom the'East 
To worship. Alas for the latter-day Priest ! 

Eor the poor. Western Wiseacre, Bishops .to gall, 

Must turn to the East, or not worsMp at all:’ 

0, what can he. do for a peace-seeking soul, 

“ With a" Surplice alone, Sir , — not even a Stole / ” 

Since he holds that his holiest rite ’s of no worth 
If he ’s robbed of his vestments, and “ stands to the Horth.” 
A Philistine laic may laugh at ’this rumpus 
Concerning one point in the Clerical Compass ; 

But how if the “ pastoral care ” of the nation 
Depends on the practice of “ Orientation ” ? ' 

What hope of preserving the fiock from perdition,* 

Without due regard to the “ Eastward position ” ? 

Where to worship aright— so they tell us, at least — 

We must stand, like fire-worshippers, facing the East, 

Midst rites that are formal, and lights that are garish. 

And led, in full dress, by the Priest of the Parish ? 


“ Please the Pigs.” 

GOOD HOUSE TO LET, with Accommodation for Pigs. 

This advertisement is sure to atoact a considerable amount of 
attention. There are too many people livinp: like pigs to whom such 
an offer of accommodation will be irresistibly tempting. ,The ad- 
vertisement may also be regarded in another light, *as an interesting 
example of increasing refinement in the use of the English language. 
How-a-days it is evidently thought , improper to mention such a 
vulgar thing as a pig-stye : in its stead we are taught to say “ accom- 
modation for pigs.” 


A Necessity eob Shipowitebs.- 
somewhere. 


-You must draw the (load) line 


Pxittted }3Y Joseph Smith, of No.30, Loraine Road, Holloway, in the Parish of St Maiy. Islington, la the County of Middlesex , at the Prlotlnc otllces of Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew, 3c Oo., fioml 
btreet, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, in the City of London, and published by him at So. 85,Pleet Street, in the Pariah of St. Bride, City of London.— Sac ci- da.y, An,;ust 14, 1875. 
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A PRETTY KETTLE OE FISH. 

Mr. Pun;cii has mnch pleasT:u*e in giving the menu 
of the Ministerial Whitebait Dinner. It will be seen 
at once that the following Bill of Pare must be authentic. 
In spite of this, Mr, FuncJi declines to hold Mmself 
responsible for either the broken English or the shattered 
Ereneh of the very interesting document in question. 

Fotage, 

Broth a la Trop de Cuisiniers. 

Poissons, 

Piim-sol a la Merchants-Shipping-Acte 
Place a la Cabinet. 

Eels a la taotique du Monsieur Disraeli. 

Mull-it a la Session, 1S75. 

White-bait a PExp^dition de Horth-PoL 

Entrees, 

Calf 's-head in torture d la Maforite Conservative. 

Bubble and Squeak k la Queen’s-speeeh. 
Epigram of Sweetbread a Pexplioation du Premier. 

Rots, 

Boasted Beef k la pauvre MoNsrEUE John-Bull. 
G-oose a la Tory Innocent. 

LSgumes, 

Irish. Potatoes a Beau chaude. 

Scarlet Banners a la standard-five-foot-one. 

Entremet, 

Cabinet Pudding k la so-many-thousand-pounds-a-year. 
Eessert, 

Fruits of the Session a la Chateau- en-Espagne. 


Melody and Memory. 


According to a report of the Centenary celebration 
dinner the other day at Dublin, the memory of O’Cojsnell 
was drunk with due solemnity 

"NOTHING LIKE LEATHER. ^93 1 One of the guests then sang with fine effect ‘ The Earp that 

once through Tatars Ealls^* with an accompaniment on the 
Bookseller {to Lanarkshire Comiry Geiitlermn who had hrmight his hack Ntmbers harp.*’ 
to he hound), ** Would you like them done in ‘ Eussia ’ or ‘ Morocco,’ Sir ? ” De mortuis nil nisi honum. But is not the memory of 
Old Oentleman, “ Fa, never maind aboot Boosht or Moroccv. I ’ll just O’Connell associated with rather more than Tara, 


MR. PUNCH’S EMLWAT GUIDB. 

(GompiUd for the Use of Tourists, Excursionists, and others,) 
Mints about Ticket Taking, 

Bepobe purchasing your ticket, it will he as well to accustom 
yomself to the manners and modes of address of the Booking Clerks. 
This task may be easily accomplished hy a series of early morning 
strolls in the celebrated Fish Market, Billingsgate. 

Fever address a Clerk when he is relating an anecdote to a col- 
league. If you do, you may very possibly spoil the point of his 
story, and consequently subject yourself to a not- to-be-unexpected 
display of ofiGLcial insolence. 

If you have to receive any change, you will find a weighing- 
machine (Troy weights) and a bottle of aquafortis very valuable. 


Station Suggestions, 

If you are fond of walking upon the platform, be careful to wear 
india-rubber bufiers attached to the toes of your hoots. At this 
season of the year you will find luggage-trucks rather heavily laden. 

If you are fond of ladies! society, ask the Guard to put you into a 
smokmg-carriage. 

If you wish to save your hat from being sat upon, your coat from 
being torn, and yoUr legs from being kicked, do not get into a com- 
partment occupied by children come home for the holidays. 

Necessary Preparations for the Incidents of Travel, 

Ton should choose a seat in a carriage as near as possible to the 
engine, to avoid a lingering death. 

As an ample amount of luggage is permitted to passengers on 
English Bailways, you should always tie up your cofitn wiwi your ^ 
stii^s and umbrellas. ^ 

Fever forget to insure your life. The trifling outlay will ^jjrobably 
be returned a thousand-fold to you, or rather to your heirs, exe- ‘ 
enters, and assigns. 


namely, with taradiddles ? 


Something about Railway Refreshments, 

If you propose to Ipioh on your journey, a small hand-saw will 
be found very useful iu cutting up fowls and sandwiches. 

Fever neglect before starting to consult your Doctor as to the best 
autidote to Bailway Befreshment-Boom Sherry. 

Buns shonld he well soaked in water before they are eaten by 
travellers with tender teeth. 

If you have determined upon drinking a glass of ale, see that you 
have time to wait for the next train before you ask that the beverage 
in question may be served to you. A spealdng-trumpet is some- 
times useful in attracting the attention of the persons behind the 
counter — sometimes — not always. 

Railway law. 

In the eyes of the law railway travelling is not considered as an 
attempt to commit suicide. This strange view of the matter has 
been adopted by all the Coroners’ Juries who have sat upon victims 
to railway accidents. A verdict of ** Temporary Insanity’’ has 
consequently never yet been recorded in cases of this sort. 

Railway Reading, 

A short course of gymnastics will be useful as a preparation to 
reading a large-print novel in a train, an hour and a half late, 
making up for lost time. 

Persons subject to nervous excitement, melancholia, or hysterics, 
shonld never attempt to understand Bradshaw, 

Mr, Punches Golden Rule-^a Sequel to the Above, 

Travellers should as seldom as possible travel by BaiLway ! 


AN OLD PROVERB NEWLX APPLIED. 

A SPORTING friend has lately had a favourite racer photographed, 
and wishing to show the animm its likeness, he put the Carte before 
the Horse. 
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EiDAT, August Sthj be- 
gins the last week of 
the Session. No more 
Essence of Collective 
Wisdom till next Feb- 
raary ! No more burn- 
ing and shining light 
from the Clock-tower 
beacon above, or the 
benches below. ^ No 
more displays of dizzi- 
ness in Office, or drow- 
siness in Opposition. 
John Bull and the 
Times must combine to 
exist without that jjiece 
de resistance^ their 
“Imperial Parlia- 
ment,” for five months 
to come» 

‘ ‘ Finis coronat opws ” 
says the old saw. But 
“ Opus coronat finem^^ 
is tne rule of British 


O Session sees such amar- 

r veUous amount of work 

i I ^ ( knocked off as the last ? 

jC) Look at the Lords, and the BiUs 
n M U \ made happy despatch of in 

/ t i W these last eight days; the interchange 

/ n ^ ^ SkV /fi consideration of amendments be- 

y tween the two Houses : the last shots 

fired, as the two lines of battle sheered 
asunder! the Notices of Motion for 
r L If next Session I to say nothing of such 

It ^ bagatelles as a Review of the Session 

i£ # fy Hartingtonian stand-point 

3,Ild tlloDlSI8f6lltll8ll^tll6llldl83lBTlQ^6t!| 

L ffKZ M M ^iiiisterial Whitebait Dinner. 

V To come to particulars. The next 

time Lord Obanmoee {Lords^ Friday^ 
A August Qth) wants to know the par- 

w /-V i»/f ticiuars of Cabdikal Manjono’s re- 

'f { f cep tion at one of the Pbhstcb oe 

u Wales’s Chiswick Garden-parties, 

^ ) \ \ ff ^ PwncA would recommend him to get 

^ //T 11 f invitation, and see^ for himself, rather than 

S y l\ ^ i trust to some unauthorised Jenkcns. 

aM 'fe (Commons.) TJnseaworthy Ships Bill (Stop-gap) 

read a Third Time, after notice by Mb. Beep of 
yf Plimsoll’s intention to move for Select 

^ Committee on Marine Insurance next Session. 

John Bull may depend upon it, that is where 
S ^ the shoe pinches; and so long as your ship- 

packer can recover more than the value of his 
rotten hulls from the underwriters, he will find 
means to sail, and sink them, in spite of all the 
IJnseaworthy Shipping BiUs and Board of Trade Surveyors with, which you can dog 


The report of the Judicature BiU brought up a breeze with it. ^ The Attorneys 
are beginning to-be a power in the House now, and they showed it to-night in a 
not unreasonable onslaught on some questionable points of Barristers’ practice, as 
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AN EVENING'S FISHING (BEHIND THE DISTILLERY AT SLIGO). 

First Factory Lad. “ Dom’niok, did you get e’er a Bite at all ? ” 

Second Ditto. “ Sobra wan, Pat. Only wan small wan !” 

First Ditto. ** Yebrah I Lave it there, an* comb Home. Shttrb yott’ll get more than that in Bed! 


the taking retainers in more cases than a man can attend to ; the 
employing of clerks to screw np their masters* fees, and so forth. 
Barristers' fees, like physicians', once came under the description 
of honorariaJ^ the honour of the recipient dispensing with the 
need of legal bond between empWer and employed. Physicians’ | 
fees are now recoverable at law. Ho wonder if, under the indaence | 
of such malpractices at the Bar as the above, a feeling is growing 
up that the sooner Counsels’ fees are made matters of common 
contract — where money paid on the one hand means work done on 
the other— the better. 

With the Second Reading of the Appropriation BiU came the 
Review of the Session — both sides of the shield. Lord Hartington 


Mansion-House mystification ? 

‘‘ Labom Laws, about the best thing Government had done— but all 
the good in them picked out of the pigeon-holes, or brains, of the 
late Administration ; Pnblio Health Act, mere dranghtsman’s work; 
Artisans’ Dwellings Act a big Towns Improvement Bill made 
general ; Friendly Societies Act, great pry and little wool— without 
seonnty against^ dishonest, local administration, or provision for 
trustworthy audit ; ITnseaworthy Ships Act, a stop-gap, run np in 
a scare; the Judicature Act, another stop- gap, forced on Govern- 
ment by a mutiny ; ' Agrionltnral Holdings Act, a law for Landlords 
and Tenants to contract themselves out of; wasted time of the 
Session, due not to the factiousness of Opposition, but to the feeble- 
ness of Government. 

Summary of the Session: — ^Public business mismanaged; Par- 
liamentary prestige lowered ; Legislation emasculated.” 

Disraeli, Q.C., contra : 

‘‘ So much for Opposition’s criticism on Government. Opposition 
having been a nulhty, Government cannot criticise Opposinon. Our 
Labour Laws do embody a prmciple, and we did not find it in our 
predecessors’ pigeon-holes: it is Abolition of Imprisonment for 
Breach of Civu Contract. 

“ Oar Public Health Act is more than a consolidation. It contains 


alterations and amendments of the existing law. If our Artisans’ 
Dwellings Act merely invites to Town Improvements, why did you 
leave us to give the invitation f Besides, millions are waiting to be 
invested under it. Oar Friendly Societies Bill does all that was 
; practicable. Oar own Merchant Shipping Bill Opposition amend- 
ments forced ns to give up, ,willy-iiiJiy ; and we were very glad to 
get the help of public exoitemeut to save what we have saved out 
of the wreck of it. Our Judicature Bill is, at least, an improvement 
u^on yours. If the Agricultural Holdings Act does little, you would 
faiu have had us do less ; you were always advising us to put it ofi 
to another year. If onr measures want the element of compulsion, 
it is because we prefer that of persuasion. If time has been wasted, 
it has been the fault chiefiy of a headless Opposition. If the dignity 
of the House has been lowered, thank the Members for Stoke and 
Louth for it— not Her Majesty’s Government, or me its head. What 
case has the Honourable Leader of Her Majesty’s Opposition made 
out ? Has he proved that we have done nothing, or mat it has done | 
anything P ” 

Funchf C. J. : 

“An unsatisfactory Session. Little to raise the credit of Par- 
liament in the matter of Legislation— a great deal to lower it in the 
manner. Her Majesty’s Government and its Leader, and Her. 
Majesty’s Opposition and its Leader, equally below the mark.” I 
With this duello of the Leaders really ends the Session. Ho 
Essenoe is to he extracted from the dregs and driblets of the last 
few days— devoted in both Houses to Third Readings, and considera- 
tion of Commons’ Amendments bjr Lords, and Lords’ by Commons. 

Only on Monda^^ when the Session was really over, and the House, 
had dwindled ito the faggest of its fag-end, Lord G. Hamilton 
brought in the Indian Budget. Mr. Fawcett moved a Resolution 
censuring the Government for this mockery. 

Mr. Grant Dttpe, from his own experience, does not think the 
House would pay a bit more attention to the Indian Budget if it 
were brought in in the prime of the Session. 

Much depends on its introducer. j 

Lord G, , Hamilton had a pretty good account to render, with 
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the aid, at least, of that yery convenient distinction of “ ordinary ” 
and “extraordinary” expenditure. Last year’s anticipated deficit 
is likely to end in a modest surplus. 

Me, Smoliett made a savage onslaught on the Public Works 
Department, and charged Expenditure on PubHo Works— his red rag, 
much after the taurine manner— with his eyes shut. 

Save this belated budget, there is nothing more to note, beyond 
the happy fiight of the House on Friday— the pilg^ms to the shrine 
of Saint Grouse (all but the poor Office-hacks) haying sped on their 
devotions before the formal fall of the curtain. 


A GRATEFUL ACKNOWLEDGMENT. 

Fmn a Representative Root 
“ Our wondrous roots.” — ^M r, Disraeli at the Mansion Rouse^ 

Deae PusrcH, 

OjifE may hail without show of servility 
A tribute from genius to humble utility ; 

And Dizzy, that master of phrases and flourishes, 

At l^t does us justice. The tuber which nourishes 
Patriots par excellence^ begs on behalf of 
All roots to acknowledge the compliment. Chaff of 
Sour critics to carp at his diction as tumid. 

And tell us he said that our climate was humid 
In sentences pompous and sesquipedalian, 

Fit for some dull dithyrambic Deucalion 
Telling the tale of his deluge 1 — these fellows I 
Doubt not are moved by professional jealousy. 

* ‘ W ondrous roots ! ” ’Tis henceforward a watchword among us. 
What poet (save Gwyee, of Penge) has e’er sung us ? 

Our blessings on BENJAatmi : Mangel and Swede, 

Prime “ Regent,” poor radish, all hope TieHl succeed. 

May the “ split ” Opposition, like rain-beaten corn — 

As he phrased it— be “ desolate, prostrate, forlorn.” 

May he dish all Ms foes, from the gout to Kenealt, 

May Ms critics be mute, may Ms “ murpMes ” be mealy. 

Bulb, tuber, or radix, he has all our suffrages. 

(Roots are not radical!) Many a muff rages 
Hotly against him, he heeds not their chatter, 

Well knowing he ’s right in the “ root of the matter.” 

For me, every eye I possess shed a tear 
While his eloquent tribute I gloried to hear, 

To a much-tried Potato such Madness is balm 
For the ills we are heir to in tuber and haulm. 

Though hlight may beset us, and beetles affright, 

While Ben JAMXN" blesses us aU shaR be** right. 

A fig for the fears I have long been a prey to I 
Colorado be blowed 1 I am Tours, 

A Potato. 

FASHION-BLINDNESS. 

{A Ooniribution to the Philosophy of Ugliness^ By a Social Seer!) 

Deae Punch, 

The Saturday Review says that— 

Ladies can never see ugliness in a dress, so long as it is made in the 
height of the reigning fasMon.” 

Why, of course they cannot ; and I hold that their inability to do 
so IS a beneficent ordinance of Providence. Free taste and bondage 
to la mode are simply incompatible* Fashion has not — never has 
had, and probably never will have — anytMng directly to do with 
Beauty. It is here that would-he satirists of the sex shoot beside 
the mark. Why does a Woman dress ? In order to look beautiful ? 
Kot at all. ^ Not one woman in a hundred cares a snapped hair-pin 
for Beanty in itself. Your average she-creature has as little sense 
of pure loveliness — ^in dress, at least — ^as of pure humour or abstract 
honour. To be in the fasMon is the great primary object of the 
woman who dresses : to attract attention, to eclipse rivals, and to 
spend money, are strong^ hut subordinate motives. 

The love of change is perhaps at the bottom of the business, 
sphere of mere Beauty is not wide enough to give full play to 
this fem inin e oravin^and so Woman makes Dold incursions into the 
mimitahle realms of Tjgliness. But — and here comes in the provi- 
dential provision I have referred to— she is not conscious of the 
difference between the two worlds. Some people are afflicted with a 
disease known as colour-blindness. Well, the great majority of 
women are what I call “ fasMon-hlind.” If they were not so, if 
th^ were at^all aware what frights — ^there is no stronger or more 
awful word in the feminine vocabulary — ^they make of themselves 
in their devotion to FasMon, their lives would be a burden to them. 

Art and FasMon together arelfast forcing on a sort of apotheosis of 
Uglmess. Our picture galleries, our iRustrated books, and our 


shops and streets, furnish "daRy multiplying proofs of the truth of 
tMs assertion. The Artists— save the mark !— deserve unsparing 
blame, hut the Women are rather to be pitied. They have, for the 
most part, no real sense of the beautiful or the becoming as such, 
and that is why aR satire or argument addressed to them from this 
point of view is as futRe as paper pellets puffed against a pachy- 
derm, or, more aptly, as a mitrailleuse fired at a mollusc. Belinda 
buys an unbecoming bonnet. As a natural consequence, Belinda 
looks a gny, and, probably, courts a cold. But prove to her that it 
is ugly, demonstrate that it is unhealthy, and the dear creature is 
smilmgly immoveable as Atlas. You miss the point, I repeat. 
Belinda does not want a becoming or a convenient bonnet, but 
simply a fasMonable one. A Fashionable Fright is to her an absurd 
self-contradiction in terms. When the Fashion changes, she wRl 
freely own that it was monstrous ; the spell of Fashion-blindness is 
no longer upon her with regard to that particular mode at least, and 
Free Taste has a chance. But Free Taste agamst Fashion— pooh I 
’Tis Lombard Street to a China orange with a vengeance ! 

Satire has couched many a keen and gRttering lance agamst 
the Fool-goddess Fashion, but always, and inevitably, in vain. I 
tMnk I have shown why, Saturday Reviewers, and other pseudo- 
saticical Mentors, please copy. If Woman care infinitely less for 
beauty or health than for “the height of the reigning fashion,” 
where is the use of proving to her that the height of the reigning 
fasMon is ugly or injurious ? Against Fashion-blindness, as against 
stupidity, even the Gods fight in vain. Q. E, D. 

Yours, 

Cancee. 


THE HOUSE AND THE HOME; 

OR, HINTS TOWARDS A GRAMMAR OF DECORATIVE ART. 

By Leonaedo Della Robbia de Tudoe Westpond Tumpktns, 
Esft., S.AS., A.R.F., M,D.F,, and BEon, Member of the Bulli^ 
dilUtanty Society, 

Expense should he no object. My aim is to create a National 
taste in internal and external House Decoration, My hints, there- 
fore, wRl he as applicable to the dweRings of the Poor (to which I 
intend to give considerable attention) as to tbe mansions oi the Rich. 

Here, for instance, is a plan for a Bed, and a Bedroom, wMch can 
he equally adapfed for the poor, the middling, and the very wealthy. 
Its great merit is its originaRty and its cheapness. 



The Eahly Italian Style. 


Four posts supporting candelabra at the feet and oriental fans 
at the head. 

I Pointed hangings, with hells attached, to be set by machinery to 
totes and time. These could form a perfect carillon. 

Between the posts, at the bed-heaa, is a suspended circular per- 
forated pan to hold cold water. A string hangs down, which, at a 
puR from the person iu bed, wRl release the water, and immediately 
a refreshing douche wRl he given. TMs can also he used as a bath 
by a person above without asturhing the sleeper below. 

The piRow forms a writing-desk. 

The mattress is easily opened in the centre by pressing a spring, 
and aRows the sleeper to descend suddenly into a full-length bafli 
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"beloTT, ^hich lies between two cliests of clotbes-drawers, fortning 
the side supports of the bedstead. The handies of the drawers can 
he taken out and used as corkscrews and pipe-pickers. The boot- 
jack fits in naturally at the foot of the bed, so as to be useful when- 
ever yon happen to go to bed^in your boots. 

This bed in full operation is admirably adapted to the necessities 
of a poor family, where economy of space is an object. Thus : One 
person can sleep in the cistern above ; the mattress dividing in the 
centre (as described above), can open ont so as to make two couches, 
allc^ng air for a fourth person to sleep in the hath below, while a 
mth would find a most comfortable bed in the corkscrew drawer. 

— A clock in a mattress is also most useful ; it gives the hour, 
its alarum calls you, and it supplies the ticking. 

One great moral principle must never he lost sight of, whether by 
builder, architect, furnisher, or tenant, and that is, ' 

No matter what your ap- 1 
pearance outside may he, 
as long as you are all right 
inside. 

Can you ever accurately 
judge of a man’s mom 
worth by his looks ? No, 
no more than you can spe- 
culate on the amount he has 
at his banker’s hy the cut 
of his hair, the shape of his 
coat, or the turn his con- 
versation may take. 

When a woman is de- 
scribed as comfortable, she i 
is no longer praised for her 
beauty. Greek statues are 
beautiful, but they never 
look comfortable. 

A word, therefore, on 
Exteriors would not be 
inappropriate in this place. 

No London house can he 
perfect without iron rails in 
front. Every London house 
might be accurately de- 
scribed as within a minute’s 
walk of a line of rails. 
These ornaments are intended to keep np the good old English 
maxim that an Englishman’s house is his castle.” A castle was 
fossl’d all round by its moat. The Feudal Baron gave his order 
to the Architect, finishing with, “ And don’t forget the moat.” 

To which the Architect replied, “ So mote it be;” a phrase which 
is stiU preserved in English Freemasonry. 

About an Englishman’s Town-house there is no room for this 
moat ; the nearest approachjio it, therefore, is an area guarded by 
strong iron railings, , — z 

The spikes of these rails'’ should he formed for use as well as 
ornament. They should he musical, never flat, hut always sharp. 
The ironmonger should look sharp in putting them up, and they 
should he of sufficient acuteness to ofier a pointed repartee to the 
insidions burglar. 



They should he sufficiently long to'^serve as hooks for beer-cans, 
pint pots, and hat-pegs. 

They should he ornamental 'andl graceftd, so as to suggest to 
the passing shop-hoys, ; erraud-lads, and oabmen the notion of 
“ elegant raillery,” 

While on the subject of ironwork a few hints may, nay I am sure 


will, be useful. I mentioned burglars just now. When one of this 
fraternity is trapped, it will save time, if instead of calling in a 
policeman (unless you have a pretty housemaid in your employ, in 
which case yon may leave all your doors and windows open, and let 
the burglars beggar your neighbour— they won’t come near you) you 
send at once for your laundress, who will at once attend, and lor a 
comparatively small sum your freshly caught burglar will soon be 
heavily ironed. 



Modern door-hinges are an utter mistake. Never by any chance 
I use modern door-mnges.** The oyily jplace to obtain really useful 
hinges, and in fact all articles of ironmongery, is Mr* J, JBelloxos* 
Mo, 3, Huxterh Hexits, Charles Alley ^ near Gray^s Inn Lane, 

If a common hinge (1 do not mean any one of those manufactured 
hy J. Bellows, of No. 3, Huxter’s Rents, Charles Alley, near 
Gray’s Inn Lane, W.C.) gets ont of order, and there’s a screw loose, 
so that the hinge hangs down on one side, yon will soon find that 
this state of afiairs will be followed by some other great ex- 
ternal hinge-awry to the door. (N.B. — This capital joke was made 
by Me. Bellows, of the above-mentioned address, who has a ready- 
made stock always on hand; and when he has a sore throat he 
always has his hand on his ready-made stock.) 

A door once in this condition soon comes to utter grief, or as that 
eminent disciple of Q-ITENTin Mi^iSTS, Me. Bellows, Ironworker, of 
Huxter’s Rents, Jfacetiously puts it, “ Sioh a door is a dying by 
hinges.” 

As by this time the student, for whom I write, must have had a 
dose of iron, I will proceed to another and no less interesting 
question. 

* I say this emphatically, and most feelingly. Not a single modern - 
working ironmonger has sent me an adverfisement, or entered into satisfactory 
arrangement with me. 

t Except this most respectable tradesman, and just see how it is in my 
power to puff him, (P.S. — ^My opinions are still open to a change.) 

{To he coniinmd,) 


THE GONE GROTTO. 

Now the holiday time of the year we have got to ; ^ 

Now the husbandmen hasten to garner their grain ; 

Now the streets should resound with “ Remem'ber the Grotto 1 ” 
But of that bore we now can no longer complaiu. 

There was one ragged urchin heard something to mutter, 
Whilst in fingers unwashed he extended a shell ; 

But so low was the voice of this child of the gutter, 

That his gesture was all that his meaning could tell. 

Alas I— though young beggars disturbed meditations, 

When they plagued us and pestered like flies or as gnats, 

And dogged us and teased us, till wild execrations 
We broke out in against those importunate brats, 

0 how glad we should be i£ once more, at this season, 

We were met with the old cry by each passing child,— 

Once again, if occasion afforded it reason, 

And the grotto again in the alley were piled. 

Of two things one used ever the other to follow, 

But now of that sequence cessation we mourn; 

The return of the oyster and that of the swallow, 

To the mouths of the Million too dear to return. 

Ah, we well recoReot, in Life’s race when we started. 

Then Best Natives were eightpence a dozen, galore, 

But now, save as a dream of an era departed, 

We “ Remember the Grotto,” my tulips, no more. 
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PERSONS WHO OUGHT NOT TO TRAYEL. 

Idiots wlio scrawl their names upon the walls, or else carve their 
initials on the trees, or rocks, or turf, as a memento of their visit to 
places of repute. 

Snobs who strut and stare about them in the middle of the streets, 
and crack jokes upon the names which are displayed over the shops, 
whereof perhaps the owners are sitting underneath. 

Persons who not merely quarrel with their bread-and-butter, but 
find fault with everything they either eat or drink ; and though at 
home they often dine on cold or lukewarm mutton and badly-boiled 
potatoes, growl and grumble at the choicest cookery abroad. 

Men who act upon the principle that “ every Englishman is an 
island,*’ and hardly condescend to answer civilly when addressed 
with common courtesy at a tahle^d^hCte* 

Women who persist in carrying their lapdogs, which snarl and 
snap at you without the slightest provocation on your part. 

Simpletons who scrawl their names in the hotel books, make 
nonsensical remarks upon the beauty of the scenery, and express 
themselves delighted with the “excellent accomodation” (with 
one “ m”), or else astonished at the reasonable charges of “mine 
host.” 

Swells who, journeying en prince, and dressing every day for 
dinner, superciliously stare at men who travel with a knapsack and 
without a change of coat. 

Men who use the tablecloth to clean their knife and fork, between 
the courses, and cannot sit through dinner without picking their 
teeth. 

Persons who persist in airing their bad Frenchj or still worse 
German or Italian, in cases where plain English is distinctly under- 
stood. 

Pools who, when they sfeay into an unfrequented district, where 
the sight of British tourists is phenomenal and rare, spend their 
money recklessly, and tempt the simple natives to be extortionate 
and grasping to the strangers who come next. 

Ladies who hate smoke, and really can’t exist without their tea 
three times a day. 


Men who never raise their hats when entering a Cafe^ or take the 
trouble to conform to common courtesies abroad. 

Snobs who, even during service, stare about a Church, and talk in 
loud tones of the pictures hung around the walls. 

Bores who take their shop -talk with them when they travel, and, 
when you would enjoy a pleasant scene or sunset, bother you to 
listen to their details of a case. 

Ladies, unattached, who cannot stir from home without innumer- 
able packages, which exact les petite soins of all the men they meet. 

Roughs who, when they go to see a monument or statue, perhaps 
of world-wide fame, will, if unperceived, chip ofi, by way of keep- 
sake, a finger or a toe. 

Donkeys who, by chance having discovered a happy valley, with 
a trout-stream, pretty sketching, and a comfortable inn, begin to 
bray about it in a letter to some newspaper, and bring a crowd of 
Cockney tourists to desecrate the place. 

Great, and little, Britons who turn their noses up at everything 
they see, and make rude remarks on manners which may differ from 
their own. 

Ladies who persist in wearing shabby dresses when they go 
abroad, and of course look doubly dowdy by the side of the smart 
costumes, fresh from Paris or Yienna, which they are sure to meet. 

Dolts who overpay their guides, and over-fee the waiters and the 
railway guards and porters, and in Paris fling a franc by way of 
pour loire to a cabman, whom they make henceforth a grumbler 
when offered his five sous. 

Englishmen who, when they meet a fellow-countryman in France, 
think it shows good breeding to speak to him in French. 

And, lastly though not leastly, louts who make themselves 
abhorred by stuniping about cities in their thick boots and old 
shooting-coats, and lounging to the Opera in a costume which is 
better fitted for a Music-hall or a ISfew Cut penny gaff, 

SUITOES’ SUTPEEIIirGSr 

As Law is to Rheumatism, so is Equity to Gout. The fusion of 
Law and Eqtiity may be said to form tbe counterpart of Rheumatic 
Gout. 
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WANTED, A LOCUM TENENS- 

CHILD31E2h OBJECTED TO. 

( Vide ** Guardian ” passim.) 

■\ri.27T a Locum Tenensy but 
in Tain my hopes I build, 

I Since I find the (juirers 
J clerical so uniformly 

Each unencumbered Bene- 
Md* each .baccalere so 

Disdains my locwji ‘*te- 
neney ’’—they call it so ! 

In yarn I seek for anoho- 
rites. Instead there 
come, in shoals, 

__ Parents too phUoprogeni- 

^ obilaren, 

- - I cannot ^id such quiyer- | 
- ■ r~:^ fulls come here tenere 

^=y> j\ lam not myself a celibate. 

^ IVe daughters from 

their teens 

Long since run wild to chignon, polonaise, and crinolines. 

They make my parsonage pleasant, the parishioners must feel 
The rectory in aU details is thoroughly genteel. 

Whereas each demon hoy from school set free, and Tomboy miss, 
Who find in tops and tonee their supremacy of bliss, 

Would ruin all its neatness. No ; the prospect is too dreary ; 

Such imps shall never hare a chance their locwn here tenere. 

Still, I mnst find a substitute ; my boy has just come down 
From College ; and the girls regnire at least their month in town : 
One’s wife 7nust see the fashions— still, I ’m forced to bide a wee 
bit — ^ 

0, who, without a family, my locum here tenebit f 

I ofier easy duty— no Dissenters— landscape fair — 

Eectory charming- servants hoarded— pony and basket-chair ; ^ 
And I want a Locum Tenensy single — and, by failure nothing 
daunted, 

Still. I state my want, and Echo — sportive Echo — stiH says, 

** Wanted ! ” 


test its powers Did the injury of the brain extend to both hemi- 
spheres, or was it confined to one of them? May it not be that as 
loss of one eye is to sight, so is lesion of one hemisphere of the brain 
to mmd? Or else, then is the brain anything more than mere 
padding, as little connected with mind as pudding, and of so much 
I less noble use than pudding, that there would be something rather 
i complimentary than otherwise in calling anybody— for instance, a 
: scientific M.D, and physiologist— a pudding-headed fellow ? 


THE IMPORTANCE OP BRAINS. 

As regards injuries of the nervous system the present day is, 
probably, much like the past. 

'i ‘ ^ The times have been 

That when the brains were out the man would die.’* 

Those times do not appear to have ceased to be. Nobody has ever 
been known to survive an entire loss of the brain. But, at one of 
the late meetings of the British Medical Association at Edinburgh, 
in the course of a discussion of some experiments on the brain of 
monkeys, Dn. Fletcheb said he had known a case ** iu which a boy 
j^d lost two ounces of his brains, and was none the worse of it.” 
He added that “ he had watched the career of that boy afterwards, 
but never found there was any difference in him in any respect after 
the occurrence, compared with his condition previoud-y.” Where- 
upon 

Dn Lowe asked whether the boy, when he came to manhood, could drink 
as much alcoholic liquor as other people ? 

“ Dr. Fletcher said that could not he ascertained, as the hoy had always 
been a teetotaller. {LaitghUr.y* \ 


The Doctors were evidently tickled by the idea that a teetotaller 
lost nothing of any consequence in losing brains. But that does not 
quite follow. A boy who had lost two ounces of brain appeared to 
Db. Fletchee to he as wise as he was before. He might have had 
wisdom to lose or he mi^ht not. The medical philosophers at Edin- 
burgh, having had their laugh, could have gone on to ask Db. 
Fijbtcheb a few questions. Dr. Punch would have proposed these 
injiuiries to Db. Fletcher : What did you l^ow about the hoy’s 
mind previously to his loss of brain ? How far did you subsequently 


HOW TO ENJOY A HOLIDAY. 

A Social Contrast. 

L— The Weoxgt Way. 

Pater, Here at last ! A nice reward for a long and tedious 
journey I 

Mater. Well, yon were always complaining in town. 

Pater. Broken chairs, rickety table, and a hideous wall-paper ! 
Mater. Well, I didn’t buy the chairs, make the table, or choose 
the waU-paper. Discontent is your strong point. 

Pater. And is likely to remain so. Beally, that German band is 
unbearable 1 

Mater. My dear, you have no ear for music. Why, you don’t 
even care for my songs ! You used to say you liked them once. 
Pater. So I did— thirty years ago ! 

Mater. Before our marriage ! And I have survived thirty years I 
Pater. Eh ? What do you mean by that, Madam ? 

Mater. Anything you please. But come— dinner ’s ready. 

Pater. Dinner 1 The usual thing, I suppose— underdone fish and 
overdone meat ! 

Mater. Well, I see that you are determined to make the best of 
everything, my dear ! 

Pater. I am glad you think so, my darling I 

[And so they sit down to dinner* 

II.— The Eicht Way. 

Pater. Here at last I What a charming spot 1 A fitting sequel 
to a very pleasant journey 1 
Mater. And yet you are very fond of town 1 
Pater. This room reminds me of my own cozy study. Yenerable 
chairs, a strange old table, and a quaintly-designed waU-paper, 
Mater. Well, I think if I had had to furnish the house, I should 
have chosen the same things myself. But had they been ever so 
ugly, I feel sure that you would have liked them. You know, Sir, 
that content is your stroiig point. * 

Pater. I am sure that i shall find no opportunity of getting anj 
merit (after the fashion of Marh Tapley) for being contented in this 
pleasant spot. What a capital German band I 
Mat&r. i don’t believe that you understand anything about music, 
Sir. Why, you even pretend that you like my old songs I 
Pater. And so I do. Every day I live I like them better and 
better. And yet I heard them for the first time thirty years ago ! 

Mater. When we were married I And so I have survived fliirty 
years I 

Pater. Eh ? What do you mean by that, Madam ? 

Mater. That I am a living proof that kindness never kiUs. How 
happy we have been 1 But, come— dinner ’s ready. 

Pater. Dinner I The usual thing, I suppose— a nice piece of fish 
and a juicy joint. Now, that’s just what I like. So much better 
than our pretentious London dinners ! Not that a London dinner is 
not very good in its proper place. 

Mater. Well, I see that you are determined to make the best of 
everything, my dear. 

Pater. I am glad you think so, my darling ! 
j [And so they sit down to dinner. 


DEPAETHRES. 

The Marq-ttis oe HABTiYGrToisr has gone to Brighton to practise 
elocution (like Demosthenes) on the beach. 

Me. Gladstoke has gone to study in the Tatican. 

The Lobe Chancellob has gone to Dunrohin. _ 

Sib WrtPBED Lawson has gone on a round of visits to the various 
Aquariums. 

Mb. Newdeoatb has gone into a Monastery, for the recess. 

Mb. Spuboeon has gone to the Mendip Hills. . m 

The City Aldermen, in a body, have gone to see the great Turtle 
at the Brighton Aquarium. ^ . 

Rev. a. H. Maceonochie (and his Cinates) are gomg to Rome, 

Some people are shooting the Caxlists in Spain. Others have gone 
to shoot the Moors. 

Our stout Uncle and Aunt have gone to Broadstairs. 
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HARD OF HEARING. 


Polite Slraiiger (m a hurry ^ thmhhig he had grazed an Old Qeiidlermt\!s anhle), 
** Beg Paedon 1 ’ 

Old Getdleman, “ Ea ? ’* 

Polite Birmvger {louder), ** I beg youe Paedon ?” 

Old GentUman {uTiconscious of any Mcrtj, “ Why ? ” 

Polite Stranger, “ I ’m aeeaid I kicked you ” 

Old Gentleman. ** Eh ? ’* 

Polite Stranger {shouting). *‘I KtCKED TOIT.” 

Old Gentleman {surprised). 'W’ha’ eoe ? ” 

Polite Stranger. It was quite by Accident.” 

Old Gentleman {not catching it). ‘*Eh ? — ’B£G youb Paed— ” 

Polite Stranger {roaring in his ear). “ Accident / ” 

Old Gentleman (starting). “ Bless my Soul! You don't say so I Wheee ? 

Where? I hope nobody’s killed ” 

[Polite Stranger rushes off, and loses his Train / 

HISTOEICAL ACHIETEMENT. 

The Surrey Comet confirms Sir John Lubbock’s annotmcementin tlie Times. 
It fears “ tbat tlie last cliapter in tlie history of C^assAB’s Camp has heen 
reaohed.^^ For— 

Navigators have been employed during the past week levelling the ramparts and 
foss, 'which may be ascribed either to the great conqueror or to his brave opponent, 
Oassivjelaunus. The trenches "which are said to have seen the first slaughter of Saxons 
by Saxons, vpill, if the "work of demolition continue, soon cease to exist.” 

What an exploit will then haye heen consummated I Its author is covering 
himself with glory, , , . , « . r 

The Conservators of Wimbledon. Common are said to have oliered to p'^onase 
the site of C.2ESAe’s Camp at a fair price. It is reported that the proprietor is 
a Mr. Drax, M.?. A Mr. Drax is M.P. for Waxeham. This will be news to 
most people except the hon. Member’s constituents. Very few besides, probably, 
have ever heard him named. The name of Drax came before the public for 
the first time when it appeared in connection with the ^ Camp of G-Sisab. 
Now, uiess connected wrongfully, it will remain everlastingly celebrated m 
that connection. It will go down to Posterity as that of the D estroyer of 
C.2 esae’s Camp. Drax, in relation to C-assAR, will live with Brutus. 

In a TinTniufl.1 list of the House of Commons the Member forWareham is 


marked with a “ C.” That* means Conservative.” 
Yet CiESAR’sICamp is destroyed, whereas it might have 
been spared at a good bargaia. This seems to indicate 
extremely Destructive principles. Apparently, a mis'^e 
has heen made about the politics of the hen* Member. 
He has seldom opened his mouth. But his acts speak: 
for him. If the efiacement of Cjesar’s Camp be one 
of them, Conservatives— and Liberals, too— will cry, 
“ Confound his politics ! ” 

But the Electors of Wareham— of course Destructives 
nearly to a man — will boast of their Representative. 
Better late than never; but now he has done them 
credit indeed. That is, in case it is really true that he 
has directed or authorised the improvement of im- 
proving CiESAR’s Camp ofE Wimbledon Common. And 
shoiildlie, one of these days, ever stand again for Ware- 
ham, the Electors ;of that evidently thoroughgoing 
Radical and Destructive borough will some of them, 
with good reason, shout, “ Who destroyed ^ C-ESAr’s 
C amp?” whilst others will rend the air, in reply, 
with roars of “ Drax for ever ! ” 


PUHCH TO THE CITY. 

Merchants of England, has there come the day 
When foulest fraud will make the realm decay, 
When, after living a strange sumptuous life, 

Each nerve close strung by agonising str^e, 

’Twill be the fashion of the Merchant Prince 
To vanish from the scene, nor ever wince, 

Until, poor slave of the Almighty dollar,^ 

The hand of Scotland Yard shall grasp his collar ? 

The honour of old English trade was knightly ; 

No man signed bill or note or bond too lightly : 

Of many a merchant it could well be told 
That, come what might, his simple name was gold, 
And, if disaster came, as come it may 
To the most prosperous master of his day, 

The trader did not stoop to felon tricks, 

Nor rascal dodges with fair business mix, 

But took his trouble calmly, well aware 
No act of his had ever been unfair. 

The modern monster speculators stand 
On higher level, and are far more grand : 

Surely a Newton mercantile was he ^ 

Who made a three months’ bill a ship at sea, 

Built mighty mansions, delicate pavuions. 

By help of nonexistent paper miUions, 

Lived a short, noisy, miserable time, 

Then vanished, cowardly, from the scene of crime. 

City of London ! World-MetropoHs 
The question Punch is driven to ask is this : 

Can you not check these felons who have made 
Men wholly donhtfnl about honest trade ? 

We wonder when some mighty bubble ’s burst ; 

But take this fact— the City knows it first. 

A telegraphic tremour passes through 
The centre of Finance, and some one knew 
If Rueus forged, or Balbus overdrew. 

Now, as the tide of gold fiows up and down 
From aR this universe, by London town, 

Punch, censor morum, makes severe demand 
For sterner discipline in Money land. 

Prevention is a better thing than cure : 

Fugitive swindlers may some ills endure, ^ 

Yet, picking oakum, they will feel quite yam 
That dupes nave paid them for much dry champagne. 

Q-reat firms we have in London: honour, bright 
As the keen rapier of tjiel Momnt knight : 

But there are rogues, on villany intent, 

Who ’d sacrifice their souls for cent, per cent. 
Cannot the Princes of the City stand 
Between the public and this pirate band, 

This crew of rogues who have their glorious day. 
Defraud whoever trusts them, run away ? 

It can be done, so Mr. Pwwo A declares ; 

Golden the wheat, too numerous are the tares ; 

No longer to the ooinless rogues show pity, 

But from dishonest traders purge the City. 


* Increase op the Episcopate.” — ^Bishops grown stout. 
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THE LORD WARDEN ON MUSIC. 

usic hatli 'charms,” we have 
all of us heard : 

Many a statesman sings 
Hke a bird. 

One of the pleasantest 
possible things 
Is when GrSiJNfTiLiE listens 
while Giadstone sings. 
Wherefore should not me- 
lody’s strain 

Drive political puzzles out 
of the brain P 

’Tis true the House hath a 
minstrel wight, 

But Whallet carols not 
every night. 

Punch agrees with the gal- 
lant Earl 

That a singer sweet is the 
English girl : 

Ho need for a Costa to tell 
us that — 

The man who doubts it is 
just A hat. 

Ho need for the sculptor 
Maeochetti ^ 

To tell us English girls are 
pretty. 

In the land where Tenus sprang from the foam, 

There ’s nothing to touch our girls at home. 

Through the world of verse a graceful rover, 

The Earl could assure the people of Dover 
That Music had the Poets’ benison, 

From Chaucee and Shaespeaee to Beowkus-g and 
Tenntsok. 

“ Eight you are, my noble Earl,” 

Says Punchy of poets the perfect pearl ; 

And he says to the grouse, ** Sing a dirge, wild birdie, 
We’Te stopped Saint Stephen’s hurdy-gurdy.” 


«the two voices.^^ 

At a Meeting held last week, at Dover, to promote the establish- 
ment of Free Scholarships at the new Hational Training School for 
Music, Eael GEAifViLiE, who presided, in the course of a capital 
speech, made the following announcement 

“ The late Prime Minister, he could say from personal and pleasurable 
experience, bad one of the finest musical voices he ever heard, and he believed 
that Me. G-ladstonb continued to sing to this day. He was happy to add 
that his own party spirit was not such as would lead him to deny that Mr. 
Diseaeli, though he never had the privilege of hearing him sing, was equally 
harmonious.*’ 

This interesting, and probably by the majority of the people of 
England, unexpected information touching the vocal powers of the 
past and present Premier, naturally suggests a few questions, to 
which we are certain Loed Geanville, with his never-failing 
courtesy, will return prompt and explicit replies : — 

What sort of a voice does Mr. Glaestoi^e possess— hass, baritone, 
tenor, or alto f 

Who was his singing-master ? (The value of this information, as 
an advertisement, it is needless to point out.) 

What are his favourite songs i* Homeric ballads ? Is “ The 
Pope ” to be found in bis repertory ? 

Does be require any pressing to induce him to sing, and what 
voice-lozenges is he in the habit of using ? (Another invaluable 
advertisement.) 

Can he accompany himself ? 

Hothing seems to have been said about Me. Gladstont! being an 
instrumentalist, or the further pertinent question might have been 
asked— Does he not always play “ first fiddle ” ? 

Would it be correct to describe Me, Disraeli’s style of singing as 
partaking somewhat of a bravura character ? 

Can his voice ever be said at all to resemble e. falsetto f 

Does he oblige Ms party with ** The Stahdard-Be^rer ” or “ Awa\ 
Whigs^ awd^ ? 

Do both Me. GLALSTCmE and Me. Diseaeli continue to give great 
attention to the “ leister ” ? 

Would it be possible to induce Mr, GLAnsToisrE and Me. DiseablI 
to take part in a duet together in public— “ or some 

other old established favourite— for a charitable purpose P 

Is there any probability that Me. Diseaeli will ever ‘ ‘ sing small” ? ; 


HOW THE RECESS WILL NOT BE SPEHT. 

Bt Sir Wilpeii) Lawsois’, in starting a Brewery and Distillery 
for the conversion of tbe Bands of Hope. 

By Me. Plimsoll, in purchasing venerable vessels for the stocb 
in trade of the Coffin Ship Company (Limited). 

By SiK Henet James, in financing a new Loan for the Govern- 
ment of Honduras. 

By Me. Robeet Lowe, in accepting foreign decorations from the 
Presidents of South American Republics, 

By Me. Whallet, “in retreat” chez His Eminence Cablinal 
Manning, with a view to qualifying for the long-expected “Hat.” 

By De. Kenealy, in state at Stoke-npon-Trent- Ms leisure hours 
(those not devoted to receiving compliments from Ms constituents) 
being given up to the education and correction of his family. 

By SiE Stappoeb Hoethcote, in congratulating himself upon his 
forethought in trusting to an abundant harvest for the surplus of 
next year’s Budget. 

By Loed Henet Lennox, in preparing plans for the new Barracks 
at Millbank, that it is proposed shall take the place of the military 
buildings at Knightshridge. 

By SiE Thomas Chambees, in writing a book of poems in praise 
of the Directors of the Civil Service Co-operative Stores. 

By Me. Gladstone,^ in dignified inactivity far away from the 
offices of certain Magazines— monthly and quarterly. 

By Me. Diseaeli, in pleasant contemplation of the many brilliant 
successes of the past Session. 

And, lastly, the Recess will not he spent by the Right Hon. Me, 
Punch in going to sleep. Verh, sap. 


ODD FREA.E: OF FATE. 

^ The following piece of Shipping Intelligence reads like an inven- 
tion. But it is a veritable entry on Lloyd's List of August 9 

“Falmouth, 7th Aug., 9p.m.— The Enrica (Ital. barq.), Guagumo, 
Mazagaa to this port, for orders, with beans, sunk last nigbt, 20 miles 
w. of the Lizard, immediately after collision with the Sa.mubl Plimsoll 
(ship), from London to Australia, A Falmouth pilot and two of the crew of 
the Italian barque were di-owned ; the remainder of the crew landed here bv 
Ho. 6 pilot cutter.” ^ 

The contrast between Samuel Plimsoll (ship) and Samuel Plim- 
SOM, (M.P.) apparent in the casualty above narrated, seems remark- 
ably striking at the present moment. Just while the M.P. is doing 
his best to save seamen from drowning, the ship sends a vessel to the 
bottom. Whilst the shipowners (of the baser sort) are running down 
Samuel Plimsoll, the Samuel Plimsoll runs down a ship. So sea- 
sonable and unseasonable a coincidence perhaps never was known. 
Might ^ not OUT friend, Old Aubeet, have booked it amongst his 
‘fatalities” ? He probably would have cited, it as an instance of 
bad luck going with a good name. 


Perplexing Passage, 

The Local Correspondent of a morning contemporary concludes 
his narrative of the particulars of an inquest by saying that : — 

“The deceased’s relatives had not heard of his death, as he had omitted to 
write on purpose to surprise them.” 

This was no case of presentiment. The deceased had been sud- 
denly killed by a simple railway accident. He had tumbled out 
under tbe train. If he had committed suicide by throwing himself 
under it on purpose, then indeed the foregoing statement would be 
intelligible. 


Great Consternation at the West End. 

Thene: of their exhaustion, their utter prostration ! Think of the 
restoratives they must have required after such nnheard-of exertion I 
Imagine the anxiety of their wives and families, when they were so 
long past their usual hour of returning home ! Picture the amaze- 
ment of their domestics when they opened the door to them ! One 
night last week the Lords sat until five minutes to eleven I 


GEMS OF THE NAVY. 

It is estimated by Ms, Beassbt that nnarmonred vessels of the 
Amethyst type, which would carry fourteen guns and he of three 
hundred and fifty horse-power, would cost £71,000, 0o much for 
AmethysU^ even without a setting! These Afnethysts are costly 
Jewels. 


A Bankees’ Clearing-Souse.— The late House of Collee. 
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AUGUST DELIGHTS. 

August! tmto thee 
an ode I must 
Build up Pindaric, 
calling thee 
august : 

Which is more 
sweet, thy thun- 
der or thy dust ? 

As on the lawn the 
soda-water pops, 
Into the icy Bad- 
minton there 
drops 

The dusky hornet 
or more lively 
“ wapse.”* 

As lovely Liuba., 
in divine repose, 
Brightens with wit 
the stream of talk 
that hows, 

The stinging gnat 
makes red her 
Grrecian nose. 

As on the Thames 
the happy stream 
we woo, 

And the accompanying naiads too, 

Down pours the electric hood— we ’re aU wet through. 

At some snug Inn there ’s refuge from the rain — 

The watery nymphs we comfort with Champagne : 

But how the deuce shall we get home again ? 

0 August, once thou wert a month of nous^ 

Bringing repose to jaded Commons’ House, 

But now, how desperately shy thy grouse ! 

Thy epicure delights were manifold*- 

Thy grouse to London poulterers now are sold ; 

Thy oysters fetch almost their weight in gold. 

And the unhappy and perplexed M.P,, 

Who cannot choose his way ’twixt D. and G-., 

Sultry August, will not welcome thee. 

For when will Parties reach their proper level, 

And Parliament in wiser guidance revel P — 

Meet his Constituents 1— better meet the Devil I 

* Oldest form. Vide Hensleigh 'Wedgwood’s Dictionary. 



SOCIETY ABEOAD. 

At Lucekne. 

Member of parliament {ending a long explanation of a pet 
measure). .And, so you see, my dear, by the law of supply and 
demand. Capital must he benefited without injury to Labour. I 
hope I make myself clearly understood ? Perhaps you mi^ht give 
me your view of the subject. The suggestions of fresh minds are 
frequently very valuable. I have noticed that you have been pon- 
dermg over something for the last half hour. You were thinking, 
perhaps, that greater liberty might he given to the framers of the 
initial contract ? 

Mrs. M.P. No, dear. The fact is, I have been considering all the 
morning which of my dresses I ought to wear to-night at the table 
d^hbte I 

At I]SrTBBI.ACHE3Sr. 

Cockney Tourist {to Perfect Stranger), Must ’aye been a ’ard 
frost ’ere last night, Sir. 

Perfect Stranger {stwrtled). Dear me I Why P 

Cockney Tourist. Why, look at the top of that there ’iU, Sir 
{points to the Jung Prau). Ain’t it covered with snow ! 

At BAi)Ei?--BAi)E]!r. 

Captain Pook.^ Tm, my dear Sir, although they have closed the 
Public Tables, still, if you really want a little amusement, I think I 
can introduce you to a very good set indeed. Where they play low, 
you know— only to pass the time. 

• Pidgeon. 0 thank yoxu I should like it very much 

indeed. But I am giving you a great deal of trouble ? 

Captain Pooh. Not at all ! 


I At Antweep. 

' Artist [amateur). The Descent from the Cross f Hem! Not a 
bad bit of colouring, hut out of date, Sir,— out of date ! 

Artist {professional). You think so! Well, perhaps you are 
right. Splendid subject— splendid work ; but it mightn’t have sold 
now-a-days. In 1875, Rubeit^s would have painted portraits of fat 
Mayors and sketches from the nursery. 

Artist {amateur). Talking of sketches from the nursery, you 
should have seen my “ Coronation of Henry the Eighth 
picture, you know, that they were afraid to accept at the Royal ' 
Academy. Afraid, Sir !— that ’s the word— afraid ! 

Artist {professional). Quite so ! 

At Dieppe. 

Edwin. Awfully jolly here ! Awfully jolly band I Awfully ' 
joRy waltz ! Awfully jolly, isn’t it ? 

Angelina. Quite too awfully nice ! 

Edwin. Waltz over. Awfully nice moon ! ^ Awfully jolly to he a i 
poet, I should think. Say heaps of civil things about the moon, 
don’t you know I Rather jolly, eh ? Tenistson, and that sort of ■ 
thing, don’t you know ? 

Angelina. Yes, isn’t he a perfect love ? 

Edicin. Yes— great fun. Next dance— square. AwfuRy stupid 
things— squares, eh ? You ’re not engaged ? 

Angelina [archly). Not yet ! 

Edwin. Then let ’s sit it out. 

At Pa-BIs. 

Professed Linguist. Look here ! Moi et un otrer Mossoo— a friend 
of mine — desirong der go par ler seven o’clock train k Cologne. Si 
nous leaverong the hotel at six o’clock et ung demy, shall nous cateh- 
erong le train all right ? Comprenny voo ? Too parly Fran^ais, 
don’t you P You understand French, eh ? 

Polite Frenchman [who speaks the English). I understand the 
French ? Ah yase I Sometimes, Monsieur ! 

At Bouxogisb. 

Mater. Now, before we leave the hotel for the Folkestone boat, to 
go home, let us see that we have all our luggage right. Eighteen ' 
trunks— mine and the girls’, you know. Twelve bonnet-boxes, , 
three dressing-cases, and Chablet’s portmanteau, and two hat- 
boxes, Six folding-obairs, four bundles of rugs, the perambulator, , 
and JiJSE and Nurse’s things. Yes, I think that ’s all. j 

Pater. You have^forgotten something. i 

Mater. Dear me ! What ! 

Pater. My oarpet-hag ! 


! YERY PALPABLE HITS. 

The divine Wuxiams makes Oberon^ in the Midsummer NigMs 
Dream^ refer to an occasion when “ certain stars shot madly from 
their spheres.” The Star named in the following statement, which 
lately appeared in the Pall Mall Gazette^ is clearly not such an 
one 

‘'Mas. Scott Siddoxs lias distinguished herself as a volunteer riflewomau. 
The Bideford and Torrington Rifle Corps have just obtained a new long range, 
which was formally opened by Mrs. Scott Siddons on Thursday. In the 
presence of Sir Edward Greek, the local gentry, and the officers and men 
of the respective corps, Mrs. Siddons took a Martini- Henry rifle and fired at 
the target, making a ‘ bull’s-eye ’ the first time, and a ‘ centre ’ with her 
second shot. She was loudly cheered, and the Devon volunteers boast that 
they have now in their county the best marksman and the best markswoman 
in England.” 

Thus Mrs. Scott Sedeohs is seen to be a Star that shoots true ; 
hits the “centre” and the “hulPs-eye.” Now we perceive that 
she can hit targets as weR as audiences. But hitherto, undoubtedly, 
her best and most numerous hits are those which she has made in 
other characters than the part of a Rifiewoman. 


. EARL RUSSELL’S CURRICDLXJM. 

Eabl Russell has kindly supplemented his Further Thoughts on 
Education (see Times of August 19) by some stRl Further Thoughts 
in the form of suggestive Examination-Papers. Mr. Punch .gives 
them the benefit of his prodigious puhRcity : — 

Q. Who is the true inventor of proverbs ? 

A. They have been erroneously attributed to RrsTG Solomoh and 
the scarcely less Rlustrious Mb. Tuppee, but their true inventor is 
Eabl Russell. 

Q. Who is the heaven-born Admiral of the Channel Fleet ? 

A. Eabl Russell. He is typified in the Union Jack^ and also 
in the famous Jack who had a sweet little cherub sitting up aloft to 
look after him. 

Q. Whom should the Dean and Chapter of St. Paul’s caR in to 
complete the work of Sib Christopher Wbeh ? 
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THE CARDINAL’S PROPHECY; or, A VATICAN VISION. 

The Cardinal sat (in liis l>rand-new hat), and he dreamed a 
lugubrious dream : 

He heard Europe’s battle-drums beating for war, he beheld all her 
bayonets gleam ; 

And he says, says he, one may easily see a catastrophe cannot be far; 

Seyen mmions of men, and aU armed to the eyes, must portend a 
most terrible war ! 

Heigho I it is sad ; yet the world is so bad that it calls for this 
bloody self-scourging, I 

Eor which, unaware, all the nations prepare, as directed by Heaven’s ; 
own urging. 

The ill wind of war, which I sniff from afar, shall blow good to the 
See of St. Peter, 

And, ’stabhsh, I hope, the sole sway of the Pope, Could a Nemesis 
well be completer ? 

The rascal apostles of Red Revolution have pulled down the temporal 
power ; 

Heaven’s justice must seat Humpty-Dumpty again, while 'his 
enemies grovel and cower. 

But chastisement dire and a scourge as of ffre are a sine qua non for 
redressing 

That hideous wrong, and so armaments strong claim a Cardinal’s— 
sorrowful— blessing ! 

Threat is not my intent; ’tis a pious lament. I’m exceedingly 
grieved to foresee it, 

But the great Dies Irce of “ Reds ” is at hand, ’tis too late they ’ll 
discover to flee it. 

I plainly perceive that the Counsels of Heaven have settled the term 
of their tether ; 

Sear of blood must atone, and the Pope have his owBr-than we all 
may be happy together. 


in Dollihoee’s fashion,— the mooning schismatic 1 how dares 

I he to prate about Unity ? 

Those blundering babblers at Bonn must be shown that they can’t . 
shunt the Pope with impunity. , 

The Sirens of Schism sing vainly of peace, though they warble as j 
sweetly as Patti can, 

The only true ^?aw-pipe to marshal the flock of the Church is that 
played at the Vatican. 

On woes men must sup, Messrs. Aemstrohg and Krupp are pre- 
paring the meal most unwittingly ; 

Big gun and torpedo shall ’stablish our Credo ; so Providence 
fashions it fittingly. 

Saltpetre shall fume for St. Peter— an incense unpleasant, but yet 
an oblation 

Supplied uuawares by those foes of the Church who are destined to 
self-immolation. 

Steel, powder, and shot, they will soon make it hot for thy spoilers, 
Infallible Vicar 1 

On that deluge of blood the Sole Ark of the Eaithful shall float to | 
its haven the quicker. 

It is sad— that of course !— but if murderous force prove the backer 
of Cliurch, School, and Nunnery, 

No doubt it is true that, from this point of view, there ’s a sort of a 
' OospeTin Gunnery. 

Laus Deo /—yet stop ! No, the mask must not drop. I ’m a peace- 
loving man and a pastor. 

No firebrand am I, thou^ I see in Pate’s sky all the omens of woe 
and disaster. 

The role of Cassahdba I grieve to assume, and lest any should find 
it alarming, 

I’ll put up a pious and fervent petition for— Unity, Peace, and 
Disarming ! 

PiTiir OH River Poi.i.tttioh.— Caveat Empt-or. 
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TRIPS FOR TRIPPERS. 

{Joeing a few Seasonable Hints for Vacation Voyageurs*) 

Sis is tlie time 
of year to be 
caugbt tripping. 
At this season 
every one "wbo 
can packs up his 
traps, goes for 
his trip, and 
joins the order 
of Trappists and 
Trippists. ffister 
Indecision stays 
at home ; Mister 
Decision is off 
and away. 

A Grnide, who 
will give useful 
and valuable in- 
formation in a 
few words, is, 
just now, most 
welcome. Every- 
one wishes to 
give himseK airs 
— sea airs, of 
course — and as 

naturally as one would go to a taflaw-ohandler’s for a candle, 
so everybody goes to the sea-side for a dip. H.ow many dips go 
to a pound is a question which the baidung-machine proprietor 
will decide. 

Here is a direct line for'the Undecided. Go to Deal. It is really 
a Dealightful place, Dealidous, in feet quite the beau i-deal of a 
quiet sea-side ]^ee. You need not stop there long ; for the Tourist 
has this advantage over the Leopard, that he can change his spots 
just as often as fie likes, Bnt haw go to Deal ? Simply thns, and 
let yourself i.down easily; leaving the hustle of London at Yietoria, 
go by the sea-coast line past Boohester, famous for — ^well, Bocbces- 
TEE was famous for his jests and poems, from the sale of which he 
made so much money as enabled him to build Bochester Castle, as 
“ every schoolboy ” knows,— past Chaihaan, famous as being called 
after thja celebrated Premier, who gave Ms name to that part of the 
Theatre where he always used to sit, and wMoh to this day bears 
the name of the Pit, — ^past Paversham, famous for being the place 
where the iKmdon, Chatham, and Dover Collectors request the 
pleasure of seeing your tickets, — past Heme Bay?^ so called as bemg 
the favoured spot where Heme the Hwn&er invariably went for his 
holiday, out of the hunting season, and when there was nothing 
doing at "Wiudsor Castle, — past Margate, that is unless you stop at 
Margate, now celebrated for what the cobblers call the Awl by 
tbe Sea, and Ihen-to’Westgate, whOTe'no person fond of tpm- 
quillity would think of staying, as it m sfdd to be “ su^va rising 
place.” Of course there are many objections to a “ rising place,” 
At this time of year, the Bession being ended, and the House having 
risen, you don’t want to hear of anything or anybody rising ; it 
sounds revolutionary. Be take-a glance at Westgate fthe porters 
call it “ YTestkit,” whi(di su^i^axi coHfenme of shirt-sleeves 
and no coats), and pass on, md Bmadstairs, to Eamsgate. 

Here pause. Go down to Ike Sands e^ly, and take a front seat 
to see the tide come in. You can hooklMs a week in advance. Ho 
fees. , 

The amusemiSEKts here are — ^trying your strength, shooting at the 
Shah (for nuts),,heaaiigiihe niggers, listening to two hands playi^ 
different^ toQaes vat Ike' same time, both being a trine weak in the 
Mgh ™ trombones and drums^ throwing at the 

sticks, t a i ti Bg y^gaiivame a gentleman with aperambulat- 

ing hattey, SiSiBiia^^tl^ play of Punch ai^ Judy, and Juiving 
your with mch astonishing results that even 

your best:&ieaiirwj 0 i^d^ your portrait. Thm yon can 

see the LiuMon in, and inspect the passengers, maldmg 

audible remarkson thw personal appearance (on every occasion, 

e.a,, when the subject is not too Ibig), with observations on the 
luggage. 

Having thus let himscdf down gentiy, the visitor may now let 
himself down anoth^ peg (so as not t© deprive himself of all his 
wonted excitement at once), and walk over the cliff (which he will 
probably do, if he attopts gcdng to Broadstalrs hMm Bamsgate, as 
there are no ladings, or posts, or tenile against) to 

^^¥e^d^^x the Well of MAEGAggr, comipted into the Well of 
Peg, and so into PegweU. The story of Maegaeet’s grim ghost will 
be told the tourist by any one whom he may ask for the legend. 

PegweU is the home of the Shrimps, The Pegwellians live on 


Shrimps, and 5y Shrimps; that is, they sell Shrimps, and the 
stranger wiU buy Shrimps, 

It was OUT luck to enter a Shrimp- seller’s shop and hear the 
foUowing dialogue : 

Visitor, Are these Shrimps fresh ? 

Shrimp- Shopman, Fresh ! Bless yon, Sir, we can’t get ’em fresh 
enough ! 

The Aquarium mania has seized on PegweU, and two men and a 
boy, with five ladders, a wheelbarrow, and two spades, are hard at 
work scooping out the sand, and doing whatever they can towards 
making an Aquarium. The Shrimps object to the innovation. 

Walk on, and pass the Coast-guard Station, Here is the place 
for real sport, A splendid cannon is kept here for sportsmen who 
come down to pot their own shrimps. A smaU charge for each shot, 
which includes the powder. 

The visitor may have a talk to the Coast-guardsman on duty, 
without any extra payment. 

The visitor wiU now return to Bamsgate for the evening, where 
he can, i£ inclined for real fun, amuse himself by hirmg a small 
boat and going out with a supply of fireworks. He will sau, or row, 
towards the Goodwin Sands, and there wiU send up a rocket. ^ This 
wUl he taken as a signal of distress, and will be immediately 
answered by another rocket from shore. Then out wiU come the 
I life-boat and its crew, with a steam-tug, perhaps a spare man-of- 
war or two, and the Harbour and Coast Pouee Boat, with constables 
rowing. How yon can send up more rockets, or Catherine wheels, 
or squibs, or anything, in fact, only^ be ojf as quickly as possible^ or 
the fun of the proceeding may be spoilt. If they catch you, you 
can say you were only lighting a Boman Caudle to go to bed by, or 
yon can deny it altogether, and say, “Please, Sir, it wasn’t me; 
’twas t’other boy ! ” and poiut to any buoy that may happen to he 
in sight. 

Having thus finished a happy day, with real fireworks and real 
fun, yon can (if unprovided with a lodging for the ni^ht by the 
Bamsgate authorities) go ashore, find a eraale in the shipbuilding 
yard, and go to rest. 

Having thus played your hand here, remember that, next day, it 
is your turn to Deal. Of which place, anon. 


SOBRIETY AT.SOUTHAMPTOH. 

A GfHAOT Temperance Demonstration and Festival was an- 
nounced to take place on the 23rd instant, in the Southampton 
Cricket Ghpound, and to comprise a meeting under the Presidency of 
the Rev, Basil Wilbkeeorcb, According to a bill of the proposed 
entertainments, “a variety of variegated balloons” were to be sent 
up, “iuoludiug ^ JoH3sr B aeletcoen’ and alife-size elephant.” What 
a truly excellent name, J ohn BAELEYCOEir, for a Temperance balloon ! 
Trae temperance is shown by partaking of J oot BAELETCOEisrin 
moderation. For typifying this truth much credit is due to the 
“ United Good Templars ” of Sonthampton, and their President, the 
Rev. Basil W'ilbeepoece. Hor is this all. At the foot of the hill 
above refmred to stands tMs agreeable and well-oonsidered notifica- 
tion: — 

"BEPBESHMEKTS of every description will be provided at moderate 
charges by Me. Clapham, St Mary Street.” 

The Rev. Basil Wilbeepoece and the Southampton Good Temp- 
lars knowhowto win tipplers from excess in “intoxicating liqnors.” 
They proclaim tolerance of their moderate use. At the same time 
they place those refreshments in competition for preference with 
I othOTs wMch cheer bnt not inebriate. They express confidence in 
I ginger-beer and moral suasion as against compulsory total absti- 
nence and spirits or beer. The Good Templars of Southampton are 
the best liiat have turned up yet, and the Rev. Basil Wubbbpoece 
.has evinced a filial iuheritance of the tact, sound sense, and genuine 
sobriety which distinguished the late Bishop op WincHESTEB. 


War to the Knife. 

Me. Feahk BucKLAKn, in his vivid description in Land and 
Water of the Manatee recently acquired by the Zoological Gardens, 
says that “ the fiesh is considered a great delicacy ; when roasted it 
has the flavour of pork, with the taste of veal.” 

Tme flavour of pedk,.aiid the savour of veal ! 

0 1 comedown in your prices ; 

Or else we ’ll consult both our pocket and weal, 

And import Manatee, wMch so nice is. 


Test and Trial. — The Spiritualist announces the" departure of 
a De. Test for America. This De. Test appears not to be the 
Doctor Test that “ Mediums ” can never stand. 










AySEBXCTE XrTTEEAI^CES, 




ISE. 

KE SOHBTHrtre?" 
Week. ’Be on Boabd- 


Seveeax letters haye lately been written to the Times 
respecting the Brent Goose.” ^Certain effusions of 
EitnaJism, which appear from time to time in the 
papers, make it proper to state that the Brent Goose 
[Anser hemicla) does not hail from East Brent. 


EEYIVAL AT BONN. 

What have we heard ? A Conference talking theological meta- 
physics ; debating on prepositions, if not diphthongs ; the next thing 
to Homoousion and Bbmoionsion over again— an actual revival of 
argument on Athanashts^s Creed— And all this in hot 
August, and within sight of the twentieth century ! 

Something like a coneluaon, however, has certainly heen come to 
hyDfi. Dolmnoee’s Old Catholics and others at Bonn. There are 
Old Catholics and Old Catholics, so calling or deeming themselves. 
Some seceded from the Pope five years, others three centuries, and 
others eight and more ago. 

De. CT7]Mnaiira prohahly considers, if he does not call himself, an 
Old Catholic. So, perhaps, does Me.. Sptjeoeon. Yet neither Me. 
Spueoeon nor De. Cmoma attended De, Dollinuee’s Conference. 
But Canon Lideon was there. So was Dean Howson. 

De. Dollingee’s Old Catholics have taken that title to distin- 
guish themselves from the Eoman CathoHc body, who swallow the 
hTew Dogma. But now there axe so many kinds of Catholics, that 
really^ the word “Catholic” has ceased to have any particular 
meaning. Might not ^11 CaihoHos, except TJltramontanes, just as 
well call themselves “ Protestants ” ? They are Protestants. Don’t 
they all protest against the pretensions of the Pope and the decrees 
of what the Pope calls a General Council? Yet most of them, 
except such Old Catholics as Me. Sptjegeon and De. Gumming, are 
offended i£ you call them Protestants, "^y ashamed of their name ? 

Your Ultramontane, on the other hand, hates to he c^ed a Pa,pist. 
But he is a Papist. His exnet speeiality is tiiat he goes the whole 
Pope. Popery is his distinct creed. Papist and Poj^ery 'have now, 
at any rate, become simply definitiTe, ^d not opprobrious, ex- 
pressions. People and things might as welL he oalledl^y thek right 
names— mightn’t they ? 

In the meantime, let the Old Catholics or IS'ew Protestants who 
have heen conferring with other Protestants, or Protestant Catholics, 
at Bonn, have all due credit’for the agreement at which they have, 
in a measure, arrived. They have agreed upon the adoption of 


forms of words signifying ideas, if any, which are inconceivable by 
i the human mind— things which, by any reasonable being, no fellow 
; can be expected to understand. 


TO A COUPLE OF THAMES HA.TADS. 

Row, Ladies, row ! It will do you good : 
Pleasant the stream under Cliefden W ood ; 
When our skiff with the river drops down again, 
Glad iAil you be of some iced champagne. 

0, a boat on the river is doubly dear 

When you ’ve nothing to do but adore and steer. 

Row, darlings, row ! Whether Stroke or Bow 
Is swe^er to look at, better to row. 

Is a question that plagues not me, as I laze, 

And on ,thek graceful movement gaze. 

’Tis the happiest hour of the sultry year : 

The swift oars twinkle ; I smoke and steer. 

Row, beauties, row I ’Tk'uncoaiunea hot : 

I cm row stroke, but I ’d ralher not. 

As we meet the sunset’s afteacgiow, 

Two absolute angels seem^t© row ; 

Wingless they are, so of flight no fear— 

Home to dinner I mean to steer. 


Canine Sagacity. 

** IvrA-nAxny. Hazbb. has had the honour of exhibiting her dog Minos before 
the Queen and the Royal Faanily, and Hm Majesty was much pleased with 
the performance.*' — Cottri Circulars 

“ Eveet dog has Ms day”— 

Yours, Mims^ must have been. 

When you trotted Osborne way, 

And performed before the OtUEBN. 
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■’THE WAY WE LIVE NOW.^^ 

Mamma {to Tier jEldest Son), ‘‘My dbae Gbokgb, where are your Manners? You should always say ‘Tha^ you !’ when 

ANYTHING IS HANDED TO YOU J ” ’ ‘ 

Geprgo, “0, bother haying to say ‘Thanks T eybry time, MaM Can't a Fellow hays a SEAsos.-TiCKETt^' 


SUMMER MANCEUYRES. 

Second Series^ 

Mrs. Foxe Hymen will attempt to tring aljout an engagement 
l)etween her, eldest daughter and the son and heir of Sir Crcesus 
TaItEow, the commercial milUonhaire, < 

The Eldest Daughter of Mrs. Eoxb Hymen will enter into a secret 
correspondence: with the Enemy (her Cousin Arthur), with a yiew 
to counteracting the tactics of her Mother. 

Miss Elorencb Flirtington will exercise herself in Field 
Exercises (Croquet and Lawn Tennis), with a view to cutting out 
her dear friends the Q-awry girls. 

Old Mrs. ^Twentystun will make a. descent upon Karlshad, with 
a view to inaugurating an improved system of condensation. ^ 

Mrs. Smith will attempt, by a forced march on the feelings of 
her husband, to lure him to the Sea-side. She will be supported by 
the Infantry, and will advance under cover of the Family Doctor. 

Mr, Smith will make a demonstration of business, and hastily 
retreat (in company with a bachelor friend) to the Continent. 

Mr. Percy IxuriERKiTE will communicate with his maiden Aunt 
in the country, with a view to effecting an advance (pecuniary). 

Messrs. Tag, Rag, and Bobtail (late of BQer Majesty^s principal 
Gaols) will make a masked march to the Sea-side, with a view to 
indulging in a course of riffe practice. 


Tribute to Correspondents. 

Punch keeps receiving volley upon volley 
Of pnns on Collie dogs and Messieurs Collie. 
Wag after wag goes on informing him 
That, bom web-footed, Webb was made to swim. 
Sense thus extensively with sound combined 
Exalts our estimation of our kind. 

Cease to poUr in your too, too brilliant jokes. 

And take a crown of thistles each, ye Mokes. 


A PHILOSOPHER AT EIGHTY. 

. » j I . ? . 

• ' ' {Soliloquy on a late Sultry Day,) . 

I AM evaporating, like a piece 
Of camphor in the sun, or so as wastes 
A mass of carbonate of ammonia 
Unstoppled, or as though my lard' had all 
Become transmuted into paraffine, 

Which force of heat sublimes, I rise apace 
In vapour; am dissolving by degrees, 

And mingling mth thin air. - If -this goes on 
Much longer, noising wiU be. left of me 
Save earthy salts, besides residual 
Phosphate of lime. But if the temperature, 

By Fahrenheit now eighty in the shade, ' > 

Stand but a little longer, and then fall, 

So as to check offgoings at the point 
Of just attenuation, then my waist 
Will to its normal amplitude return,' 

And I,' who from mine youth have aye grown bigger. 
By loss of fat shall have regained my figure. 


What the Prince Pound at Sheffield. 

That Steel is capable of the highest poHsh. 

That the Diamonds born of Coal are not nearly so black as they 
are painted. . ► . 

That Arms of Iron are generally directed by Hearts of Gold. 

That a Sheffield welcome is not always smoke. 

That, notwithstanding their sharpness,. Sheffield Blades are the 
last things in the world to cut their friends. 

And, finally, that certain self-elected Representatives of the 
Working-Man are (to put it mildly) very much mistaken. 



fraAntt Tina/i , TTniin waT-. In the Parish of St Mary, in the County of Middlesex, at the Prtntti^ Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Afn^ew, A Co.,i:iomhard 

n.— SaTgaoAT. August 28, 1875 
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I, 3farasmiti$ clericalis* IL Coprinus curatorius. III. Clitopilus species are esculent.’ ^Annually, at this time of year, many people 
icarius^ IV. Cortinarius incumbms^ Fleur opus episcopalis^ themsebres through eating’ poisonous toadstools by mistake for 


prehendarius^ 


vortinanus tncumbens» \ * Fleuropus eptscopa 
scanalis, YII. Amanita rectoria, Ylll. Hygrapho 
IX. and X. Clitocyhe arcMdiaconalis, 


Yl. Fusmla decanalis, YII. Amanita rectoria^ YIIl. Hygrophorus mushrooms. Such persons may well be supposed quite capable of 


It is, perhaps, as well to state that no Pungi of the foregoing 1 their way. 


trying to eat any of the things aboye delineated that may fall in 


OUT OF TOWN. 

An Xfrhm Fchgtce. 

ScEHB — *\The sweet shady side of Fall MaUF Fnter Damon, 
meeting PyiBiAS. 

Pythian [amazedly)* Xot yet out of Town? 

Jjamon {peevishly). You ’re the fool of a phrase ! 

My good friend, there is no “ Out of Town ” in these days. 
Pythias. What, Damon turned cynic? Then Stocks must be 
down t " 

Or is it that She, or the “ Dragon” doth frown? 

Damon. You miss, with both barrels. TheyVe “flitted” to 
Brighton; 

I follow. 

Pythias. What, called by the horn of old Triton, 

And Cupid’s alaram ? 

Damon. Pooh ! Fiddle-de-dee ! 

Your only sea-god now is Proteus, and he 

Sways fashions, not floods ; while for conquering Cupid, 

Midst sand-shoes and shrimps, that young god seems halt stupid. 
Pythias. Hipped I hipped I my dear Damon 1 Tell Pythias the 
reason. 

Damon. Fact is, I am fagged with the frets of the season, 

And pine for a taste of the restful and rustic, 

My prospect of which now appears nubibustic. 

Pythias. With sweet AMARYma to toy in the shade 
Of 

Damon. A Small silken circlet, on Pier or Parade I 
Pythias. WithPYHRHAto 

Damon. Potter about on the sands, 

Or lend ear to the wearisome bray of the bands 1 


Pythias. With a latter-day Lydia, lovelier than she 

Who could charm the Venusian 

Datnon. Stare at the sea I 

Pooh, pooh ! my dear Pythias, poetry, even 
So modish as that with which Horace could leaven 
The IHe of old Rome, can have nothing to do 
With a Cit’s “ out oi Town ” in these days. There are few 
Of the freaks of f ool-f asMon such burdensome slavery 
As this annual worship of Xeptune. 

Pythias. Your bravery 

Stops short at Philippic ; pray why don’t you lead 
A sublime insurrection ? 

Damon. I should not succeed. 

Your Cit could not live far from pavement and kerb; he, 
Inverting the pleasant old rule, rus in urle^ 

Takes Town with bim everywhere. Nature’s best scenes 
He invades with his shops and his bathing-machines ; 

With his family gods in a flock settles down, 

And then caHs the whole thing — save the mark! — out of Town. ’ 
0, for true sylvan solitude I 
! Pythias. That is, d deux 

With books, “bitter,” and— eh, as well as heau yeux f 
Damon. Well,y-e-esl 

Pythias. Ah, my very dear Damon, I see 

That your hatred of Town is a thing of degree. 

The odi profanum may move you, but, think : 

We can*t eacA^Eave a bower on a waterfall’s brink, 

With a Pybbha to pet, with no tourists to throng, 

And a dinner-bell sweet as a nightingale’s song. 

Poor gregarious man— though you’re dreadfully down 
On hm foibles— is lost when he’s quite “ out of Town ” ! 

[Haretfwt Clubtoards. 


V0I..ELXEt. 






PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVARI. 


[September 4 , 1875 » 



SILENCE 


GOLDEN. 


ChdUy OU Crerd , “ Hate you Long Hottes hb-ar, Portae ? ” 

Railway Porter {whoso Tempor has U&n, spoilt). ** Same as anyttherbs else, I 
s' POSE— S ixty JMDasiTTTES I . — {Bell rings, Railway Porter touches up Old Gent's 
fa/oownte com, and rushes off!) 

Old Gen&t ** Ph— 0““0— o— o— !** 


THE EIRST ! 

Lo, September is here before Summer ’s begun ! 

For some of onr many offences, 

The Clerk of the "Weather has kept back the sun, 

The riotous rain has come down with a run ; 

But now that the pulses of Autumn are stirred. 

We ’ll trudge through the “ turmuts/’ in search of 
the bird 

That was rarest Ausonus mensis.* 

We Ve dragged the inert Parliamentary train 
Up a humdrum political gradient. 

Disraeli, no doubt, of the Session is vain, ^ 

Since he wished for a quiet Siudi faineant reign ; 

He unluckily found no commensurate foeman, 

So he ’ll plausibly talk to the Buckingham Yeoman, 
And show him a future most radiant. 

Vivian Grey, once the sprucest of Radical bucks, 
Bears high the Conservative banner : 

He has run, in his time, multitudinous mucks. 

Has quietly taken his varying lucks. 

And now down at,,Hughenden leans on his spud. 

And lectures the men who are masters of mud, 

As if he were born to the manor. 

Let the Premier enjoy his recess as he may, 

We ’ll fly to the loca amcena — 

The tramp through the stubble, the sail on the bay, 
G-ay dinner and chat at the end of the day ; 

Not a word about Vatican pamphlet Gladstonian, 

Of blatant Kenealt— the sham Ciceronian, 

Or even the Herzegovina. 

No, misty-bright autumn, Pumh will not insult 
Your beauty; with bosh he remembers : 

In the glory of capital sport he ’ll exult. 

And shamelessly flirt with each pretty adult. 

Though the Germans should give us a Battle of 
Dorking, 

He, with shooting and flirting, and good knife-and- 
forkiag, 

Will make it the First of Septembers. 

* Martial, xiii. 65. 


Motto 

warned. 


FOR Major Dickson.— F or Ahmed fore- 


USING GOOD NAMES. 

Far bait from Jfr. Punch to puff a Musio-HaU singer, whether 
he be a Giant Comique” or a “Little Wonder,” or “The 
Unequalled ” Somebody, or The Great ” Nobody. But Mr. Punch 
has just received a programme of the “ Great Vance’s ” entertain- 
ment, with a picture of the immense comic vocalist himself (and, 
by the way, the Great [Creature’s hairdresser should insist upon 
advertising himself underneath IMs charming “ portrait of a gentle- 
man”), and extracts from various papers, stating the almost 
unutterable enjoyment they (the writers) have derived from the 
Great One’s “unexampled,” “admirable,” “artistic,’^ “eminently 
snccessful” impersonations, delineations, &c., &c. So far, “live 
and let live ” being the motto, and every man his own trumpeter 
in the World’s Fair, there’s no harm done to any one, and mnch 
good may it do the Magnate of Mimics— a new title to which the 
Great Artiste is welcome. 

But, at the head of all this puffery, there is an announcement 
which Mr. Punch reads with regret, and it is this : 

H.E.H. Prince ce Wales. Patromssr -^ K .' RiK . Piungbss of 

Wales,” 

Are the namies of their Royal Highnesses used with, or without, 
permission ? If “ with,^^ it is a great pity : if “ without , the Great 
j One should" he politely requested to omit them 6:0m his pro- 
gramme. ^ 

There is one delicious puff which, however, should not be 
omitted, — 

It is a noted fiict that the Aristocracy, Clergy, and Gentry of the 
Ijugdoms recognise Yanqb*s Variefles as the most refined Comic 
Entertainment of the day.” 

It caik to mmd “ lAigDEx’s Waxworks.” It is a wonder that the 


Clergy do not ask him to perform at the next Festival, and request 
him to give Lord Swoon ; or, the Exhausted Swell , ‘‘ The Shah,^^ 
The Beautiful Blonde,^^ “ Slap BangP^ “ Old Brownes Daughter, 
and other choice tastes of his quality, which have doubtless contri- 
buted vastly to the amusement of their Royal Highnesses, above 
advertised, and still more to that class of young men of the period, 
of the cheap swell order, with the rakish- air, -fche unwashed hands, 
and the bad cigar, wno, we suppose, are included among the 
“Gentry” that patronise the Great Vance, But surely, surely, 
our Princess and our Prince are not really giving their countenance 
to this sort of thing I 


PRELIMINARY. 

Shall we go at all ? 

^ When shall we go ? 

Where shall we go ? 

Shall w^ go to Pierpoint, where the mortality, according to the 
Registrar-General, is only 11 '2 per 1000, or to Sandbeaeh, where the 
same authority reckons it at 11*19 ? (Shall we study decimal arith- 
metic, to comprehend the exact difference between these two rates ?) 

Shall we go down, beforehand, to both these places, and see wMeh of 
them. we like the best; and ascertain which has the most thorough ' 
system of drainage, and the purest water, and the best air, and the 
nicest people, and the most comfortable beds ? 

Shall we go to Shingleton, where there is a pier and no sands, or 
to Glareville, where there are sands, but no pier ? 

ShaR we ask the Dartletts, who are at Billowsmere, to look out 
for rooms for us there ? 

Shall we take a furnished house, or lodgings ? 

If we decide on a house, shall we take our own plate and linen ? 

Shall we take Sarah with us, as well as Elizabeth ? 

If we settle on lodgings, shall they he expensive and close to the 
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sea, or ecoEomical and away m the town (with a sea- view from the 
back-bedroom window) ? 

Shall we take the dining-room, or the drawing-room ? 

Shall we shut up our house at home; or leave Sasah in it onboard 
wages, and give her the company of Mes. Niglett, the charwoman 
(Saeah being of a timid nature) ; or shall we send Saeah home for 
a holiday, and put Police Constable Shadlock and his wife in 
command of the premises ? 

What shall we do with the plate ? 

What arrangement shall we make about the cat ? 

Shall we take baby’s cot, and the perambulator, and the tra- 
velling-bath, and the camp-stools, and the gun-case, and the large 
telescope ? 

Shall we have to pay for extra luggage ? 

What class shall we go ? 

Shall we take return tickets ? 

Shall we go for three weeks, or^a month ? 

What train shall we go by f 

What additional extra shall we find this year ? 

Shall we come back well, and happy, and contented, cherishing 
the most agreeable reminiscences of Ohearmouth and Mbs, P atrv ax ; 
or shall we return dyspeptic, and cross, and dissatisfied, resolute 
never to set foot in Kelpside again, and dwelling on the recollec- 
tion of Mbs. Filcher with fierce hate and unconquerable aversion ? 

Shall we slay at home this year, and have some drives and little 
dinners, and take the children to the Zoological (Slardens, and the 
Cryst^ and Alexandra Palaces, and the Thames Embankment, and 
the Fish Museum at Sonth Kensington, and Kensington Gardens ? 


CONSIDERATfONS ON COOKERY SCHOOLS. 


IL the arrangements of 
Cookery Schools should, of 
course, he made, as the 
bumpkin said, with a view 
to Eton. 

In the First Form of a 
Cookery School the instruc- 
tion should be rudimentary. 
The earliest lesson might 
be how to toast a piece of 
bread, which not everybody 
knows. The next, perhaps, 
how to boil potatoes. Tes, 
*‘p^haps;” because the 
ability to boil potatoes pro- 
perly is xmcommon. It 
may even be considered by 
some persons as the test of 
scholarship in Cookery, and 
thought worthy to consti- 
tute the principal exercise 
of the Sixth Form. 

The Second Form might 
learn the rudiments of 
roasting, boiling, and fry- 
ing after having received 
sufficient instruction in 
Chemistry. One of the 
first lessons to be impressed 
on the tender mind is that all cookery is essentially; a chemical 
process, an operation based on principles. An unprinc^led cook is 
as bad as an unjust steward. 

Made-dishes of the simpler kind might he commenced in the 
Third Form. For instance, plain hashes, minces, and stews- 
including Irish Stew. 

The Fourth Form might go as far as buhhle-and-squeak and 
toad-in-the-hole. 

In the Fifth Form the course might comprise the ordinary Three 
Courses ; not Mb. G^LAnSEoism’s, but ihose of the well-to-do middle 



The composition of ** French, kickshaws and toys’^ should be 
reserved for the Sixth EoM. At the top of the School the students 
could leam to prepare suiit dishes as potage de tortue ckdr and turtle 
puriBy dorSe d Vltcdimm^ m de veau, mazarine de foie gras d la 
LucuUus^ and so on with all manner sakmSi firicandeux^ and fri- 
cassees— such as suprima de mhiUe* 

These hints have been suggest by an int^esfcing report 
in the Standard of an dmdal visit by Mr. BtroKHASTm, deputed 
from the Committee of Council to inspect the Cookery School of 
St. Mary’s, Soho, an academy caigiBated by the Ebv. Eobebt 
Gwtntne, Yicar, and Me. Thomas Blackwhle, Churchwarden, with 
object of teaching “ Cookery for the poor and invalids.” In this 
establishment education does not soar, quite so high as mazarine 


de foie gras d la JLucullus. But it is sound as far as it goes- Some 
idea of it may be derived from the following extract from a diary : — 

« < Went to market at 30 past 9, February 20tli, 1875.— Two lbs. of tripe at 
Si^., la. U. ; dripping, ; two sheep’s hearts, lO^f. ; giblets for pie, ; 
onions, id.; pork for soup, Zd.; hour, 2d.; currants, Id.: potatoes, 8d.; 
carrots, sage, and leeks, 2d. : total cost, is. 9d,* On thjj^ date from these pur- 
chases eighteen persons dined.” ^ 

In this School it wOl be observed that economy is taught as well 
as oakery; and the Viear and Curates sometimes sit down to dine 
in the kitchen on dishes provided from such as the above-named 
materials. 

In the Soho Cookery School prizes for proficiency are awarded to 
successful pupils. In the higher Schools which must soon be gene- 
rally_ instituted, eompetitioii will probably be promoted likewise ; 
bttt it is to be feared that in Cookery Schools, beyond aU others, 
there will inevitably he a peculiar tendency to.cram. 


DIGNITY AND IMPUDENCE. 

The CJommissioners appointed to examine into the cases of 
corruption alleged to have taken place at the^Bribeborough Election 
I resumed their inquiry. 

Mb. Cash examined : He’ said he was a member of the firm of 
OxBKf Hiscotwt & Co., Universal Merchants. He knew nothing 
about the bribery said to have taken place at the election. The 
fact of the matter was this — ^the Commissioners would have their 
trouble for nothing. (A laugh.) 

The Chief Commissioner, Don’t be so sure of that ! {Renewed 
lai^hter.) 

The Witness resumed : What was the good of dragging him into 
that room when he had nothing to say ? 

Commissioner Wagg, Gome, Sir, I have no doubt yon are very 
fond of a drag at Epsom ! {Roars of laughter.) 

^ The Witness resumed ; He admitted that the Commissioner was 
right — on this occasion only {Laughter.) Well, he had said his 
say, and there was an end of it. He could give no further evidence 
of any value on any subject to any one. {A laugh.) 

The Chief Commissioner. What is your favourite Party ? 

The Witness. A dinner-party ! (jKo«rs of laughter.) 

CommisBumer Clever, Yery likely. But we don’t mean that. 
What we want to know is this, do you belong to the Pinks or to the 
Bines ? 

^ The Witness. Well, at the election I belonged to the Pinks, but, 
since I entered this room, I have „been in the Blues ! {Shouts of 
laughter.) 

Thomas Clobd was next examined. Witness said he was a 
labourer. He had a vote at the election. 

Commissioner deter. A what ? 

The Witness. A vote. Don’t you know what a vote is? {Laughter.) 

Commissioner Clever. Do you? {Renewed laughter.) Come, 
what is a vote? (The Witness hesitated.) Try and describe it. 
Well, perhaps I can help you. Is it a vegetable ? {Laughter.) Is 
it go<^ to eat ? 

The Witness. Ho, it ’s good for drink. {Roars of laughter.) 

The Witness resumed : He was a poor man. 

I The Chief Comrmssioner. And fond of your beer ? {A laugh.) 
i The Witness. Yes, when it ain’t brought to me by the under- 
I taker. (Much laughter^ 

I The Witness resumed: He did not know why he had been 
; brought before the Commissioners. He could ofier no evidence. 

I At the Election he had had some beer. He took it as a medicine. 

; {A laugh.) He was not very well. 

I Commissioner Wagg. In fact it was a case of ailing ! {Laughter.) 

1 The Witness. You make a pint of the beer. That ’s wrong— it 
was a quart ! {Renewed laughter,) 

Commissioner Wagg. I see that you will give me no quarter! 
{Roars of laughter^ 

The Witness resumed : He did not know why the Commissioners 
had come down to Bribeborough. They fthe Commissioners) would 
make a mess of it. (A hmgh^ 

The Chief Commissioner. Well, a Bar Mess is a very pleasant 
thing indeed ! {Much laughter from the other Commissioners.) 

The Witness having no further evidence to ofier, the inquiry 
was adjourned. 


A Peculiar Plant. 

Some afnarenfiy podasal party has advertised in the Daily TeU -^ ' 
graphic Si.-- 

YTEGETABLE MAID WAHTED at the Tavistock Hotel; Covent 
Y Grarden. — ^Apply after six o’clock. 

Roses belong to tbe vegetable kingdom; so do Lilies. Is the 
foregoing a matrimonial advertisement for a Yirgin Flower ? 





THE CHANNEL QUESTION SOLVED. 

COME ALONG. TOBY I WHAT CAPTAIN WEBB HAS DONE. WE CAN DO ! ! I 
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TRIPS FOR TRIPPERS. 

Seasonable Hints for Vacation Voyageurs* 



HERE are all sorts of Trips 
from Eamsgate for Trip- 
pers. Ey rail, l)y road, 
and by sea. Yon can be 
like Little 'Water Wag- 
tail,” and “ sit upon a 
rail,” or you can “put 
yourself up for sail,” and 
go for very ; little,— that 
is if you go on board 
what is called “a pleasure 
yacht,” at a smiling a 
head for two hours, in 
which ease you 'might be 
entered in a catalogue as 
among “an odd lot for 
the nest sail.” Some 
people enjoy this sort of 
thing se, but, if you’ll 
enjoy it more per land^ 
don’t you go. Should you, 
however, feel that you 
are a bom Tar, then, avast 
heaving and step on board 
the Saucy jEJm7na, and 
away, with a fair wind, 
to Deal, to the home of 
Black ‘Eyfd Susan^ to the 
scene' of the true love of that able seaman William^ so hardly 
treated by that unable seaman Le Capitaine Crosstreet E.lSr., both 
devoted to Za Mile de Madame Hailey, Though, on reconsidera- 
tion, it occurs to me that William was Mr, Hailey^ and Susan 
was no relation to the Hatleys^h-vA the subject without a pedigree, 
or a chart, or a bill of the play to refer to, is somewhat obscure. 

If the sea does not take you, the train will. 

Hn attendant^ while making up your mind (the lightest luggage, 
by the way, you can take with you), you can look round at 
Samsgate for the Pier, and wonder why, with all its advantages, it 
is not to Margate what Dieppe is to Boulogne, — only that for tw, it 
should be rather Boulogneish than Dieppish in its opportunities of 
amusement. Eamsgate has the advantage over Boulogne in being 
what the Guide Books call “a salubrious spot,”— being, in fact, 
about the saluhriousest spot that ever we md see. iSo sea-side 
place is without some sort of odour at some time or other of the 
year, and at some particular ’’spot. Eveu Eamsgate may once and 
away, with a south-easterly breeze, get a sniff of the mud in its 
own harbour at low tide. But Boulogne, with regard to smeBs of 
all descriptions, puts Cologne in the shade, the latter being unable 
to hold a scent-bottle to Boulogne in this respect. 

The Tripper to Boulogne will find the smells there so thick, that 
he Trill be positively compelled to cut them — and that as quickly as 
possible. In Boulogne the Tripper, who is following his nose, will 
bejperpetually obliged to stop it in the street. 

Every sea-side ^ace has its season and its seasoning, and the 
French proverb may be adapted to the French watering-places, and 
be read thus : “ Chacun a son igouV^ At certain hours of the day 
Boulo^e is simply Coveut Garden by the sea— only worse. In your 
hotel, if on the Q,uai, you are not safe from the incursion of the 
odour. . A young lady Trippiste might at Boulogne complain to her 
father of thelodour, and say with Hamlet, on YoricJds skull, “ and 
smells so ! Pal ” 


Yet our compatriots who would tnm up their noses at Bamsgate, 
do not object to stand on a foreign shore, and “ hold their own,” and 
even to hold their tonnes on the subject afterwards. Indeed, they 
seem to he attracted by the smells as bees are by the scents of 
flowers. However, our beloved compatriots who, when abroad, can 
make themselves so much at home, and who, when at home, are so 
often all abroad, have but one use for their noses, and that is, to pay 
through them. It is next door to impossible (we forget the number 
and name of the street, but the foregoing direction will suffice) to 
order rooms in Boulogne, as our countrymen would say, ^^ong 
ewefdP Go sweet yourself, and “sweets to the sweet” would he, 
of course, superfluous. 

By this time, if not by this tide, the Tripper will have determined 
how he will go to Deal. 

Muck of the material for the “wooden walls of Old England used 
to be supplied by Deal 

Before arriviag there, it will be tis weU to say that should you 
find Deal not so warm as you had expected, you can go to a pmee 
that is Walmer. 

Temperature is a matter for each individual traveller, as you can 
soon make even the Aietic regions too hot to hold you. 


ISTotice the coast. See the Flats of Deal. These fiats have not 
yet been taken in by anybody ; and not having been taken in, they 
are, strange to say, not let out ; though v^eu lodgings and hotels 
are at fancy prices at Eamsgate, it would surely pay any enterprising 
Company ^ let these out, advertising them as “ Several airy Flats, 
with considerable accommodation for large or small families, to be 
Let, in the neighbourhood of DeaL” 

If you go by train, you won’t see much of these ; but read t7d$, 
and “ imagine the rest,” as the lodger did when he was kept awake 
by fi*’^s. 

The Pedestriau will have a good time of it. 2^’atnrally it will 
occur to him that, if hungry, he can walk into Sandwich. 

He will also see, somewnere about here, the commencement of a 
splendid building, probably another Aquarium, iu these Aquaria- 
mauiacal days. 

Apropos of aquaria, a Frenchman on a visit to a compatriot 
residing in London, came suddenly upon the JTew 'W’inter Garden 
and Aquarium iu Westminster. He mistook it for a new Eailway 
Station, and exclaimed, “C’esi magyiijiquel cette Gare!^^ His 
friend corrected this wrong impression by his reply, “ Oui, mon 
cher, mus avez raison, ^ dest magnijigue, mats ce n’est pas la Gare,^ ” 

Hn voiture, 31essieurs, for Deal ! Carthago est delenda J which, 
being translated, “ Cartha^ was uncommonly like Deal.” 

Forwards ! To Deal, to Dover, and then-^ 

Over tke Sea ! Over tlie Sea ! 

Let us away to tbe Stinkomalee ! 

Over the Sea ! Over the Sea ! 

To Calais, and so to Boulogne I 

Avoiding Folkestone, which is too full to be pleasant. Hot that you 
will meet with the iregs of the people there, but you cannot help 
coming across the Lees. 

Au plaisir, 


WEBB ACROSS THE WATER, 

CoiEE, now at last there ’s something new we’ve seen beneath the 
Sun; 

A swim from England’s shore to France, which Cabtajn Webb has 
done. 

So kudos he to Captain Webb— and he ’B get it from the Queen, 

As an ornament to his Country and the Mercantile Marine. 

He stripped himself to Ms calegons—oi merino made, or flannel ? 

He anomted Ms skin with porpoise-oil, and plunged into the 
Chaunel. 

And, whilst bystanders let their tongues in eheers uproarious loose, 
Some fools cried, “ What a duck of a maut” and atJiers, “ What a 
goose! ” 

Hurrah for daring Captain Webb, that resolute Commander I 
He has far outdone Lobd Bvbon, Me. Ekenbdsad, and Leanbee. 

As for Leandee, now Ms fame must sink to nearly zero ; 

For what is he compared with Webb— who ’s in Mmself a Hero ? 

Leandee was a Grecian youth, but Captain Webb ’s a Briton. 

Our Webb is to Leandee as a large cat to a kitten ; 

Or rather, since above aB things a cat objects to water, 

Leandee is a water-rat to Webb, who is an otter. 

Our Merchant Havy’s mostly manned by men of tMs man’s stuff ; 

A man of might and valour, and endurance firm and tough. 

When sMpknackers, 0 Pumsoii, send seaworthy men like him 
Afloat in unseaworthy sMps, they need know how to swim ! 

How, Jonathan, let Webb’s exploit drive none of you too frantic. 
So as to lead to more than talk of swimming the Atlantic. 

You may cross it iu a fragile barque — not to choose an A 1 clipper — 
But 0, don’t perish iu the attempt to excel our doughty Skipper. 


BedicatecL to the British Association. 

“ It occurred to a chemist of Pontresina to distil an essence from the lou, a 
little white-starred flower, with a delicate aromatic hitter. He named his 
new liqueur after the plant it comes from, audit gained him a medal when 
exhibited at the Paris Exhibition. 'What is more, in our opinion the honour 
was deserved, for the lou ‘sweet’ or ‘bitter’ is equally to be recommended 
as an appetiser, or a cAtwcc.’’— IVjwcs, August l^-^Artide on “ The JEh^adme,** 

Ho olever^ conjurer ever has been 

Than this ehennst who lives in the Bngadioe^' 

The Times hns omitted to mention the name 
Of a Swiss so deserving the chaplet of fame—* 

For what do you think he is aWe to do P 
Extiaot a Bquoxir from an 1 0 U I 
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PRETTY MANNERS IN HUMBLE LIFE. 

Gallant Scavenger, ** Ybby inrcH thb good Day,* Madamic i And how vaebs Misieb 
Y oiTB Husband, this pink Wbathbb?” 

FoliU Apjplewcvnan, ** Much bbttbb, I thank you, Monsibub ! Keoall mb, I pbay 

YOU, TO THB AMIABLE EbOOLLBOTION OP MaDAMTS YOUB SPOUSB I 

Gallarti Sc(wenger, “ With plbasubb, Madamb, Ybby much thb good Evbnino ! ” 
Polite A^Uwoman^ Good Evening, Monsibub, and Good Kight ! 

• In the original, “ Bien 2e honjour, Madame^* 


PHYSICAL EDTJCATIOK 

It is strongly to be hoped that, as eduoation. spreads, and School-Boards multiply around 
us, a knowledge of something more than the Three E’s will be gradually instilled into the 
smallest of Great Britons. Little boys now run the risk of being nabbed by the police, 
and even put in prison, because they have not studied the law of gravitation. In ignorance, 
no donbtj of the force which is acquired by the impetus of falling, they drop brickbats 
upon trains when passing under bridges, and incur thereby tbe .peril of being tried for 
manslaughter. Unversed in physics, they project small pebbles with their catapults or 
with their tiny hsts ; and these projectiles, coming into sudden contact with the window 


MEOHI IN ANOTHEfi MOUTH. 

{Jlhat o/Me. Hawpinch.) 

Zing a zong o’ Maket, 

’Bout zammut moor than rye ; 
Whate and watts and barley : 

Spell o’ weather dry, 

Which, in time o’ harvest, 

Meaks we birds to zing ; 

!N’one but robins else no more 
Won’t afore next Spring. 

Pour fine weeks o’ sunshine 
Ha* dried the sodden ground, 

Sorry soaked craps ripun’d, 

And brought their heads all round. 
Kernels med be bigger. 

And moor on ’um, no doubt ; 

The Miller, for all that, ’ool find 
’ Cm prove a good turn-out. 

Barley laid and matted 
Wi’ weeds and clawver got, 

But now there’s hopes o* savun 
A party tidy lot. 

Zum on ’t mun be wasted, 

Thof the crap wun’t fafi. 

Shan’t ha’ not much malt this year 
To meak the best pale ale. 

This ha’ ben the sazun 
For watts above all graain, 

Little though they promus’d 
Afore they got the raain. 

A second crap o’ clawver 
’Ool make the Farmers blithe ; 

’Tis now in viewer already, 

A bidun vor the zithe. 

The Winter banes be prime uns ; 

The Spring do middlun grow. 

The paes I can’t zay much for, 

As they be but so-so. 

The Zun ha’ saved the taturs 
By manes o’ hate and light, 

A dryun up the vungus, 

And.bumun out the blight. 

The root-craps altogether— 

There’s time afoor ’um yet— 
Though now they looks perfeobhun. 

Be ready for moor wet. 

Let ’s whoap the land ’ool vurnish 
Enough— and that ’s a veast : 
Abundance o’ provizhun 
And food for man and beast. 

Music o* machinery 
Hereabouts plays now, 

Eippnn ingion’s puffun, 

Throbbun o’ stame-plougb. 

All the sarial straa-craps 
Be bulkier, like, this year. 

Charge the pipe wi’ baccy ; 

Fill the glass wi’ beer. 


of a railway-carnage, pierce the glass, and injure, or, at the least, afiright, the passengers. 

As a preventive to these pastimes, a course of physical instruction might with wisdom be 
prescribed ; and a fair notion of the forces of contact or collision might be fittingly imparted 
to the mmdsof little students, by exposing a small portion of their bodies to a few blows 
with a birch, which should be so wielded as to come into collision with them. 


Here ’s to Mb. Makby ! 

Med a live and thrive 
Long to teach we farmers 
Our bosses how to drive. 
Wisdom for the smock-frock 
Bid ’un change the gown : 
Who ’ood bide a Cockney 
When he med be a Clown ? 


The Cheapest Channel Boute. 

Pat {in an economical mpod)* ShurC', 
and isn’t it myself that ’sfound the cheapest 
route to the Continent ! 

Sawney, Ye dinna say so ! Ma gracious ! 
I ’d like to knaw hoo to save the bawbees. 

Pat, Faith thin, bedad and 1 ’ll tell ye. 
See now. Isn’t it taking a wee bit of a 
swim from Dover to Calais P 
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John. But you don’t know how to swim, Pat. 

Fat. And it ’s that, is it ? It ’s that that ’s causing a botheration ? 
Be aisy ! Wouldn’t there be toime now to learn how to swim, in an 
elegant manner, during the passage ? Come now. Gret out wid ye i 


THE HOUSE AND THE HOME; 

OB, HINTS TOWARDS A GRAMMAR OP BRCORATIVE ART. 

Leoitardo Belli Hobbia. be Ttoor Westpoot TirMPETN-s, 
Eso., S.A.S., A.E.F., M,TJ.F., and BCon. Member of the JDulU-^ 
dillitanty Society. 

OocASioiTAL XoTE. — Remember that French polish is most useful. 
When you want an old piece of furniture done up to look rather 
better than new, you must go smilingly to the upholsterer, and 
address him thus, putting on your best French polish, “ Voulez-vous 
veneer f ” 

Not sufficient attention has been hitherto given to tables. 

A table, like a ballet-dancer, should;have good legs. How much 
of them should be shown to the public is a question for the lady of 
the house, or, in her absence, for the master, who will act as Lord 
Chamberlain.* 

Bo not lose sight of the fact that there is poetry in furniture ; 
though this would not warrant ^ou in camng on hts. Alpbed 
TENiirrsoiy and asking him, i£, being such a good hand at turning 
neat compliments in verse, he would kindly turn you an elegant set 



of legs for your dining-table,” The Laureate, his fine eye in frenzy 
rolling, would probably be inclined to turn the modest visitor out 
among his own laurels in the front garden. 

Here at once is a device for a 
Shakspearian Table, a figure of 
Hamlet intersected in the centre by 
the table vrhiok Hamlet^ s legs support 
underneath. Hamlets hands are 
raised, each holding a little carved 
miniature table, while round Ms 
waist is written the quotation, — 

My tables ! Meat it is I 
Set it down,” 

t This is a Mghly artistic conception, t 
The Addition Table is so con- 
structed that by the simplest possible 
meobauism another place can be 
added at a moment’s notice. Most 
useful (where friends ^op in acci- 
dentally) to a really hospitable 
person. It wiB, be satisfactory to 
explain to a host of a truly liberal 
turn of njind that this table cannot 
be, and is not intended to be, worked by a Screw- Our illustra- 
tion, showing the arrival of an unexpected hut welcome guest, say 
the Author of this work,J and the table at once enlarged, to one 

* The Lord Chamberlainv i>y the way, doesn^t aet^ he only controls 
those who do. 

' t Orders (enclosing cheques in advance) for the new Shakspearian Table to 
he sent to the Editor of the Decorative Gmmmarj, wMch will be immediately 
attended to and executed with celerity and despatch, 

J Foot-note the Artist) on the Artist,^-iS^o make the idea intelligible 
(and to prevent ^y ill-feeling), I have made them both coming in unex- 
pectedly together, and everybody of course delighted to see them. 

(Signed) Thu Artist. 



place more. We cannot inform the public how it is done. That is 
our secret. But when ’tis done, ’tis well and quickly done. 

The Multiplication Table is something of the same notion, only 
made to suit Hotels and Families arriving. 

In'few articles of furniture can so much variety in taste and fancy 
be shown, combined with the strictest economy where necessary, as 
in tables. 

For a WesUFnd Moneylender^ s Dining-room what more suitable 
than an Interest Table, with, in the midole, a small fountain, with 
equally-distributed jets throwing up into the air Scent per Scent f 
The Interest Table should be divided into four quarters and sup- 
ported by twelve legs. The legs should be of ebony. We append a 
design (our own) for an Interest Table, supported by Twelve Black 



Le^. The rich ornamentation should he executed in gold, silver, 
and as much brass as possible. 

{To be continued^) 


A ISIaterial Mystery. j 

TKEFanfuUa has latdy published a minute description of the ' 
habits and manners of the xopb. In tMs interestiag contribution 
to natural Mstory we are informed that — 

‘‘ By nine o'clock the Pope is always to he found sitting in his arm-chair » 
under Ms canopy, before a large writiiig-table, on which stands a cruciflx and 
an Immaculate Conception, besides papers and an inkstand.” 

Who conceive a Conception standing on a table ? Such an 
object, so situated, appears about as imaginable as a l^othesis on 
the mantelshelf or an assumption in the grate. The ipind might as 
well try to form a notion of a chimeera buzzini: in a vacuum, eating 
its second intentions. ; 


APTBE CLASSICAL BBECBBENT. ' 

At Worship Street, one day last week, a little matrimonial difier- ' 
ence was discussed, on which occasion it appeared that the Lady had 
threatened to break her Husband’s head with a pitcher, TMs may 
be said to be a renewal of the Jug-Earthen War, i 


TUB PORT OP L0]SnD033‘. 

Our own Medical Officer reports that in sixteen wes out of 
twenty the Port of Londpn is rather worse than the Sherry. 


Tra Last ob the ‘"Thames Yallet Elephaots.”— The.one at 
the Elephant and Castle. ( 
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A LITERAL FACT. 


The Y<ymg Master {to new Valet from the Emerald Isle), “ I sat, confound tou, what HAVE YOU been DOING with- mt Boots 
HERB V* {The night had teen rainy,) . • 

Pat, ** Shure, Sore, tou tould mb lasst Evening to putt *m on the Thrays ! ** 


; ' HIS OWN MASTEE! ' 

{A Farce^ in One^ Short Scene,) 

Scene, — The Sultanas Falace, The Suitan and his Grand Vizier 
discovered in consultation, Unpaid Bills (eight and left). 
A tottering TArow,e ;Coent^),' 

TJCe SuUan ', AnS^so you say I must see them p ^ - 

The Grand Vizier, ftis Fate; 0 mighty Father of the Faithful, 
and what is stronger than Fate ? ; 

, ,The Sultan, .Very weU* . Tell the Dog;s to come in. 

T?ie (Grand Vizier, The meanest Slave upon the Earth hastens to 
do the bidding of the aU-powerM Master of the World. 

[Fxitf gnd^ re-enter immediately y ushering in the Ambassadors 
ojAustriay Bussiay Germany y Franccy and England, The \ 
Ambassadors how themselves down to the ground before the \ 
Sultan. 

' The Sultan, Well, GFentlemen," and what do you want with me ? | 
But first, with your permission, I will raise my right hand to my i 
head, to arrange my turban, which (as you see) seems to be falling i 
off. , . , . I 

The, jfjUiStriap Ambassador, With the greatest possible respect fyr 
y6ur Majesty’s wishes— which are to all of us law— I most humbly 
but distinctly protest against your Majesty using your Majesty’s 
right hand. * •’ ' 

The Sultan, WeU then, Gentlemen, I wiU raise my left. ' 

The Russian Ambassador, Tour Majesty of course can do abso- 
lutely what your Majesty pleases ; but I, on behalf of my Govern- 
ment, respectfuUy hut fijMy insist that your Majesty shall not use 
your Majesty’s left hand*. ' * 

The Sultan, WeU then, Gentlemen, you wiU notice that m^r foot- 
stool appears to be slipping away from me. With your permission, 
Gentlemen, I wiU puU it back again with my right leg. 

The German Ambassador, Of course we (wiwiout exception) are 
prepared to treat your Majesty’s slightest suggestions as positive 


commands. StiUT have the honour to rnferhi’ your Majesty that your 
M^esty cannot be permitted to move your Majesty’s right leg. 

The Sultan, Well, Gentlemen, my left .leg .wiU. do equally weU. 

The French, Ambassador, W© have only to know your Majesty’s 
ideas to carry them out . instantly, in the most perfect integrity. 
StiU, France wUl not consent to your Majesty advancing your 
Majesty’s left leg. ; 

The Sultan,. ^elly Gentlemen, what can I do ? 

The English Ambassador,. I.am desired by Her Majesty’s Govern- 
ment (who are prepared to give each and every of your Majesty’s 
plans the most unqualified moral support) to iniorm your Majesty 
that your Majesty wiU be respectfuUy permitted to do nothing ! 

l^Scene closes in, 

Begula sine Exceptione* 

, (Jack loquitur,) 

Bill Bowline comes and he says to me. 

He says to me, he says, says he, 

' “ What is the Rule of the Road at sea P ” 

I says to him, says I -(that ’s me), 

Whether ashore, or whether at sea, ' 

’ The of the Boad,’ folk seems to .agree, 

Is to suddenly launch in eternity 

Any one not quite handy to see " ‘ , 

If me helm turned to starboard or port should be, 

As we learn by a late catastrophe.’, 


A Rotten Pair* 

{To Albxander-'William & Co.) 

What has been the fruit of your sad trausactions ? 
Melon-CoUie! 
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DISCOVERIES IN LONDON. 

During the DuU Season. 

Ip by accident yon bappen to remain in Town jnst now, you wiH 
probably discover — 

That, although everybody who is anybody has long ago left 
Town, there seems to be a myriad of nobodies still moving in it. 

That London, after all, is a vastly more agreeable city in the 
autumn than its fashionable visitors would imagine or believe. 

That you may cast away your “ Chimney-pot ” and wear a com- 
fortable ‘‘Billycock,” and yet be safe from all reproof by your 
feminine relations. 

That, if you wish to give a dinner at some river-side Hotel, you 
can do so without writing down beforehand for a room. 

That there are many ancient nooks, and lots of modem sights in 
Town which are really well worth seeing, and which, in the hurry- 
scurry worry of the Season, you never have the time to dream of, 
much less try to go to see. 

That even Hansom Cabmen can be civil in September, and will 
condescend to drive you nearly two miles for a shilling, even though 
forewarned by you that such will be their fare. 

That'ydn need not pay for booking your place now at the Theatre, 
for you are sure of a good seat by simply paying at the doors. 

That the penny papers issue still great placards of their news, 
although it puzzles you perhaps to imagine how their columns can 
daily be fresb filled. 

That now is just the time for trying your new Shooting-boots, and 
persuading them, by gentle ambulation in the Park, to adapt their 
creases neatly to the contour of your feet. 

That you may absent yourself from your seat in Church, without 
a tremble lest your neighbours should take notice of the fact. 

That your Club is all your own now (if tbe painters be not in it), 
and you may read the papers leisurely, and lay your legs up cosily, 
and even take your forty winks without a chance of interruption. 

That, thongh your Wife perhaps may grumble at being kept in 
Town without a soul to speak to, the novelty of such a solitude is 
really not unpleasing to the meditative mind. 


That you never need he dull while you have your tradesmen near 
you, who, fbr dearth of other customers, will welcome you most 
heartily, and lend you their ears cheerfully whenever you drop in. 

That if you want a joint cut after your own fashion, you wfil fibad 
your butcher most willing to oblige you, and to throw you in a 
sweetbread gratis just to turn the scale. 

That you can get a chair now in the Park without a scramble for 
it, or may ride along the Eow at any pace you please. 

That you can pass by Messes. Chbistib’s without running any 
risk of being tempted there to bid for something which you well 
know that you can’t afford to buy. 

That, if your tailor comes to see you about that small account, 
yon may relax your mind by having a few minutes* conversation 
with.him, and hardly need apologise for taking up his time. 

That, should you desire to see the Lions fed, you need not fear the 
crowd, nor be nervously afraid that you may have your pocket 
picked. 

That you may practise small economies by wearing your old 
clothes. and riding outside omnibuses, without offending Mbs. 
touNDT—who, of course, is out of Town now. 

That, when your hair wants cutting, you can get it done directly, 
and need not waste your time and temper by waiting to take your 
torn while the Artist operates on preceding patients. 

That even so-called quiet streets are really quiet in the autumn, 
for all the blaring bands and barrel-organs are gone to the Sea-side. 

That when the Tax Collector calls — stran^ though it may seem — 
you axe not sorry to see him, if merely for 9ie sake of seeing some- 
body you know. 

If by good luck you chance to find a friend still left iA Town, 
what a capital good fellow you fitnd him to be I and what un- 
suspected virtues you discover in his character, especially if he 
insists upon your diningr twice a week with him, and you have 
previously tested the merits of his Cook. 

And, in conclusion, that as to all the rest of your acquaiutances, 
you will probably leaxu that you get on very well witmout them; 
though you will also very probably be vastly glad to see them when 
they return to Town. 
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HELPS OP A HIGHER KIND. 

Scene — The Domestic Board after Dinner, Patebeahilias, 
Dattghters, and Uncle. 

Daughters, Wliat nice weather this wotild he for the sea-side, 
Papa ! 

Faterfamilias, H’m ! How nice it has been for the harvest, and 
‘the British Association. 

First Daughter, And so like it. So dry. 

TIncle, Well, this time the Association was, perhaps, a little drier 
than xLsnal. But yon should read Mes. Ceawshax^s paper on “Lady 
Helps.^’ That mijjht interest even yon. 

Paterfamilias, Will her plan ever answer ? 

Uncle, Hot as it onght to^ I am afraid. Hot among the higher 
classes. 

Paterfamilias, Why? 

Uncle, It requires the Lady of the House personally to work it 
out. She won’t, unless she has a very exceptional taste for doingr 
good. Too much trouble* But poor gentlefolks might manage it, if 
they chose. 

Paterfamilias, How? 

Uncle, By having Lady Helpsj who would be helps in reality, 
helping the young fitdiee of the family do the household woik, all of 
it — no common servants being- kept at all. 

A DaugMer, Whatv help clean knives and forks ? 

Uncle, I eff, my deaa?v atnd boots and shoes ; scrub doors, 'wash 
plates and dishes ; peiforitt all the ofdoes of maida-of-alL-work, 
cooks, kitchen-maids, and senBions. 

Daughters, O, Unde. I 

Uncle, 0! Yes. 01 I know; Nm poaswmws, as the Pope 
s ays. But in poor genteel families Lady Helps could hardly expect 
any wages. They would have to Etccept association with the family 
on equal terms, and board, as sufficient consideration. 

Paterfamilias, Common servants are better ofE in their way than 
that. 

Uncle, Considerably. But there are people, rich people, who 
could well enou^ afford, good wages— i£ they were only incKined to 
put the “ Lady Helps ” s^eme in practice. 

Paterfamilias, Wnat sort ? 

Uncle, Uneducated people ; peraona of loworigia who have grown 
wealthy. Any of them, capable of treating poor ladies with proper 
respect, might derive a double advantage from Lady Helps. In 
addition to getting the work of servants faithfully done, boots and 
shoes, for instance, thoroughly well cleaned, they might acquire a 
degree of polish themselves by habitual intercourse with persons of 
higher culture than their own. 

Paterfamilias, A benefit for them, indeed. 

Uncle, Their children, too, by conversiug with Lady Helps, would 
unlearn dropping their aitehes— just as, on the contrary, you know, 
little boys and girls usually learn from common servants to talk bad 
English, 

Daughter, 0, Uncle, ^ how can you ! 

Paterfamilias, I wish the project could be brought to hear. 
Anything to save girls from the necessity of marrying merely to 
live. 

A Daughter, That must he a sad life for them. 

Uncle, Yes. Still sadder for their husbands. 

Paterfamilias, Eh? Isay. Mightn’t there be Gentleman Helps, 
too? 

Uncle, Certainly. We know— and I am sure you girls know- 
numbers of young gentlemen who are exactly fit to be Helps. They 
are sons of small gentry or professional men. They inherit neither 
property nor brains. Are perfectly honest, obliging, and civil, but 
utterly incapable of learning enough to enable them to pass any 
examination. AH the higher walks of life are as completely closed 
to them as to women ; and they loaf about at home with pothing to 
do but smoke short pipes, stupefying the moderate intellect they 
possess. But nature has admirably adapted them to be valets, 
footmen, butlers, buttonses, grooms, and coachmen— especially 
grooms and coachmen ; for they mostly do know how to ride and 
drive. Were Gentleman Helps practicable, then youths might be 
rescued from a life of idleness, and, in helping others, also in some 
measnre get to help themselves. 

Paterfamilias, Eh, now, after that discourse, practise your 
preaching. Help yourself, and pass the wine. And let us drink— 
“ The Dignity of Domestic Service.” Paterfamilias, at any rate, 
can appreciate the endeavour to promote it which has been made at 
Cyfartna* 


Tear’em Complimentary, 
tied people.” —Mb. Boebuck's I 

Abe what should Sheffield Blades be, but polished ? 


“We are a polished people.” —MA. Boebu-ck's J^eeeh at the Master 
Cutters' Feast, 


THE HOUSE AND THE HOME; 

OR, HINTS TOWARDS A GRAMMAB OF DECORATIYE ART. 

By Leonaelo Della Boebta be Tuboe Westponb Ttjmpetns, 
Esq., S.A.S., A.B.F,, M.U.F., and Hon, Member of the Dulli- 
dillitanty Society, 

Astronomical Tables,— O ut designs for these will, we feel sure, he 
praised up to the skies. They can he specially ordered, and will be 
adapted, according to the order received, to the use of stars of the 

firat magnitude. 
We impartially 
advise Mesbames 
Hilsson, Patti, 
Titjens, and the 
other operatic 
stars, to inspect 
our Catalogue. 

The one idea 
of increasing a 
table has hitherto 
been ^ to split it 
up into leaves. 

I These leaves, be- 
ing invariably 
brown, or some 
dull colour, give 
the table au au- 
tumnal appear- 
ance, far from 
exhilaTating, Our 
design for a Sunflower Table, without leaves, meets every possible 
contingency, and overcomes all difficulties. 

H.B. — To carry out our magnificent designs, we have already 
rented a large space in a well-known table-land* The address, for 
various reasons, cannot be published at present. 

The Tea Table ought in every way to carry out its name. Hothing 
for simplicity can compare with the accompanying illustration 




In houses where green and black teas are mixed, in obedience to 
the rule “ always cross your teas,” it will be as well to have another 
sort of table in use. But, really, if you trust to us, you can’t have 
too many of these tables 
[designed at our place, pa- 
tentea’d and sold only by us.] 

This symbolises the mix- 
ture ahovementioned, and is 
called the Cross’d Tea Table. 

There can be no possible 
doubt that much space is 
wasted in our rooms, while 
much space is iuoonveniently 
occupied. Thus, what are 
legs of tables, as a rule, but 
difficulties in the way of our 
own legs ? “I beg your par- 
don, is that your leg or the 
leg of the table ? ” is a com- 
mon question. The situation 
is most awkward. But if 
there were no legs— if all 
tables were what we shall 
henceforth term (having pa- 
tented the name) “Biffin 



T, lAaiEi. - 


Tables,” the difficulty would be cut away from under our feet. 

It is evident that ^esta round a table axe not likely to knock 
their heads together : neads have -eyea: le^ have hot. 
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The space above the table is free and unoccupied* I do not say, let us put 
our legs on the table ; no, but let us, in the interests of Decorative Art, and in 
the name of all that is commonly sensible in furnishing, utilise this vacant 
space, and let us either support the table by four strong wires from the centre 
of the ceiling attached to the centre of the table, or by the same number of 
wires jfixed to the four corners. 

The wires can be golden-coloured or silver ; or they may be as chains of 
flowers supporting the banqueting table. Or, if another plan be adopted, a 
handsomely carved brass rod, of bed-post circumference, could descend from the 



{To he continued^ 


THE GUIDE OE THE CYNICAL TOUEIST. 

Compiled hy Sxs Chabxes ConnsTSEAM, Secoyxd Baronet* 

AberystiDith*^(j][Aei occupation of visitors—pehble collecting. Here they 
speak Welsh, and dine at one o’clock. Principal attraction — the Atlantic 
Ocean, which, at this point of its career, is strongly suggestive of the Eiver 
Thames ofE Gravesend. 

Boulogne * — ^Rather more English than Eamsgate. Bathing on the sands, 
with the occasional use of a Tidal Wave. Bone-breaking and other attractions 
on the Skating-rink. Fort odoriferant three p.ai. 

Cofopwe.— Sights limited— drains unlimited. To prevent any unpleasant- 
ness, it is as well to remind travellers that, strange to say, kiJdmg a Cathedral 
Commissionnaire is considered murder, and not justifiable homicide. 

Dieppe * — Erench watering-place of the usual character. Sun-dresses and 
chatter. The Casino will he found an excellent cage for jackdaws and parrots. 

Bxeter*-r Should only be seen from the window of a railway-carriage. 
Enemies may be recommended to visit this City, with the certainty of vengeance. 

EbZAesfone.— Dear and dnH. During the calm weather, even the Boulogne 
Boat loses its attraction, except when Frenchmen are on hoard.^ 

Geneva * — Brussels is a had imitation of Paris, ‘.and Geneva is a worse imita- 
tion of Brussels. Mont Blanc is sometimes on view— when on view, Mont 
Blanc is uninteresting. 

Hastings * — Pronounced hy many of its visitors ’Astings. 

Interlachen * — Decidedly slow. Cockney accessories prominent and un- 
pleasant. Jung Frau in the sunset— rather ‘‘loudly ” dressed. Scenery— over- 
done. 

Jersey * — Better than Guernsey, but not to be compared with Southend. 

Near the ParK and the Barracks. Capital place at this 
season of the year. No one there ! 

Lucerne*— Table d'hote at the Sehwerzerhof Fair. This meal consumes 
about one hundred and twenty minutes — the remaining two-and-twenty hours 
of the day will he found excessively depressing. 

Margate * — Several cheap excursions daily from London ! 

Naples * — After you have seen the Bay, take the advice of the natives, and 
die. You will have nothing else to do. 

Omc%.— M usic and mist. The Lake monotonous. Company genteel, and 
the Sunday Scotch. 

Pam.— At this time of the year an excellent place for old melodramas, de^ 
hotels, and sun-strokes. French spoken on the Boulevards, near the Palais 
Royal, and in the Rue de Rivoli, as at the beat finishing schools of Clapham 
and Putney. Costumes of the visitors quaint and unpioturesque. ^ 

Quebec * — Comparatively .new. When the electric telegraph is brought to 
perfection, you may spend an afternoon in travelling to Canada and back with 
some amusement. At present the trip is rather impracticable, unless you are 
passionatdy fond of ballooning. 

Pyde.— Would possibly be a very pleasant place indeed were it not for the 
yachts, the sea, and “the Island.” 

Scarborough *— ‘Margate of the North. Much patronised hy Birming- 
ham, Sheffield, and Lower Tooting. ^ 


Tunbridge Wells * — Good place for Cemeteries. The 
decease o± Her late lamented Majesty Queent Anne 
accepted here as news. 

Capital spot to drive a coach to— and hack 

again. ^ 

Venice * — Damp, 

Waterloo*— Bl&ce to he carefully avoided hy patriotic 
Britons staying at Brussels. 

X. — A sign signifying the unknown. A splendid 
place, if yon could only find it. 

Cheerful town for people who live 
entirely upon bloaters, 

Zurich*— G^o to Zurich, and be happy. Don’t go to 
Zurich, and be happier still. 

N.B. — Mr* Bunch wishes it to he clearly understood 
that he has no sort of sympathy with the rather extreme 
views of his “used up ” contributor. 


AUCTUMNALIA. 

Ay, the gay time is here, 
Sweetest of all the year, 

Cool he the bitter beer. 

Straight be the cartridge. 
Session and season o’er, 
Girl-fiirt and Statesman-bore, 
Seek we the joyous shore. 
Worship Saint Partridge. 

Horace, that demirep 
{Known as a fifth form step). 
Sang of the quiet Sep- 
tmnbribus horis : 

And it appears to me, 

Even by land or sea, 

This month must surely be 
Menm a mom. 

Yes, when the toil is o’er, 
When we forget the bore, 
Then, hy some happy shore, 
duiet the pulse is : 

Far from the City’s fuss 
Bright eyes rain joy on us, 
Deep woods are glorious — 
Latebrce dukes. 

D., who would catch the tide, 
G., with his notions wide, 

Each is temporieide— 

Time’s reckless murderer : 
Past now ; the moon is bright 
O’er sea and sand to-night ; 
Lady, with dainty sleight, 

Ice me the Roederer. 

Confound their polities ! 

Plague on their knavish tricks ! 
Doubtless, in Seventy- Six, 
Stalks some fresh spectre in. 
But ’tis September now ; 

Far off be any row ; 

Sea-breezes cool my brow— 
Hand me a nectarine. 


BUTTER AND BEEF SUET. 

A CONTEMPORARY informs us in an advertisement that 
there is — 

W ANTED, eight miles from Town, a respectable, middle- 
aged ’VVoman, R.C., as GENERAL SERYANT, to wash 
for four in family, and make butter of two Cows. 

Most people will flatter themselves that they have 
never tasted butter made of Cows. But does not adul- 
teration render it too true that a very considerable 
quantity of the butter sold in the shops is made of Oxen ? 


A Hint in Season. 

- Remember, remember, 

The month of September— 
Partridges, rabbits, and hares : 
Any hamper you send.. 

My hreeoh-Loading friend, 
Put “Paid ” on the label it bears. 
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ON THE SPOT. 


Shall we like Pierpoint, to which, fayoiirite and healthy sea- 
side lesort we finally i;esolved to come, after a period of mnoh^ inde- 
cision and xmcertainty, and where we arrived, in heavy rain, in two 
cabs, with thirteen packa:ges, on Saturday ? 

Shall we be comfortable at 62, Convolution Street, dining-room 
fioor, two guineas and a half a week, and all and perhaps rather 
more than the usual Extras ? 

Shall we like Mrs. XittlespaRh ? 

Shall we find Kate hU that a ELate ought to be F 
Shall we look everything up, or repose a noble confidence in Mbs. 
KiTTLESPABK and Kate ? 


Shall we, as Mbs. Kitxlespabk has a spare bed-room, invite our 
Cousin Amelia Statthobp, from whom we have expectations, and 
who is CoBSTAJsrcE Edith Amelia’s Godmother, to come down and 
stay a week with us ? 

Shall we be praiseworthily economical, and determine not to spend 
a single unnecessary sixpence;, or shall we, as we ham .come to 
i Pierpoint, enjoy ourselves to the utmost, go in for all the amuse- 
ments of the place— pier, public gardens, theatre, concerts, Ocean- 
arium, bathing, boating, fishing, driving, riding, and rinking— 
make excursions, be ostentatiously liberal to the Town Band, and 
buy everything that is offered to us on the Beach ? 

A month hence, shall we he glad or sorry to leave Pierpoint, and j 
go hack to Paddington ? 


Shall we get to Imow the people in the drawmg-room ? 

Shall we subscribe to the Pier, of pay each time we go on it ? 

Shall we subscribe . to . that most . accommodating ' Circulating 
Library, Pihbam’s, where we can exchange our hooks at pleasure, 
hui not oftener than once a day ? ^ j 

Shall we relax our minds with Hie newest novels, or give our 
intellects a bracing course of the best standard works F I 

Shall we dine late of early ? ‘ 

Shall we call on the Benbiuh Flints, who, according to ‘.the 
Pierpoint Pvbnee/,, are staying at 10, Ocean Crescent F 
Shall we carefully avoid the Wxlxibsons, whom the same unerring 
guide reports at 33, Blue Lion Street F ■ 

Shall we be satijmed wil^, our first weekly'bill F 
Shall we find in it any unexpected and novel extras, such as 
knife-cleaning, proportion of the water-rate, loan of latch-key, &o. F 
Shall we get our meat at Botted’s, who displays the Prince of 
Wales’s Feathers over his shop-door, and plumes himseK on being 
“purveyor’’ to His Royal Highness ; or at Cleaveb’s, who boasts 
of the patronage of the Hereditary Grand Dvkr of Seltebsland F 
Shall we fibcd everything dearer here than it is at home F 
Shall we be happy in onr laundress P 
Shall we be pboti^aphed ? 


Kxtra-Farliamezitary Utterance. 

{Frow a Muffhenden SantmooJc,) 

Whebe the tree rocks, there rock I, 
Far from question or reply ; 

Silent still when owls do cry, 
Extra-Parliamentary. 

- East or West, canards may fiy, 

Out of duck-shot here I lie. 

After Session^ sleepily. 

Dizzily, dizzily, leave me to drowse, 
Under the shadow of Hughenden houghs ! 


£1000 Reward! 

What is the object of the subscription for Captain Webb ? Only 
to reward merit. It surely cannot be to keep his head above water. 
He has shown us that he is able to do this for himself. However, 
no one knows better than the Hero— or, rather, the Leander— of 
the hour that “ There is a tide in the affairs of man, which, taken 
at its fiood, leads on to fortune,”— Dover and Calais. 
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PIETY AND POLICY; 

OE, PASSING WORDS WITH A PILGRIir. 

E *3) a keen eye 

L — And the set of his 

th^ 

lilu “Whither bound P’ j 

He^^Hedj “ On 

Out of J^te?^_Not 
Tim^s ^ 

The PalineM of^old 

\# i - Butr^ very-well 

'■'v.^-vv^ V^ '” kno-wji, thouab 

I used to meld sceptre and crosier once, 

And— wD, welL we shall see I Pious zeal is mflamed 
Por the Paray-le-Monial Nun. We ’re supplied 
With badge and mth banner, mth legend am 
In honour of her— it must fill her mth pride I”*** 

We are off on a pilgrimage now to her grollew 

‘ Ctd hono f Good friend, time would fail me tq 
The gains to be looked for, there 's suoh a ysaaioty ; 

^TwiH keep us en Svidence^ stir up contention, 


TEIPS POE TRIPPERS. 

{Seasonable JEints for Vacation Voyageurs.) 

Ar Deal. Deal is not only nnfirdshed, it is hardly commenced. 
It is a charming place for a Tripper, but for anybody who aspires to 
be more than a Tripper, — well, this caref ally- compiled Guide is not 
“ for the likes of him.*^ A Tripper should never he caught tripping, 
— and this he might he if he once ceased the rotary or merry-go- 
round-the-world movement, and became,^ what the celebrated bad 
oyster was, and what a “ welcher never is, a settler. 

There is a new terrace at Deal—hut it is new; and the road is 
new ; and, as the song used to say, “ Wait a little longer,^* 

But, per contra, there is a first-rate pier, with a tramway (price 
one penny) right up to the end of it ; and at the end of it there are 
baths, as good as you’ll find anywhere ; and the Deal Band can 
come out there strong on occasions, 'pretending to be Brighton— at a 
distance. Though, as to saying a word in favour of Brighton, now- 
a-days, be that far from this Guide, which seeks to introduce the 
Tripper to cheerful, but comparatively quiet, places, where London- 
over-again is less an object than a pleasant lounge on a beach, a 
walk on the sands, and suj05.eient amusement within reach, if you 
feel inclined for it. 

Sailing, bathing (not very great), lounging on. beach under 
shadow of an awning (an excellent idea of a spirited proprietor— on 
spec), rowing, piering, sailing, and plenty of fishing,— these are the 
recreations of DeaL 

The Tripper wiH go over to Walmer Castle, and visit Riehhorough, 
which belies its name, being, apparently, a Boor-borough. How- 
ever, the Guide-book purchased on the spot will tell you all this, 
and time is getting on, the Long Vacation will be over, and the 
undecided man will not have left London, unless this Guide becomes 
his familiar friend, and tells him where to go. 

From Deal to Dover by Coach, — Yoieks ! tantivy I tallyho ! and 
any other sporting ejaculation inspired by the sound and sight of 
the word “ Coach”— that is, as a means of conveyance, not as^ it 
sounds to Undergraduates’ ears, who would only connect coach with 
cram. And, by the way, on most occasions, the Coach from Deal to 
Dover is connected, very closely .connected, with cram. It is usually 
crammed inside and crammed outside, and the weakest are left 
behind in the struggle for places— for “hooking” is a mere form 
with the proprietor of the Deal and Dover Coach. How the luggage 
is managed, the Proprietor and Providence (who most assuredly 
watches over him) only know. How ten people manage, on an 
emergency, to squeeze into space which is a tight fit for six, Provi- 
dence may know, the Proprietor doesn’t. But nere it is advertised, 


I in large letters over the ofecerdoor, with two ' 


' in Dover, either 


because that is the wm to Of b^ause the Printer was out of 

I the letter E. Sa the Tripper wMi read, staring him in the face— 


’Twin keep us en Evidence, stir up contention, 

And give a fresh fillip to Uathw piety. 

Sauvez Home et la Frame i A good cry, and we hope 
It may help to put Bismarck— the brute !— in a panic. 

He ’s had rather the puB m some rounds with the Pope, 

But we ’ll play off the Gallic against the Germanic, 

“ And checkmate him yet, VTe Ve the Pope’s special blespngp*; 
The fair Teuton frauleim have broidered our banner ; 

So I think» on the whole, we ’re-«fer tyros— progressing 
In a pleasant and highly ^efession^ manne*^. 

No need for sore penance, or peas in our shoes ; 

Such stuff is, of course, ohs^te and absurd ; 

No civilised oomforts we ’re eaJM to refns% , , 

"W'hile en ro^ for the shrine Oar Lady of Lwcdeel 
“ Notre Dame dee YiMres!-^ nice rendezvous surdy 
Eor patriot Teutim vdso n&cer ocadd plot to 
Set Eaith aMinsfe Fatberiand I Piety purely 
Inspires them. 0 yes ! Thy ndra^oua grotto, 

Marie Axacooue, is a godsend indeed 
For a Pontiff sore put to ifc. Hope sweetly sings 
That the new Holy Pantomime ’s bound to succeed 
Since the Pilgrims are puppets, the Pope pulls the sfeinfs^t 

“ Vive the Virgin of Lourdes, and hurrah for the road 1— 

Of the Pilgrims, I mean— we axe dropping the leaveiu 
Processional piety, Id mode. 

Must further tm views of the Vicar of Heaven. 

Farewell! I in’*! He adjusted his cloak: 

And hiafhee, till leaked like a Saint orthodox ; 

None had dreamed thafe usmister smile ever broke 
O’er the Ups of this latter-day Beynard the Fox I 

Hopping in Kent— Unbivade» Fe 4 t.— T he other day, a Kentish 
labourer took one hop from Faversham to Ganterbury. He is none 
the worse, and hacks himself to repeat it on the first opportunity. 


“The DOVOR. COACH,” 

I and win ascertain, on inqu^, it starts from that office. 

I Ah, my Trippers ! Imagine a neatly appointed turn-out, buff and 
bte^, maroon, drawn by four greys, riobly caparisoned, with 

chinking bi^ and burnished buckles, tight reins, roses in their ears, 
kwwing leaders, strong, hard-working, but sprightly wheelers— 
iaa^agine the Coachman in his long white coat, with packets in every 


I xu^etouLUK a jxj vjjl xcaiu.cx o ^cu. vrxuxi. xlao Aujxg TTx>.i.j|/, wjajl 

the “tits” with a dexterous turn of the wrist and the 
sBg^h^t movement of the left foot on the foot-board,^ as they whisk 
round a right-angled corner-s-imagine the Guard, in scarlet and 
gold, perched up behind, guarding the bags, beguiling the 
passengers with his stories of the road, and oooarionally awaking the 
echoes with his post-horn — ^imagine all this, and anything sporting 
the Tripper likes to add to the picture f or, when he sees the reality, 
the idesl will vanish, “ leaving not a wrack behind,” except the 
“ Dover Coach” as it really is, viz,, a second-rate ordinary omibus, 
with a knife-board outside, and a couple of steady useful animals to 
. dmw it from Deal to Dover. 

Mmtez, Memeurs les Trippers, montez! Mn route ! 


A PiAaca the Parisians. 

T;]^ deliberations of the Committee appointed by the Versailles 
Parliament to consider what should be done with the remains of the 
Tai^arieCi,, have resulted in a report, drawn up by M, Moistbiet, 
a faithful restoration ox the external features of the 
but the circumstance that— 

** M. Gws Bizoin proMsea that it should be the vp^Trale of an immense 
glass buildiiag, exceeding me Crystal Palace in splendaur and utility/* 

It is obvious to the meanest capacity that this idea of M. Glais 
Bizoin is worthy of a master— glazier. 
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Ta 'AD A— OraER- 


^^WHEKE SHALL WE GO?” 

Amandus exclaims to Amanda, 

When Hoses are richest in bloom, 

And Clematis climbs the yerandah. 

And full is the air of perfume, 

“ To go out of Town in September 
Is an absolute duty, I know : 

I Ve done it since first I remember — 

But, where shall we go ? 

I don’t e^e for Alps in hot weather ; 
Hill-climbing don’t suit men of nous ; 

Tery pleasant a tramp through the heather, 

But scarce, as I hear, are the grouse : 

Iceland sounds nice and cool, but they say it 
Is turning to laya and snow, 

Since volcanos and earthquakes betray it : 

So, where shall we go ? 

“ There ’s your Uncle, whose partridge and pheasant 
Uncommon good shooting afiord ; 

But he potters away on the ipeasant, 

Until one is awfully bored. 

When a fellow gets so philanthropic. 

They' should send him to Hanwell, you know. 

I cjga^t stand the horrible topic— 

So, where shall we go ? 

“ There ’s Trouville and Deanville patrician. 

Where fashions in bathing are fine. 

And the nymph is a very nude vision, 

And it costs yon a guinea to dine : 

There ’s Brighton for fun and flirtation, 

The Thames, for a jolly good row : 

But I say, with a strange hesitation, 

O where shall we go ? ” 

Then Amanda she said to Amandds : 

“ There must be some comer divine, 

Where the countryfolk can’t understand us, 

And won’t charge us double for wine ; 

.Where, escaping from civilised fetters, 

We can hear the cool rivulet flow, 

And never he bothered with letters— 

Aye, there let us gpo.” 


LOiroON m 8EPTEMBEE. 


DBAS fmm. 


September 4, 1875. 


I am: quite sure that yon syinpathised with me, wlw I was 
forced, by circumstances over which Thadno cpntrol, to xefuse.yonr 
very Hnd invitation to a.ocompany you and two other guns over 
the stubble on the over-glorious First. If a proof wfere'needed that 
your sympathy was sincere, a certain hampeir, labelled “.Game,” 
received at my solitary lodgings yesterday, afforded the proof, 
required. Tonr happiness was indeed a contrast to my -misery. In 
my mind’s eye on I’^dnesday I saw you the whole day. First yon, 
were blazing away behind the dogs; then, under the eovnr m a 
leafy hedge, you were ez^loring tne succulent treasures of thei 
luncheon-basket ; ihen (a few hours later), you were driving merrily 
home in the dog-cart, so that you might reach the hall in amide 
time to dress for diimer. Yes,' we boilbi ,of us know that a certaiu 
amiable and aceompBsbed hostess Jibes to see her husband and his 
guests assembled in the drawing-room before the sounding of the 
second gong. A |deasant dinner, some claret, a little music, and a 
pipe in the smoking-room aftea: the ladicB had retired. That was 
your programme, waa ft mot ? 

And what was I doing on the First? Alas ! I was all alone in 
London the deserted, London the dull ! As everybody knows, there* 
is not a soul in Town inBeptemher. This year is not an -exception 
to the general rule. JM a ymd that my assertion is what the 
French would call exact,” I smid you the diary of my day’s work. 

After breakfast I walked down Regent Street, and could scarcely 
make my way along the pavement for the crowds of red-cheeked 
people who blocked the way. . Btaiing into every shop were fathers, 
motheraj sisters, and brothers. 

Driven from Regent Street, I lounged into the Park, and for my' 
pains was deafened with the neartFiSiauts of a thousand vigorous 
children. STot satisfied with this cruel outrage, they knocked off 
my hat with india-rubber balls, and broke my shins with hoops of 
weed and iron. 

Hurdfid thus from the streets and the gardeos, I determined to 


visit some of the “ morning entertainments ” which during the 
Season are so ve^ pwralar. I looked in upon three, and quickly 
-looked out again, for 1 found the rooms crammed to stuEocation- 
There is evidently nobody m the Vest End of the ‘Town,” I 
murmured ; then let me try the Eaafe.” 

I wa&ed into the City, i was pu^ed right apd fejffc, ^md took 
ten minutes to cross from the EqyyjExchange to the Mausien House. 

‘*The East is evegy bit as empty as the West,” I cried, bitteriy, 
and turned my face homewards. 

Tired out and weary, I went to my second Club (my firpt is closed 
for repairs), and had to wait half an hour for a tabie. At last I 
managed to dine, but the meal was uot served comfortably. The 
waiters seemed overworked, and the Members were npimerous. 
However dinner is a great restiorarive, and I was soon m©r*y and 
sociable. I met a Club fri^d. 

“ Yon here ! ” he cried, in'" surprise, 

“ You here ! ” was my very satisfactory answer. 

We discussed the dreariness of. Town, and aftoaem^^eup of 
coffee, a smaller glass of eura 9 oa, and a mildrigar, dieeided that the 
pniy thing to be done was to go to the play. We eept Dut forestalls. 


pniy thing to be done was to go to the play. We eept out for estalls, 
and would you believe it, my dear Mr, pot .s.rihfid® place 

could be obtained for love or money I 
From this letter you will at onee gather that Lcmd«nj[aS is usually 
the case m Septmber) as uuquestioneh^^emiity. 

' ’5^0X1®$ veaymoinmfui^', 

lAsD Man* uedt 3gEr 


T]»e ,4%dfd 

kmn oamtalL iw^st^ mltha 

has been added to the Treasures of Deep. But the money sunk 
at the bottom of St. Geoige^e Channel is not all thrown aWay. How 
we know what to look out for in case of a war. And, seeing that 
the Iron Duke poked her ram through the mail the Vanguard^ 
we now clearly disoern that, all eur I^cmolada of the future must be 
of the Funch type. 
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JL TEMPEEAlSfCE UNER. 

A OBSBTAm Marine Engineer liad Ms certi&oate suspended tlie 
other da-y for twelve months, by the Hull Local Marine Board, for 
drxEakeirfeess.' He ^had signed Articles to go from* 'Hull to Hew 
Yorik in the Wilson liner Navarino, -^ CMef Engineer. He got 
down in a cab to the dock jnst as the steamer ^s going out of it. 
Witnesses declared him to have been so drunk, as to he incapable of 
getting on board. * Happily, perhaps, for others' as well as himself, 
he was left behind. ^ But we are not sxire. Eor, according to the 
proverb, there is a sweet little cherub that sits np aloft to keep 
watch for the life of drunk Jace— amongst other drunkards. 
And the crew of. the Kavarino awear to have been, in respect of 
sobriety, the mates'of their Chief Engineer. The Times^ in a para- 
graph headed Unseaworthy Sailors,” and containing ' the above 
particulars, further states that : — 

•<TIie TeeseMeft the dock at HnU on Saturday* the 29th ult., the bulk of 
her crew being intoricated at the rime appointed for sailing. One of the 
sailors fell overboard, owing to his drunken conditiou, as the vessel passed 
j throi^h the dock lock. Later, whilst she was at anchor in the roads, another 
of Ike men jumped overboard, while intoxicated, and was drowned.’* 

Ott^viUL of course occur to almost every reader that although the 
Namnno had gone no further than the roads, her crew were already 
half-seas over. We can only hope that the vessel herself ever got 
so far aA the middle of the Atlantic, and did not, very soon after she 
left Hull, go down to the bottom of the Herman Ocean. 


Cause and Effect. 

“ LohiSB lArisAxr, accordioi: to a letter from Brussels, is agaia a stig- 
matist. For some weeks, her sister havis^ kept priests and sightseers aloof, 
she^ reverted to normal habits and conmtlons; but re^psing into a state 
t which led to priestly services being called in, the form^ symptoms, fasting, 
[ ttanoes, and stigmata, have reappeared.” 


This case of miracle (so-called) abroa4, 
We stigmatise it as a case of fraud. 


SCOTTICISM AHD WUlSiCifeM. 

A PUBLIC- sFiBiTEn act of an ornament to the Scottish Peerage h^ 
received a due acknowledgment from grateful citizenB,: Witness 
the annexed paragraph in the Times respecting— 

Easn of AiiiLiE.,- 7 At a meeting ^^the Btmdee Town Council 
yesterday, it was unanimoxisly resolved to confer’the freedom of the burgh on 
the Eabl of AirLie, in reco^tion of his generous assistance to procure a 
' new water-supply for the town,” 

TMs resolution having been voted by the Dundee Municipality, 
there is too much reason to fear that more than one Member of that 
corporate hut national body took occasion facetiously to remark that 
*‘it ’s aye the AirHe bird that picks np the worm.” 


PERFECT BEIHHS. 

Wings are very much worn as ornaments.” — Ze TolUt for September. 


We ’vb all of us heard it, 
And most of us said it, 
And even the sceptic 
Must now give it credit— 
I mean the belief 
Universally rife. 


That women are angels, 

Maid, widow, and wife ; 

But one thing was wanting 
' To make them en suite — 

The wings, wMch they ’re wearing,. 
So now they ’re complete. 


[Some tiresomely aconrate person insists that the “Wings” are 
worn on the hats, not on the shoulders,— but this is a mere detail, 


Change of Name. 

{For the Scene of the late fatal Failwap ChUiston near Bradford J) 
Fob KUdwick read Killed^quich Station. 


Legal JiriBLLioEKCiE.— A “ Lover of E^ 
protest against the fusion of Chancery wi1 


Lover of Equi^ ” desires to enter im 
lhancery with Conunon Law. 


FxliilseA^j4 


PMiiih ot St, Mary, Islington, in the Ooonty of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Aanew * Co..Iiomhard 
aenet. m the Preelnetof WhitefUkra, in tbe City London, and pnUiabed by him at No. 85, Fleet Sbceet. in. the Faiiah of St BrideTc^ of London.— SiTvanax, September li, iSS, 






SaPTSMBBR 18, 1875.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


THE HOUSE AND THE HOME; 

OR, HINTS TOWARDS A GRAMMAR OP DECORATIVE ART. 

By Leoi^abbo Bella Eobbia ie Itjboe ’Westpokb Tcmpktns, 
Esq., S.A,S., A.B.F., M.TJ.F., andlIon» Member of the Dulii^ 
dillitanty Society* 

It may be objected that my desi#riis axe impossible except for 
7niUionnaires* Quite the contrary. I am prepared to fnmisb any- 
body and everybody 'with a hundred variea designs equally adapted 
to the peer or the pauper, the private house or the public-house, 
the palace or the pavilion, the homestead, the hut, or the hovel. 

N.B. — The present writer has turned his attention largely to 
Hovels. Hov^s furnished entire on the most reasonable terms, and 
taken to any part of the kingdom. 






mm 








« A Jl’E n U.«.TiOJ* a* rAKiHC A _pv/AlS(t/Tr - 

The JSTa^.— The Hall, where you leave your hats, should he paved 
io fa-»Tvioyi ** corresponding aflhoity” 


with tiles. This is what is termed 
decorative art. 

-4 School-Boom * — A School-room 
shonld he fumiidied exclusively 
with cane chairs. A hoy inclined 
to^ he obstreperous will be re- 
minded of tbe fate in store for bim 
when told to seat himself in one of 
these chairs.^ 

The Drawing-room should he as 
attractive as the magnet ; for a 
drawing-room is a room which, 
like a successful piece, draws. 
There should be in it several cabi- 
nets or chiffoniers (called in Lodg- • 
ing-honse English sheffyneers p 
because these are full of drawers. 






f I'i 


This is no dimssion, but merety a note or two on the road to the 
application of me Fantomimio Prmoiple on famishing. 

(To he ecntinued*) 


because these are full of drawers. 

These axe general notes which 
may be of some use to my readers. 

It is a great pity that the prin- ^ 
oiple of Pantomime tricks has not 
been introduced into^ furniture, 

Why should we avoid the Panto- 
mimic in one art when we have adopted it in another? Why 


A Nominal Nuplienusni. 

At Bow Street, the other day, a prisoner was committed for trial 
on a charge of theft. He was named Johit Shoeshttii, but had at 
one time gone 'onder the name of Duval, and many different names. 
Of all the aliases Mel. Shossmtch could have selected, the most 
appropriate one would surely have been Gobbler. 


TOL. XZIX. 


H 
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QUR MAID-SERVANTS. 

Mistress {opening Post-Bag), “ Fourteen Letters eor you again to-day, 
Mary ! I can't understand it.” 

Mary, “'Well, Ma’am, I ought to haye giyb you IS'otioe, but I 
Hadtertised. You see how Good Sbrtants is sought aetbr.” 


UP OE DOWN? 

Whither, lovely Lady, say ? 

Up or doTO the Thames t 9 -day P 
(See, the great stream glistens : 

J ust to hear what we betray 
Silently it listens. 

Richmond Hill, where nightingales 

Tell the ancient passionate tales 
Full of love’s emotion ? 

Greenwich, with a thousand sails 
To and from the Ocean ? 

Everywhere the river-marge’ 

Hath its beauty— tardy barge, 
Steam-launch fast and fretful. 

Whither shall we roam at large, 
Carelessly forgetful ? 

Whether up or down we went, 

How those magic hours we spent, 
Ask : I cannot answer. 

One there was who gave content— 
Love, th’ Oneiromanoer. 

Note hy Mr, Punch, 

Wise, 0 rhymer, ’mid the strife, 

’Mid the Ups and Downs of life. 
This your pleasant bias. 

Still I fear, upon my life, 

’Tis but ^vap er/cias. 


Bationalism and the Beverse. 

Protestantism, Cardinai. Manning has told us at 
Manchester, ends in Eationalism. But has not Eoman 
Catholicism, a good deal of it, in the land of Yoltaiee, 
and other “ Latin Races ” than the French, made the 
same end ? Still, to some extent, no doubt, it has ended 
in the reverse of rationality. Few reasonable persons 
will deny that the doctrine of Papal Infallibility and 
the legend of Marie Alacocgub, are entirely contrary to 
reason. However, people who profess belief in absurdi- 
ties are not always so unwise as they seem. If Cardinal 
Manning will only try to analyse his own thoughts, 
perhaps he will discover that a man cau at most only ; 
believe that he believes in propositions which express not | 
any ideas that are conceivable, and in dogmas which he | 
has swallowed whole without first having chewed them. 


OUE EEPEESENTATIVE MAN. 

( 07 oe Evening in Town en route,) 

Sir,— H o one, at this out-of-town Season of the year, would 
dream of represeating You in London, except en passant. Having 
to leave the grouse in the Horth in order to join my yacht in the 
South (this is, of course, what I say to anyone I meet in Town) it 
occurred to me that London would be an excellent via media, 

“ To think, with me, is to do,” as Jumus C.^sar said, on the 

celebrated occasion when but as this ought to he known to every 

schoolboy, I will not pause for the historical details. 

“ Take me,” said 1 to the Cabman, whose emotion on seeing me 
arrive was most touching to witness, ‘‘take me to mine Inn, the 
‘ Bedford,’ Covent Garden, where I take mine ease. Away ! ” 

The Cabman touched his hat. It was a sign that I had touched 
his heart. 

By the way, is there no voice that can make itself heard about 
the disCTaeeful state of Covent Garden Market ? Of this another 
time. For the present, passons, 

"What was to be my evening’s amusement ? 

Sir, Your Eepresentative unhesitatingly chose The Shaugraun ; 
first, because I hadn’t an idea what the word meant ; and, secondly, 
because a Sensatieual Drama is, to my mind, the easiest way oi 
being amused without any mental effort, — a strong recommendation 
for hot weather. A Drama finds more employment for the eyes than 
the ears, and an Lrida. Drama by Mr. Boucioault would be sure to 
be full of sensational situations, with a relief of Irish fun. This 
being settled, it occurred to Your Representative that, at this time 
of year, when no one is in Town, he would he able to have his pick 
of tables, and Idle very cream of the menu to himself, at the now 
famous Holbom Eestaurant. I lounged in. “ Can’t nave a table, 
Sir, for another quarter of an hour,” said the most civil and ohliging 
of Managers, “ unless you wouldn’t mind going into the hot room I ” 
He seemed to imagine I wanted a Turkish Bata. But the place was 


crammed. “ London is here ! ” exclaimed Your Eepresentative, to 
himself. Then a Happy Thought occurred to him: London is 
empty— so am I; therefore, we both come here. After dinn er, 
London will be fuU-so shall I he. 

“ Gargon, le menu I ” Bring me ‘ ‘ Purie d la Tomate,^^ and Cote- 
leUes d la Cardinal* (evidently His Eminence’s idea of what’s 

f ood— d votre sante, Monseignetjr Manning!), while the melodious 
and discourses for me La Gazza Ladra, and that. delight of the 
waltzers, known as La Manola, How the fragrant cup of coffee, 
and the cigar (here, at a certain time, you cau light up, without 
quitting the table,— a great luxury to the after-dinner smoker), and 
then, all .hail McHansom and to Old Drury, to see Her Majesty’s 
Servants perform The Shaugraun, 

Heavens I London empty I 'Well, if London be empty by this 
time of the evening, it must he because Drury Lane is fulL 
In a stall chair I sat and saw the lately produced Irish Drama. 
“‘Time writes no wrinkle on thy brow,’ Mrs. Boucicault,” 
observed Your Representative to himself, on seeing the most charm- 
ing and perfect delineation of the Irish Maiden trip on to the stage 
as comely, as neatly-ancle’d, as bright, as bewitchiag as ever she 
was as Arrah-na-Pogue or the Colleen Pawn. “ And Time puts 
you up to a good many dramatic wrinkles, Mr. Boucicault,” was 
my next observation, as the piece proceeded. It was all good ; all 
admirably put together ; slow in parts ; very little new from begin- 
ning to end, not even the perpetual* mention of the faithful dog 
Tattersy who, without being either heard or seen throughout the 
I piece, raises the same kind of interest in his behalf as was felt for 
“Mein tog Schneider,^ when Mr. Jefebrson played lUp Van Winkle, 
The Irish Wake was^a novelty, and the Scene a good one.^ In spite 
I of the heat, there was no doubt as to the enthusiasm of the audience, 

! from the first row of the Stalls up to the Sixpenny Gallery, and 
j assuredly no doubt as to the success of the piece, in which Mr. Bev- 
I erley’s scenery was no small ingredient. 

j It was over at 10*30, as all principal pieces should he in these 
early closing days, and Your Representative was able to step into 
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the Promenade of Covent Garden, see Here Josef Gung’l conduct 
one of his own waitzes, and hear the new comet-a-piston player, 
who, on my arrival, seemed to he having a nice blow-out. 

One can’t be in ‘‘more than two places at once,” but altogether 
this was not bad as an evening, eyi passant^ for 

Yojjb Representative. 


to be 80.^ Ms. Biggas, too, has made himself distinguished this 
last Session, though, perhaps, not in a manner that most persons 
would think enviable. And not to prolong the list, Mr. Drax, M.P. 
for Wareham, may also claim to rank among our Members of dis- 
tinction, He is distinguished as the man who is destroying Cesar’s 
C amp, in spite of the appeals which have been made both to his 
pocket and his patriotism. 


A PIS ALLER. 

{Sec last Simiber,) 


T^bgen Amandtts exclaimed 
to Amanda, 

** I think I have hit the 
right track, 

Let us hurry away to the 
Forest— 

I don’t mean the Xew, 
but the Black. 

To get out of Town in Sep- 
tember 

Is always a pleasure, I 
know, 

And that Forest how weR 
I remember — 

In days long ago I 

* * ’Tis a place where you ’re 
quite clear of tour- 
ists — 

Of the terrible Coos and 
his band 1 

Who swarm elsewhere like 
locusts in Egypt, 

And eat up the fat of 
the land. 

There living is cheaper 
and better 

Than in most other 
forests I know ; 

Yes I that Forest ’s the place of all others 
To which one should go. 



“ There the traveller meets with innkeepers, 
Who of honesty still have a share, 

And don’t think that because you are English, 
To cheat you is perfectly fair. 

Who really seem glad to see you, 

And oivu— though prices are low ; 

And whose hills do not always want checking. 
As when elsewhere we go. 


“ You may wander in beautiful valleys, 
Refreshed by the cool water’s flow, 

With the pine forest murmuring above you, 
And the rivulet babbling below. 

They ’ve no waterfalls lit up to bore you, 

Like that dreadful Swiss Staubbach and Co. ; 

One is firee to see just what one likes to— 

0 say, will you go?” 

Then Amanda replied to Amandds, 

“ Call a Hansom, and let us away, 

For London grows dustier, drearier. 

And stuifler, day after day; 

You have not a Club fit to dine in, 

I ’ve not a soul left that I know ; 

Ho Black Forest on earth can he duRer — 

So do let us go! ” 


BISTIHCTIOH— WITH A BIFFEBEHCE, 

Said Me. RoEBtrcfK the other day, by way of something sharp to 
suit the blades of Sheffield, — 

There is no nation in the world so distinguished as England by a House 
of Commons.” 

CoReclively, we brag of our ** Collective Wisdom,” yet our M,P.’s 
, are not aR wise, regarded individuaRy. So we may caR our House 
of Commons ** dis&gxd^ed” if we like, but we can scarce apply 
that epithet (at least, by way of compliment) to certain ox its 
Memb^. For instance, the Member Stoke is a distinguished 
man, no doubt, hut few of his fellow Members would covet his 
distinction. V w the Member fer Peterborough likewise is dis- 
tinguiffied— but we wiR not attempt to say for what he i» esteemed 


SIGHS OF SWEETNESS. 

How-a-days we defy augury. We have renounced, at least, that 
snperstition. Ho alarm wiR probably be created by the foRowing 
piece of seasonable inteRigence ; — 

“ Porpoises in the Thames. — ^During the past fortnight several porpoises 
have been seen disporting themselves below and above London Bridge, One 
has been shot near the Cherry Tree Garden landing stage, Rotherhithe, and 
another was captured near Waterloo Bridge, and the carcase has been exhi- 
I bited in the neighbourhood of the Hew Cut. The body of a dead porpoise has 
for the past week been floating up and dossn the Thames, to the great annoy- 
ance of excursionists in the neighbourhood.” 

We are not as our forefathers were when, as Old Aubrey notes in 
his MucellanieSy — 

“A little before the death of Oliver Protector, a Whale came into the 
River Thames and was taken at Greenwich. , , . Foot long. 'Tia said, 
OHver was troubled at it.” 

Hohody would now take the appearance of Porpoises iu the 
Thames to portend that anything was going to happen to anybody. 
If such visitors may be regarded as ominous, they cau only he looked 
upon as good omens. Perhaps Porpoises seen in the Thames are 
signs that we shaR soon have better fish there— Zoologists, pray 
pa^ou the misnomer of calling a Cetacean a fish. They testify to 
the comparative purification of the Thaanes, A few years ago, the 
body of a dead Porpoise in the River would have added Rttle to the 
annoyance of excursionists on it. Could you, dear friends and 
feRow-citizens, only contrive duly to dispose of aR your sewage, 
then there might be a river of Middlesex which would resemble a 
river in Macedon and a river in Monmouth likewise, in the special 
circumstance that there would be “ salmons ” not only in two of 
those fortunate rivers, but in aR three. 


Bucks and Bripping. 

0 WHETHER hie, the heat to fly ? 

Of course a sea-side trip I 
Perspiring down we steam from Town, 
Amd dripping take a dip. 

To wipe us dry, in vain we try, 

For drying makes us drip, 

And so again we seek the main, 

And strip, and drip, and dip I 


Ho Vegetarian. 

By the composer of an advertisement extracted from the Aleryst-- 
wyth O&scrijcr there is — 

W ANTED, unfurnished, a small Garden and House, near Aberyst- 
wyth, within a mile of the town preferred. — ^Address , Post Office, 

Aberystwyth. 

The want of an unfurnished Garden as weR as House, above 
expressed, may suggest that there are Welsh hulls as weR as Irish. 
It is, however, obvious that anybody who wishes for a Garden 
without furniture can as Rttle delight in leeks as rejoice in potatoes. 


Bear Old England I 

T:bce Sea hath its sharks. 

And so hath the land : 
They f aR on their prey 
By shingle and sand ; 

At Brinesmead or Groyne, 
Congerwhinkle and Breeze, 
There are ravenous things 
In and— out of the Seas, 


Jupiter Tonans. 

The Newspapers report that, on the evening of Thorsday, a terrific 
thunderstorm ibroke over the north of ScO'tland. Ptmch does not 
wonder at it, (^camdsa^g how close the weather has been. Were he 
a heathen, he i^ould ascribe the thunder and Rghtning to the awful 
puns of which he has lately received so many from Scotch corre- 
spondents. 
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A DREAM OF THE SEA. 

Ethel, who is not to hate a Sea-side Trip this tear, Dreams every nioht that She and her Mamma and Aunt and 
Sisters spread their Sash-bows and Panniers and Fly away to the Yellow Sands. 


A SEAT OUT OF SESSION. 

He* This is better by far than St. Stephens ! 

SU* Indeed, Sir! 

“ M,P.-rial interests bow at my shrine ? 

’Tis more than you once were inclined to concede, Sir ! 
He* A proud fledgling Senator’s dictumy — once mine, — 

1 beg leave to retract, and make open confession 
I ’ve altered my views oh the choice of a Seat, 

And think, in September, the pleasantest “ Session ’’ 
Is—one at your feet ! 

She* Mere flattery! 

He. ITay ! as the sands of Sahara 

Contrasted with these, was the Session ^one by 
As compared with our causene here, mta cara* 

Alas that such moments so swiftly should fly I 
While howl of Ejbneaxt, or wailing of Whaxlet 
Will handicap Time, till his wings seem as lead. 

But raising laid ghosts is the flattest of folly,— 

WeTU dream, dear, instead. 

She* Of what ? 

He* Why, of coming events,— that wee finger. 

That bright cheek, or anytrfing couleur de rose* 

She* ’Tis only the sunset. 

He* ^ Well, well, let us linger 

And watch out this wonderful day to its close* 

Ouite cool F M(w I venture P This nook, I am certain, 
Was built for a Sereid’s shore-going seat : 

It needs but a couch, and a seaweedy curtain, 

To nudke it complete. 

^ow the Treasury Bench should not tempt me, my Nina, 
To quit this snug seat where black care may not bide ; 
What talk about Trade or the Herzegovina 
Is worth one more hour of such eve at your aide ? 


She* An hour f I must go. 

He, Now the low beams begin 

To gild onr sea-grot, would its Nereid be flitting ? 
To leave it just now would be something like sin, — 
So stay, Nymph I 

{Left sitting*) 


COSTLY EXPERIMENTS. 

Her Majesty’s Covernment, having learned that the loss of the 
Vanguard is considered by the nation “ a costly hut valuable 
experiment,” are said to be arranging the following “trials,” with 
a view to obtaining information : — 

To Test the Endurance of the Travelling Pulltc. — To allow 
accident after accident to occur on the Railways without taking any 
steps to fix the criminal responsibilities upon the Companies in 
fault. 

To Test the Popularity of Recruiting for the Militia * — To repeat 
the experiment made this year in Somersetshire, when a Regiment 
was kept encamped on marshy ground, in tents half full of water, 
for a fortnight. 

To Test the Qood-JSfature of the London People * — To allow (as 
heretofore) all the principal thoroughfares of the Metropolis to be 
blocked up annually for weeks, that certaiu officials may have ample 
leisure to turn their attention to the mending of a gas-pipis or the 
reconstruction of a water-supply. 

To Test the Power of our National Existence * — To allow onr Army 
to remain disorganised, and the ships of onr Fleet to be proved 
dangerous only to one another. 

To Test British Prestige in Foreign Parts.— To allow our Flag to 
he insidted with impunity; to permit, farther, our Representatives 
(in Asia) to be ill-used, and our Ministers (in Eorope) to be out- 
witted* 

Andy IcLstly, to Test the Patience of the Nation * — ^To repeat the 
half-heaxted policy that was the disgrace of last Session* 













Septembeb 18, 1876.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIYARL 


113 


THE FATAL CONTEACT. 

{A Warning to Travellers.) 

ScEOT I. — The Saloon of a Steaynship hound from the Port of 

London to ; {passage two or more days). The Steward 

discovered discoursing affahlg with his Sabordinate. 

Steward {smiling), Soup and biscuit. They will do well for tbe 
opening luncheon, A modest refreshment truly, but 9 ne that will 
be pardoned for the sake of the glories of the coming dinner. 
Subordinate, Ha, ha, ha! The comiVi^ dinner! 

Steward, You lihe the jest I 

Siibordinate, Right well. It is a merry one— a very merry one ! 
Ha, ha, ha I 

Steward {smiling), "Well, I confess it lacks not quaintness. But 
come, we must be serious. Have you prepared the final breakfast 
—the breakfast that will be eaten at our destination by the thought- 
less and unwary ? 

Suhordinaie, Ay, 'ay. That indeed I have. 

Steward, 'Tis well, ’tis very well. And now, Boy, back again to 
deck to whistle away for the kindly storms that will keep our larder 
sacred. {Exit Subordinate.) Clouds ! {looking out of porthole) 
clouds everywhere. ’Tis well, very well. Ah ! I hear the fall of 
footsteps. The sound denotes the arrival of passengers, with whom 
I must contract. Ha, ha, ha ! But let me dissemble. {Enter Im- 

r srfect Sailor and Chaeles, his Friend,) Good morrow. Gentlemen. 

am the Steward of this pleasant ship. The jonmey will be a fine 
one. Yon will contract ? 

Imperfect Sailor, Faith, yes— if I do starve. 

Charles {his Friena), Good! very good, indeed! 

Steward, Yon speak truly. Sir— a very merry quip, indeed ! Ha, 
ha, ha ! Yonr pardon, Sir, bnt yon will he the death of me But 
you win not starve if yon coniiact with me for yonr provisions. 
First, Inneh— a slight collation, some simple soup, a broken biscnit, 
a little cheese and butter, nothing more. And then a good Old 
English dinner : Salmon, meats of all kinds, fruit pies, nnts, cheese, 
gr^es, plums, pears, and everything yon can require. 

Imperfect Sailor, A noble meal I 
Charles {his Friend), A noble meal, indeed! 

Steward, So yon will say when yon do see it. After dinner a 
rich meat tea— not devoid of kippered heirmgs. Supper for those 
who will. The next morning cofiee with the rising son, to be 
followed by a glorious breakfast (with fish, meat, and many eggs) — 
a breakfast worthy of onr sires. Another good Old Englidi dSnner, 
and then tea, supper as before. Bo yon like the picture ? 

Imperfect Sau^, Much. 

Charles {his Friend), Yery much, indeed! 

Steward, And for all this — a dozen paltry shillings I 
Imperfect Sailor, Bone with you. Sir Steward. 

Charles {his Friend), Ay, indeed— a goodly bargam. I too say 
done. 

Steward, Indeed, fair Sirs, then it would be uncourtly not to 
echo “ done ! ” 

]_The contract is signed, and the Imperfect Sailor and Cbcaexes 
{his Friend) gaily dismss the lunch^soup and broker^ biscuits. 
The Steward regards them with an air of triumph. 

Scene n. — The Same, Off Greenuoich, 

Imperfect Sailor, This boat appears to breast the waves most 
bravdy. See, a gale is springing np. Already we have weather 
that old sea-horses, making for Battersea Bridge from "Vrestminster, 
would call “ dirty.” Comes good Sir Steward, is dinner ready ? 
Charles {his Frienc^, Yes, indeed,— we ask for dinner. ^ 

Steward, Anon, fair Sirs, anon. l^Exit, smiling. 

Scene HL — The Same, Two hours later. 

Steward, Binner waits, my masters, Salmon— the finest meats— 
boiled mutton, and white-sanc^d fowls. Come, and he merry, 

me! 


Scene IY. — 2he Same, Tote— TAe evening of the second day. 
Steward, I have called yon once to breakfast, twice to dinner, 
and still yon will not oome. Yon are eating nothing. Hay;, good 
my masters, let me urge yon to take something— say a tiny piece of 
good fat ham, cut thickly, and smothered well in l^ge broad, beans 
and savoury melted butter. 

Imperfect Sailor {fainiHy)* You torture me ! Begone I 
Charles (Ais Frimdr-^veryfairdly), 0 dear ! 0 dear ! I 0 dear! ! ! 

Scene Y . — The Same, The Steamer has arrived in Port, Imperfect 
Sailor and Chabies {his Friend)^ homing recomered, are seen 
eating breakfast. 

Imperfect SwUor {giving money). Take thy cash, false Steward, 
for food we did not eat— for phantom dinners and for skaidowy teas. 
Steward, They were there for you to eat. Why did you not come 


for them ? I own the passage was a rough one, bnt was that fault 
mine ? 

Imperfect Sailor, Fault or no fault, begone! Let ns enjoy at 
least in peace the one poor solitary meal we have been able to eat 
since leaving London. 

Steicard, Your pardon, fair Sirs. For this meal we charge you 
each four shillings extra I 

Tableau and Curtain. 


WORDS TO THE WISE. 

T this season of the year, 
when so many of Mr, 
Punches friends cross the 
seas in search of distant 
lands, “advice to those 
about to travel” rises to 
a premium. Under these 
circumstances, the 
Greatest Sage of this or 
any other age jots down a 
few opinions of more or 
less valne— opinions which 
must be taken for exactly 
what they are worth; an 
unknown quantity. ItwiR 
he seen by the intelligent 
that the following advice 
is tendered with a view to 
enabling the recipient to 
avoid what our “lively 
neighbours” (by the way, 
they are not partionlarly 
“lively” on the Channel) 
call mal de mer, 

Angeltnds Advice, — 
Choose a day for the 
passage when there is a 
magnificent sim-set and 
(insist upon this) a glori- 
ous moonlight. Pass the 
afternoon in reading Tennyson, and, as the evening star appears, 
accompanied by the silvery moon, begin to talk softly (after having 
disposed of Mamma in the Cabin) to Edwin. In his company, the 
voyage will prove a very short one. 

Mr, Decimal Point, M,P,^s Advice , — A mere question of figures. 
Take seventy blue-hooks, and find out the average of shipwrecks in 
the summer months and the average of shipwrecks in the winter 
months. Calculate the proportion of shipwrecks to the vessels 
(taking care to distinguish between sailing vessels and steamers) 
leaving the Port of London. Repeat the operation with the other 
British Ports. Having obtained these figures, be guided by the 
result, and choose a day for your passage which would seem to 
warraut you in the belief that the statistics, properly considered, 
should yield you a fine passage. 

Mr, Thomas Nipper^ Advice, — Keep it np, Sir, keen it np. 
Choose any day you please. It don’t matter a rap whether it’s 
rough or fine. All you have to do when yon come on board is to 
order the Steward to bring you a brandy and soda. Brink it. Hext 
smoke a pipe. This done, drink a quart bottle of stout. After that 
take another pipe and another quart bottle of stout. Repeat the 
remedy every ten minutes until yon arrive at Calais, and when jrou 
get there yon will find yourself quite able to hold your own with 
Qie Mossoos who want to examine your luggage. 

The Hon, Plantagenet Vagueboy^s Advice, — The simplest thing 
in the world. Tell your Fellow to choose a good thingummy for 
you, and he careful when you go on hoard to see that the what-you- 
may-call-’em is on a line with the thingomhob. Before you turn 
in, ask for a glass of what-d’ye-call-it (mind yon don’t take what’s- 
his-name, as it is never good on board riiip), and be careful to 
regulate the— dear me, what is it ?— by the— h’m, I had the word 
only a moment ago. If yon make no mistake in carrying out these 
directions, yon are sure to be as right as possible in the very roughest 
weather. 

Mrs, MaterfamUMs Advice,'— Edcfte going on board, mind yon 
have a good meat tea, and be careful to drink a bottle of champagne. 
The moment yon are in the cabin, put large lumps of ice on your 
head and lie on yonr hack, eating every now and then a mixture of 
glycerine, ketchup, and camphor. These remedies were furnished 
to me by the Family Boctor* I am not altogether sure that I have 
given them quite “correctly. 

Mr, PuncEs Advice {warranted infdJlibli ), — ^Take ^ the above 
remedies, and choose the most comfortable berth in the vessel. 
Then, if yon want to be quit?, well, oome ashore, and allow the 
steamer to start without yom 
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AN EARNEST REMONSTRANCE. 

“ I have almost forgotten myself in the nniversaiity of my remarks/*— 
Mn. Boebuce: at Shej^ld. 

SsLF^forgoUen f Nay, Tear’em, mellifluous Mentor, 

As well might a circle forget its own centre, 

The planets lose sight of their sun, or their axes, 

Poor Pat of his wrongs, or Johk Bitll of his taxes I 
Bethink thee, our Abthtjb, ere yet ’tis too late, 

Thou pride of the People, thou prop of the State ! 

And in “ universality” merge not that Ego, 

That serves to Creation as pivot or peg, 0 ! 

Oblivious optimist, what should we do 
For a pocket omniscience, if barren of you f 
Who would fugle our princes, and polish our plehs f 
Who would shear, Shefdeld-blade-like, through sophistry’s 
webs? 

Who would rub up our rulers, and rub down our “ roughs ? ” 
Who could mix, as you mix them, Philippics and puffs F 
All coming events from incredible distance see, 

And cont^ies clearly invest with consistency ? 

Identify rabidest Rads with tame Tories F 
Extol of our great House of Commons the glories F 
Give the Cutlers their kudos, the Times its jobation, 

And s^ complimentary things of Creation ?* 

Great Briareus-Argus, compendious host. 

What comfort there lurks in that saving “ almost ” / 

Eemembe;r, you rule the round world, Johjt, — as thus, | 

We govern all nations, and you govern us ! 

At once prophet-pedagogue caustic and drastic, 

Political posturer polished and plastic, 

Thersites-cum-Pangloss ! Forget yourself F Fie ! 

Sweet Teat’em, stand fast by the infinite “ J,” 

Or we all are undone, and your followers fond 
May be plunged once again in that Slough of Despond I 
Though your programme ’s fulfilled, and you’re satisfied quite 
With the EoxBtrcx rigime^ yet but deign to delight 

^ ^ Kobody can admire God's creation more than I do/'— TVar’cm’s Tribute, 


All our ears with a little thrasonical bounce, 

Just to show how Old Tear’em could tickle and trounce, 

And we too are content ; but so long we have known 
The bold bray of that big brazen trumpet (your own I) 

That, without an occasional solo, we might 
Forget,— but ah ! no ! that ’s impossible quite ! 

Yet tootle, sweet Tear’em, and earn onr best benisons ; 

And hoi all ye small budding Milioi^s and Tsnntsons, 

With epic ambition, materials grand 

For*a modern “ Arthuriad” lie to your hand. 

Mighty Homeb might murmur, for never such luck he had ! 
Who ’ll run down to Sheffield and write the “ Roebuckiad” F 


WONDERS AT A WATERING-PLACE. 

(From Our Special Fenny^a-Ziner,) 

The inhabitants and visitors of Sbrimply-upon-Sea have been 
thrown into a state of considerable excitement oy a series of dis- 
coveries which have recently been made there, Shiimply-upon-Sea, 
as our readers are aware, is a well-frequented watermg-place, fast 
rising in repute, and its lodgings-letters long have enjoyed the 
doubtful fame of being among the surliest and most sloveuly of their 
kind. It is, therefore, the more singular that the discoveries have 
been made there, which we may proceed, without more prelude, to 
relate. 

The facts are briefly these. On the arrival of the mid-day train 
last Monday afternoon (it being, as is usual, about fifty minutes 
late), a gentleman from London, of tbe well-known name of Skuh, 
engaged a sitting-room and bed-room, with a good view of the Sea, 
for the mutual accommodation of himself and better half. The 
simple word “Apartments” attracting his attention, and no 
friendly introduction having led him to the house. Me. Smith was 
much surprised at finding the door opened by a clean and civil 
handmaid, instead of by the dowdy and draggle-tailed young person 
who usually waits upon the lodger near the Sea. On entering the 
house, his astonishment was heightened by finding that the door- 
mat was not threadbare, nor the stair-carpet in holes ; and his sur- 
prise was much increased by the subsequent discovery that the door 
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A FAIR OFFER. 

AtUeti/i Barmm, “Kow, nr Totr don't take yottrself Off, I’ld pebcioxts 
SOON Txibn toit Otrr ! ” 

Pat {with a yell). ^^Tite-e-en me Out 1 Is it Tue-e-en me Out t Tsin, 
Bedad I ooicE Ottxsidb, an* Tue-e-bn me Out ! I ** 


A BOEE EOE JOHN BULL. 

On wooden walls, in times of old, 
Well-manned, we placed reliance, 

Our own against the world could hold, 

And bid all foes defiance. 

On canyas wings our ships could speed 
Athwart old Ocean wavy, 

Till Steam arose, and we had need 
To reconstruct the Navy. 

Still men-of-war were heart of oak. 

By foreigners unmated, 

Till we to the discovery woke 
They must be iron-plated. 

Lest, quick, new monster-sbelk should send 
Our ships to Jones, called Davy, 

Our millions we 'd again to spend. 

To reconstruct the E’avy. 

So, fast enough, we built a fleet 
Of Warriors, iron-sided. 

Which not a foe oonld dare to meet. 

As fondly we confided. 

Still “ Pi^le Britannia was our song, 

1^0 Briton be a slavey ! 

We never dreamed we 'd have ere long 
To reconstruct the Navy. 

Our ocean-bulwarks, iron-hound 
Soon after we had got ’em, 

Toroedoes, to our grief we found. 

Could penetrate at bottom. 

And now that to our cost we know 
A Earn their sides can stave, we 
With sorrow once again must go 
To reconstruct our Navy. 

0 task recurring without end, 

Each time with more expends I 
But untold millions better spend. 

Than trust to vain defences. 

Out then, John Bun,, your money pour, 

As heei that yields much gravy ; 

And brave that everlasting bore — 

To reconstruct the Navy ! 


A COMPEOMiaE AT EuEHAM— ON THE BiSTHICT RaIL- 
WAT. — The Eastern position at the North-end Station. 


of the bed-room could be shut without a bang, and that the windows 
of the parlour did not rattle to Ms tread. 

Being induced by these allurements to engage the rooms forthwith. 
Me. Smith was farther able, at Ms leisure, to discover that he could 
sit at table without hurting his knees, and could recline upon the 
sofa without injuring Ms back. The easy chair, moreover, was not 
devoid of stufiang, nor fractured in its spriags, nor was there any 
sign of weakness in its legs. Stfll more wondrous to relate, the 
wMte curtains were evidently recent from the wash, and upon the 
table-cover there was neither trace nor spot of candle-grease or ink! 

Subsequent disclosures showed the like result. Both the bed- 
room candlesticks were furnished with extinguishers, and the two 
decanters were liberally provided with a stopper each. The wall- 
papers, though cheap, were not offensive to the eye ; and the vases 
on the mantelshelf were neither of them cracked. Me. Smith, 
moreover, found that he could even lift the water-jng without an 
inward tremble for the safety of the handle, and that Ms looking- 
glass did not need any propping with a hairbrush to prevent its 
twirling round npon a sudden while he shaved. His comfort, too, 
^at meal-times was considerably heightened by Ms finding that the 
pepper-hox, when shaken, very rarely lost its head, and^ that the 
two salt-cellars had a spoon apiece. Moreover, the carvmg-knife 
was not lose in the handle, and wonld actually cut ; while, to Ms 
wife’s astonishment and infinite delight, the Ud of the tea-pot was so 
secnrely fastened, that it never took the liberty to drop into the cups. 

As a climax to Ms comfort, Me. Smith likewise discovered that not 
a single (nor a married) fi*ea, nor any heavier insect, disturbed Ms 
light repose ; nor did Ms mutton, nor his muffins, nor Ms marma- 
lade, nor his money, stand in any danger of consumption by the Cat. 


EAEiE NATANTES. 

“ Dux foemma facti,^^ says Viegil, 

Bucks foemiruofactisj** says JPuTich ; 

And Ms ducks are Siiss Beckwith and Paekee — 
Web-footedest ducks of the bunch ! 


BAPTISM WITH A BOTTLE. 

Two large canoes, according to the Court Joumcd^ each hollowed 
from a single log of wood^ere caie day last week recovered from 
the bottom of the Loch of Einnoord, Aberdeenshire, where they are 
supposed to have beeu lying for more than one thousand years, and 
whence another such cauoe was fished up some time ago. “The 
largest canoe, on being drawn ashore, was christened by the 
MijacHioNESS OP Htjntlt, and a bottle of wMskey was broken over 
the how.” 

TMs proceeding suggests questions more or less grave. 

Everybody almost will be ready to ask what was the use of 
christening a canoe wMch had been for more than one thousand 
years under water Had it not had more than enough of water— 
and that by immersion ? 

The answer, perhaps, will be that water is not the matter where- 
with vessels — of that kind— are wont to he christened. They are 
christened with wine or spirits— as in the present instance with 
whiskey. In fact, their christening is a baptism to’ Bacchus. 

A doubt might possibly arise in the minds of Ritualists whether 
the canoe christened by the Maeohioness of Huntlt had ever been 
ebristened before ; and some of them may, therefore, suggest that 
her LadysMp ought to have giveu it merely a couditional christen- 
ing. This point will perhaps be considered by Me. Mackonochie 
and Aeckdeacon Denison. 

What do SieWilfeiu Lawson and the United Ringdom Alliance 
think of christening a boat by breaking a bottle of wMskey over its 
bows ? That it was about the best* use wMch could have been made 
of a bottle of whiskey ? Or, on reflection, wiR they not be rather 
inclined to regard the practice of christening vessels with ardent 
spirits or wine, a vicious glorification of intoxieating liquors ? What 
say the Teetotallers and their anti-BaccMc Momus, their Fdlstaffy 
who has abjured sack and addicted himself to thin potations ? ; That 
I is, if he mmself really practises the dismal abstinence wMoh he 
longs to have the power of enforcing npon others. 
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so CONSIDERATE. - , 7/ ^ 

Pa^e, “Please, 'M, Cook wished me to sat when Master ’ll be Pone with the Dimes',— as she’s a waitin’ fob. . 


CAUSIDICUS AD CANEM. 

Mr old Dog stands "by the Temple Stdrs, ^ 
"Watohingthe water’s tnrbidfll'ow, 

And lie thinks, as the Antumn siralight glares. 

This is a river he ought to. know. . 

He gives a strange snspicions sniff 
As he sees the dark stream eddy along, 

And dreams of’ a lazy loitering skiff, 

' Of a Lover’s laugh, of a Lady’s song. 

Eirst drops of a deluge, heavy and warm, ■ 

Under Marlow Bridge had driven us three, 

And we rocked in our boat in the thunderstorm : 

If either grew tired, dear Dog, ’twas he. • 

, Ah, the .days are here for the straining oars — 

The life and the love our toil to crown ! 

You shall splash, old boy, from the soft green shores 
Of a river nnsoiled by London town. 


. * , ; INTOLERAIS'CE m TURKEY. 

According to the Osservatore Romano, the Pope, the other day, 
in -lenlying to^ an. address from some pilgrims, complained that 
Catholicism is persecuted in certain countries, especially in Germany 
and Switzerland. ^ His'Holiness added that — 

“ Even the Turk^ who was lately tolerant, had become the protector of 
Keo-SchismaticB.’' 

The world at large imagines that, in thus acting, “ the Turk ” has 
only afforded another instance of his accustomed toleration. Kot to 
protect the “ Keo-Schismatics,” or any other Schismatics needing 
proteodon, would be intolerance. But the protection of Schismatics, 
apparentl^iu the. judgment of the Pope, is the persecution of the 
Church, w ho shall dispute it, if His Holiness is really the infal- 
lible judge of faith and morals f 


, TITIENS ?^ITH THE, TROWEL. 

f T. r 

On Tuesday last week the first brick of the Hew* iKationsl Opera 
House ou the Thames 'Embankment, was lai<i by^Mu;^*- Ttciens. 
Here was a Brick laid by a Brick ; a FCundatiou by a; Songstress 
who has long iheem a main. support of the, Opeiia.,, The TijneSyisL 
reporting this event, says, speakiiig.of that Brick of a Yocalist — . 

“The lady descended by a' stairway, dressed with red cloth to that comer 
of the foundation which had been chosen ''for, the honoCr, acccmpaaied by 
Mb. Maplbson, MB.^FowLsii, the architect, and some dozen gentlemen 
well known or interested in music, and all people and Ihings musical, while 
about an equal number watched the proceedings from above.” 

There is one , statement in the foregoing extmct which in the 
minds of fair readers less thoughtful and more friyclous than those 
of Punch, will no' doubt have created a sense of' disappointment. 
Mllb. Titibns, they are told, descended by a stafrway dressted 
with, red cloth.” Yes, that is all, very' well .to know; but what 
dress did Mllb. Titibns wear herself It This they are not told ; 
whereas for them; it is just the one point in' connection with the 
ceremony in which she figured about which they care to know, or 
take any interest. 

" Hero and Leander. 

, / 

Mbs. Beown to Brown, who has a badjcold. 

Call a man, ' ^ '* 

Sitting there wrapped^in flannel ? . ^ ' 

Rouse up, if you can — ^ 

And swim over the Channel ! ‘ . 

feowN respondeth, 

I will, I declare, — ‘ 

’Tis not gammon and spinach, — 

If you ’R do your share 
By swimming to Greenwich I 

\TaUow8 his own nose in triumph. 


Fnnted br Joseph Smith, of So. SO, Loraine Boad, Holloway, in the Parisb of St. Maiy. iBlingtoa, in the Ckiunty of Sfiddlesex, at the Fxintiiijr Offices of Meesra. Bradhuxy, Agaew, A (^..^mbud 
Street, lit the Pxecl&ct of V^tefdarB, in the City of London, andrPnbliehedhT him at No. 85, Heet Street in the Parish of St. Bride, City of London.— SaconoAT, September 18,1870. 
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L^INVITATION M LA VALSL. 

Scene — THb Weekly CMldren*8 Ball at ike Casino^ BriochevilU-mr^Mer^ (JEntraf\e$^ to hen-Buhscribev^s^ Fivepence.) 
r Isidore BotcckencoBur, ** Till you, Meis Maky, mek mb zb Hohoeb of to DAf gb zib Valsb viz me ? 
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A PAGE EEOM THE TISITOES^ BOOK. 

Botai. Hotel, Toxiristville, Blankshise. 


The Earl and Countess 
Tiptopington and 
Suite 

Mb. and Mbs. Peanta- 
genet Smith 


Barnet O’Toole, Isa., 
of the Iimer Temple 
(late Trin. Col. Dublin) 
Bob Bot M‘G^eegor, of 
Gfray ’s Inn (late St. An- 
drew’s, Edinburgh) 
Miss Beidoet G-jbimm 
and Miss Allalone 


London. 


London. 

dapham, near 
London. 


Thomas Snooks, Tourist Dalston, London, 


Captain the Hon. Hec- 
tor Featherbed 


Colonel Gosh, IT.S.A., 
Family, and Helps 


Major-General Wel- 
lington Bomb and 
Family 

Mbs. Flietington and 
the Misses Flirting- 
ton (3) 


Mabmajduke Mobs, Cecil 
Smalls, Frank Fresh- 
man (Beading Party) 

Mr. D. I. S. Peptic 

Mrs. Major '^'Btingt and 
Daughter 


Mr, Ptmo^ 


Addresses, Semarhs, 

I Tiptopington Highly recommended. 
Castle, [Signed) 

Chalkshire. A. PERauisiTE, Courier, 
Landlord most atten- 
I respectful. 

Company very select 
and genteel. 

Whiskey very good, if 
London. you ask for the Dish. 

Scotch bad. 

Whiskey good. Ask 
London. for the Scotch. Irish 

(almost) undrinkable, 
dapham, near Miss Bridget Grimm 
London. desired me to say, 

that she found the 
Mistress of the local 
Sunday School most 
attentive to visitors, 
and the School chil- 
dren fairly advanced. 
{Signed 

Prudence Allalone. 
Dalston, London. Beer good. Baccy in- 
different. 

St. James’s St., Hot bad hotel. Only 
London. take care to tell the 
Boots to use varnish 
instead of blacking. 
Hew York, Waited here ten min- 
U.S.A. utes for dinner fix- 

ings while on the 
road to Paris, md 
Persia, Constanti- 
nople, Berlin, Scot- 
land, and St. Peters- 
burg. Slow.^ 

Found everything oor- 
Woolwich. rect, and all on the 

alert. 

(Signed) W. Bomb, 
Major- General, 
From Found ourselves very 

comfortable. 

Scarborough. pare^eU, dear Tourist- 
ville! 

{Signed) Maud F. 
Parting is such sweet 
sorrow ! 

{Signed) Hellte F. 
When -shall we meet 
again- ? 

{Signed) Alice F. 

’ ^ cramming. 

From 1 am nfraid that the 
(^Iteni^eKL. sheets were damp. 

{Signed) D. J. S. P. 
Bon Marchais, The hotel was not so 
-noar Brussels, anoderate rs' we were 
led (b^ Mends) to 
believe it to be. 


S St. James’s St., 
London. 

) Hew York, 

{ U.S.A. 


Woolwich. 


From 

Scarborough. 


TDh.Ch.,Drfsmi. 

Froasn 

(^Iteni^an. 


Ohabitt Stingt. 

85, Fleet Street, Ofi ait last. There is, 
E.C,, London. no ^ace like home. 

By Order {Signed) 
Tobt, JPrivate Sec, 


THE HOUSE OF CALL FOB COUHTBYMEH. 

Me. Gladstone Ihe other day told the labourers of Hawarden 
that in a village like theirs there ought to be ah institution which 
should— 

“ Assert its own existence and be a familiar, every-day part of life — an 
institTitlon in which all families may take an interest, and in which they may 
find opportunities for culture united by judicious arrangements with opportu- 
nities of rest and recreation,” 




Perhaps Hawarden is, as it were, a village in Arcadia peopled 
with nymphs and swains, shepherds and shepherdesses, both equal 
to sing and prepared to reply in pastoral eclogues. The institution 
proper for a village like that would be, of course, a rural Athenaeum. 
But are not the majority of English villages, unfortunately, so little 
like Hawarden that an average specimen of a rustic villager, if 
asked what sort of an institution he understood by that described 
in the eloquent language above quoted, wonld be almost certaiu to 
name the •* White Horse ” or the “ Bed Lion ” ? 


A SECOND VISIT TO SCOTLAND. 

Being an additional Chapter to “ The Tour in the Mehrides,^^ 

n IR,” said Dr. Johnson, “let 

S' 'w-alk down 

^ Princes Street.” 

Great Man 

I ^ gQ excellent a humour, 

^ seized upon the oppor- 
tunity to put to him many 
interesting questions. 

“Sir,” said I, “pray I 
Ed^\^^h?^^ think of I 

I think. Sir,” replied 
the Doctor, “that its name 

~~ ™Sb,”Toontiiraed, in 

" a fever of anticipation, “I 
shall be very much obliged 
to you if you wiH explain 
jour 1 meaning in greater 

A Johnson, Sir, I am 

I / sorry that my meaning 

I ' ( w should require explana- 

\ m M ^ name 

! ‘ Fi m Edinburgh is appropriate, 

uL vIL '' because I find the City 

’ p h primitive and beautiful, 
^ ^ Adam and Eve would, 

. ^ ^ doubtless, have held it in 

high consideration had they had the advantage of its possession. 
In short, Sir, they would have called it the Town of their Eden, or 
Edinburgh.” 

Mr, Boswell, A pun, SD ! 

“ It was a pun, Sir ! ” cried the Doctor, very angrily, !^and I 
hastened to change the subject. 

“lam surprised to find, Sir,” said I, “that Her Majesty does 
not reside at Edinburgh. Do you not think, Sir, that she might 
use her Scottish Palace at Christmas time ? ” 

“ Ho, Sir, 1 do not think so,” replied the Doctor, “ and I can find 
no reason for your surprise.” 

“ Indeed, Sir ! ” 

Dr, Johnson. Sir, were Her Most Gracious Majesty to dwell at 
Edinburgh at Christmas time, she would be put to great inconveni- 
«nce. ^ Her Most Gracious Majesty exhibits excellent sense, in 
selecting Balmoral for her residence. 

Mr, Boswell, Sir, I trust you do not call in question my loyalty 
to the House of Brunswick ? 

Dr. Johnson, Sir, I do not ; I only question your wisdom. 

Mr, Boswell, Sir, if I do not trouble you, will you explain to me 
why Her Majesty should avoid Ediaburgh at Christmas time ? 

Dr. Johnson, Why, Sir, the very branches put up in honour of 
the festive season would treat her with disrespect ! 

Mr, Boswell, Indeed, Sir I 

Dr. Johnson, Sir, if Her Most (Bracious Majesty visited Edin- 
burgh at Christmas time, would she not find Holly-rood f 
Mr, Boswell, Another pun, Sir I 

“ It was another pun, Sir ! ” cried the Doctor, very wrathfully, 
and I said no more. 

The next day we visited Stirling, We walked up to the Castle, 
and admired the magnificent view we there obtained of the 
surrounding country. We next examined the rampaits, 

“ These old walls, Sir,” said I, “ must weigh many thousand tons 
avoirdupois.” 

“Sir,” replied the Doctor, “you should have said pounds 
Stirling I ” 

“ Another pun, Sir ! ” I exclaimed. 

“ It was another pun, Sir I ” roared the Doctor, and I thought it 
best to hold my peace. 

The next morning found us at Perth. Here we were received 
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(A Sad Fact for the School Board,) 

Tugal, ** Dhd te ever see the I-^oo^na ahy more before ? ” 

Tonal, ** Sorely I was.” 

Tugal. “At, ayI IiCatbe yob was never on poard too, after thos 

Tonal, “ I BOD.” 


A CYNIC ON CENTENAEIES. 

Two more Centenaries ! The "World ’s gone mad 
About this latest fashionable fad ! 

Here a suggestion— why not celebrate 

The birth of Adam ? “ who will fix the date ? ” 

What matter ? He was born (ah I more the pity !) — 
Be the exact date left to a Committee ; 

Say Manning, Huxley, Liddon, Smith— a dozen 
Of priests and savants equally well chosen ; 

And when by calculations just and joint 
They Ve settled that preliminary point. 

Doubtless the human race will be quite ready 
To answer with subscription stiff and steady, 

National pride 's a localised insanity, 

Our noble selves shown up by refiex vanity ; 

(That ’s why the Teutons find such wondrous charm in 
The glorifying of their hero, Aemcn ;) 

But Adam all may claim : no learned German 
Has yet made ont Ms name, at home, was Hermann. 
Our last find is, fonr centuries ago 
Was born the mighty Michael Angelo ; 

So, in pursuance of the latest fancy, 

We must proclaim the fact with loud jaotancy."^ 

Upon our tall talk it might clap a stopper. 

Could Buonarotti’ s spiri^lay eavesdropper 
At B. A. council- doors ! He who shook men so 
In the strong days of Julius and Lorenzo, 

How would that eagle flutter our tame sparrows 
Of Art, whose small strength braves small critics’ arrows, 
With prurience, half voluptuous, half ascetic, 

Or puling comnaonplace, miscalled pathetic. 

False medisBvalism’s fantastic flummeries, 

Or mock Catholicism’s vapid mummeries? 

That Titan-thewed exalter of high themes. 

How would he rate our Art’s distracted dreams, 

The petty peddling of its pnny toilers, 

And all the modern mystery of pot-boilers ! 

In fight for fame, which now would come off victor — 
This giant, or the dainty West-End 
Whose highest inspiration must be sought 
In dull or doU-faee, tame truth over-wrought, 

Or in a well-paid manufacturer’s order, 

And dealer’s our Art’s best rewarder ? 

What a new light would glow upon “ the Line.” 

From bull’s-eye of the fierce old Florentine I 
Punch recommends the thought to his Art-brothers, 

As fitting this Centenary, of all others! 

♦ 'Why should not Btmeh add to the language his translation 
of the French ^^-jactancs ” ^ 


most hospitably by the gentry and the people. In the company of 
our host (a gentleman of the highest consideration in “ The Fak 
City ”), we ascended Eonnoul Hilly and greatly admired the splendid 
scenery. 

“ A very lovely spot. Sir,” I ventured to observe. 

Dr. Johnson, Sir, you are right. Sir, I have- here found the I 
people so 3dnd-heatted, the City so handsome, and the. scenery so j 
magnificent, that I confess it would give me infinite satisfaction i 
were I able to call the town in which I was born the place (as the I 
Highlanders have it) of my Perth I 

“ A pun, 3ir I ” exclaimed, our excellent host, and I could not 
help noticing that he seemed greatly surprised. 

The Doctor made no reply, but I could see by the working of Ms 
countenance that he was suffering pain. 

We came to our journey’s end at Wick. 

“ What do yon think of tMs place, Sir ? I asked. 

Dr. Johnson, Sir, I think that the title of “ The Modem Athens” 
should he conferred upon Wick rather than upon Edinburgh. 

Mr, Boswell, Indeed, Sir I May I ask why ? 

Dr. Johnson, Why, Sir ? Sir, you must he very duU. I say, Sir, 
that Wick should he called The Modem Athens.” 

Afr; Boswell, I confess, Sir, that I am duU, and yet I cannot 
perceive why Wick dionld he called “ The Modern Athens ” rather 
than Edinburgh. 

Dr. Johnson, Sir, you indeed most be duU if you do not associate 
Wick with the centre of Greece I 

I was silent for a few minutes, and then I ventured to make a 
remark. 

“ Sir,” said I, ** you once expressed a very strong opinion about 
pxm-makerSk Sir, you asserted your belief that a man who would 
make a pun would be capable of picjdng a pocket.” 


Dr. Johnson, Sir, I believe so still. 

Mr, Boswell, And yet, Sir, during the course of our tour, you 
have made a large number of puns. 

Dr. Johnson, Sir, you have good grounds for what you assert. I 
admit, Sir, with a feeling of sorrow, that I have made many puns 
during our tour. 

Mr, Boswell, Sir, may I venture to ask you why you have made 
so many puns ? 

“ Sir,” said Doctor Johnson, “ the puns you have noticed are 
symptoms of a painful disease, known to men of letters as * the 
Silly Fever.’ I attribute the commencement of tMs melancholy 
malady to the depressing effects of a Scotch climate upon a Londoner 
in September I ” 


SING A SONG OF BBIGHTOH! 

Sing a song of Brighton ! 

Pockets full of gold ; 

Skating-rinks, Aquarium, 

Piers new and oldL 
When the Season opens, 

The Stars begin to sing ; 

Wasn’t it a famons place ^ 

When George the Fourth was Mng r 
Pater, in the counting-house, 

Slaves to make Ms money ; 

Mater, on the Esplanade, 

Spends it, sweet as honey : 

The girls are in the balconies, 

Showing off their clothes— 

And here comes a family 
Distinguished by its nos^ I 
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■ PLEASANT ALL ROUND.” 

“ Enfant TerribU'* (after contemplating Visitor for some Time), “ 0, Mb. Brown, let's have a Game * "Wb Ve got a whacking 

BIG Sponge up-stairs ! I wish you 'd Sponge on ’Pa now ; it * j > be such Pun I He says you always do at the Club 11!’* 

[Tableau / 


JOHN’S GEOWL. 

[In re Aries v. Taurus,) 

John Bull he stood, in no merry mood, 

O’erlooking his silver streak. 

Sighed he, “I have prided myself on my Jacks, 

As a set-ofE to Bed Tape and Sealing-Wax ; { 

I never yet thought my Sea-doctors were quacks ; 

If they are, a new lot I must seek. 

With my rivals in reg’ments I may not compete, 

But, by Jingo, I did pin my faith to my Pleet 1 

“ And when wooden walls and white wings were no more. 
Done to death by the Iron-ribbed Demon, 

I sighed, but submitted. Thinks I, while my shore 
Is guarded by seaworthy ships as of yore, 

I must bow to the change, though it ’s rather a bore, 

Por at least it has left me my Seamen I ^ 

Trim hulk or black bulk, all is one ; I *ve no'fear. 

While my Blue Jackets know how to fight and to steer. 

“ But now, by St. George, it is pitiful quite ! 

When the cannon-balls volley and hurtle, 

What chance will my Iron-olads have in the fight. 

If in peace—and a fog— Jack can’t steer them aright. 

But they ram one another— go down in my sight, 

Bun blindly ashore, or ‘ turn turtle ^ ? 

I ’ve a nice show of ships, if on paper I tot ’em, 

But they won’t serve me much if they ’re half at the 
bottom I 

I have paid for them, too, at a pretty stiff rate, 

These lumbering mountains of metal : 

If matters go on as they have gone of late, 

These lubbers of mine, high or low in the State, 

Who can’t build a seaworthy ship, or steer straight, 


With me will accounts have to settle. 

What with Public Opinion and Purse, ’twill be funny 
If I do not get value, received for my money ! 


WILLIAM THE W00DMAJ5T. 

In one sense, Mr. Gladstone is certainly a leveller. According 
to a Liverpool paper, two hours before the meeting at Hawarden on 
Tuesday evening : — 

“ Mr, Gladstone was engaged in his favourite exercise of felling trees. 
For a portion of two days be has been wielding the axe upon a large tree in a 
lane at the outskirts of Hawarden village, and he succeeded in bringing it to 
the ground late yesterday afternoon. Those who saw him say that he went 
to work in true woodman fashion, with his braces thrown off behind him and 
his shirt collar unfastened. After completing his task, he walked home with, 
his axe slung over his shoulder, and two hours afterwards was at the meeting, 
looking not tired and weary, hut quite refreshed with his bodily labour.” 

The Bight Honourable ex-Premier, depicted by a competent 
artist in the guise above described ou his walk home, would most 
admirably serve for a wonder and a sign ; namely, for the sign (pace 
Sir Wllprid Lawson) of the Man in the Moon. Although his 
followers are disunited, he might he suitably represented carrying a 
bundle of real sticks. Long live the People’s William to fell 
timber, if he prefers that occupation to the Liberal Leadership and 
lopping national expenditure. It is an employment which may 
typify advanced Liberalism; but whilst William is physically 
cutting down the Monarch of the Forest, his mind, when not 
engaged upon Yaticanism, is doubtless often most profoundly 
absorbed with the rumination of the wisest designs for the support 
and preservation of the British Monarchy. 


overloaded. 

Powder ! what folly ! why, yon ’re fair enough : 
Your face speaks for itself and needs no— puff ! 
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SOIIE WONDERPUL WANTS. 

The wants of our fellow-ereatnres, some of them, claim out 
sympathy. Others may contribute to our amusement. Subjoined 
are a few of the latter land, extracted from sundry both local and 
London journals. The first of the series, for which thanks are due 
to a country paper, might be imagined to have apx>eared in the 
Medium^ the Spiritualist^ or some other of Mr* Funen's necromantic 
contemporaries 

I F Mrs. FRAiS’K BEYEK wishes to see her Mother before she is 
buried, she will come to her lodgings at once. —Address, &c. 

In these days of “materialised” apparitions of the dead-alive at 
“dark siances^^ to those at least who credit them, not the slightest 
difidculty can present itself in the idea of a corpse walking to give 
anyone wishing to see it a look in. The Ghost does indeed walk 
now-a-days out of the theatre, and in the fiesh, which naturally 
occasions wags, especially if Scotchmen, to remark that Spiritualism 
is all Walker. 

A want rather unlikely to be readily supplied is experienced at— 

H AETLEPOOL school-bo AEL.—WAOTED, by the above Board, 
a FEMEALE ENFANT PUPIL TEACHER, in her third or fourth year. 

— ^Apply, not later than August 31st, 1875, to, &c. 

A female infant pnpil teacher in the third or even the fourth year 
of her age would he an infant very much, more precocious, probably, 
than the world has for some time seen. 

In another (juarter there is— 

W AKTED, a BOAST COOK, also VEGETABLE MATH, thoroughly 

experienced, for first-class Hotel by seaside. —Eeply, stating age, wages — g 

required, and where last employed, to, &c. 

How a Boast Cook could want w^s is a question which Has not 
occurred to the mind whence this requisition proceeded. It is 
evidently in a frantic state. The ^tulant of a Roast Cook, 
perhaps, lahonring under the mental delusion that he is a native of 
the interior of Africa, contemplates eating his Vegetable Maid, 
boiled, together with nis Boast Cook. Cooks would really seem to 
be delicacies in the imagination of a certain insane class of adver- 
tisers-^Subjoined is another inquiry for an esculent Cook:— 

W ANTED, a PLAIN COOK, to Bake. Two Cows kept ; no family. 

—Address, &c. 

The imaginary anthropophagist may be supposed to dream of 
eating his baked Plain Cook without sauce. 

A story has latdy gone the round of the papers about a father 
who rescued his child from the jaws of a crocodile ; an incident 
which, whether it occurred or not, nobody can be surprised to see 
reported at this season. P^haps the account of it put an idea into 
the head of a party who announces a — 

’^TJBSE WANTED. Fofur miles firom Tonbridge. Two children. 

IN Able to take a baby from the mouth, SL6 aud alT found. Help given 
in the Nursery, Address, &c. 

Now that the better sex has so generally taken to swimming, it is 
at least conceivable that a Nurse could emulate the exploit of taking 
a hahy from the mouth of an alligator. ^ 

A not uncommon want is expressed in an odd fashion by appa- 
rently an eccentric man of letters 

A E. T. 0. F. — Man, possessing the Five Vowels, Ability, Energy, 

• Industiy, Originali^, Fsefulness, seeks a Sitoation of emolument and 
trust.— Address, with particulars, &e. 

Besides the five vowels, initials of the virtues abovenamed, there 
are, as Lutoley Mxikeat says, sometimes W and Y. W stands for 
Wisdom, which a man can hardly possess who expects any answer 
to an applicaticm for a place so very indefinitely described as the 
one wMeh he means by a “situation of emolument and trust.” It 
is, however, too probable that he could add T to his vowels— Y for 
YokeL 

That same appellation may likewise be deemed applicable to the 
gentleman who meditates marriage in the circumstances thus can- 
didly stated : — 

A Respectable Single Gentleman, age forty-seven, income £50 per 
ii. annum, would be glad to oorrespond with^a Lady, with a view to mar- 
riage.— Address 0 26, at the Printear’s. ? 

0 26, indeed ! A better thing than matrimony for 0 26 would be 
the employment which he could doubtless obtaia by replying to the 
notification following : — 

W ANTED, a good-looking DONKEY, free from vice, to draw a Bath | 

Chair.— Apply, &c, . | 

Or this situation might also suit the man of five vowejs and vir- 
tues, if the virtnes axe unqualified, and the advertmer is Indeed 
justly deseribal^ aea “ donkey free from vioe.^’ 


Let ns conclude this string of wants with the want of a droH 
individual who wants to sell a very extraordinary animal 

TFST ARRIVED, a WILD BOAR, from the Brazils. Perfectly tame. 
V To be SOLD.— Apply on board, See. 

This is obviously an advertisement to which there would be a 
peculiar impropriety in appending the notice that “No Irish need 
ai)ply.” Who indeed hut an Irishman could expect to buy a tame 
wild boar ? And, of course, if Pat came to be a customer for such 
a bargain, he would find that he had to deal with a compatriot. 

It is a pity that advertisements such as the foregoing are dispersed 
thronghont various newspapers. They would form pleasant reading 
arranged altogether in a continuous column, _ which might be set 
apart on purpose for them in an organ possibly to be established, 
and turn out a success, under the title of the Colney Hatch Gazette, 


SWEETS OF THE SEA-SiDE. 



Shingkiorit near Hulborough* 

Sympathising Me. Punch, 

With the desire of enjoymg a few days of tranquillity and 
a few dips in the sea, I have arrived and taken lodgings at this 
“ salubrious watering-place (as the guide-books choose to call it), 
having heard that it was quiet, and possessed of a steep, cleanly, 
and bathe-inviting beach. As to the latter point, I find that fame 
has not belied it ; but surely with a view to t^pt me into suicide, 
some demon must have coupled the term “ quiet ” with tto place. 
Quiet! Gracious Powers of Darkness! if this he your idea of a 
quiet spot to live in, I wonder what,^ according to your notion, need 
he ^ded to its tumult to make a noisy town. Here is a list of aural 
tortures wherewith we are tormented, which may serve by way of 
time-table to advertise the musical attractions of the place 

1 A. 1 I. — ^V oices of the night. Revellers returning home. 

1*30 A.M.— Duet, “Jo if’flwo,” squealed upon the tiles, by the 
famous feline vocalists Mademoiselle Minette and Signoe 
CatteEwaxteini. 

2 A,M. — ^Barc-arole and chorus, Bow wow wow^^ (Bach), by the 
Bayers of the Moon. 

3 A.M.— Song without words, by the early village cock. 

3*30 A.M.— Chorus by his neighbours, high and low, mingling the 
treble of the Bantam with the Brahma’s thorough bass, 

4 a.m. — Twittering of swallows, and chirping of early birds, 
before they go to catch their worms. 

4*45 A.M. — ^Meeting of two natives, of course Just under your 
window, who converse in a stage-whisper at th® tip-top of their 
voices. 

5 A.M.— Stampede of fishermen, retnming fronrHieir night’s work 
in their heavy boots. 

6 A.M. — Start of shrimpers, barefoeteid, but oooasionally bawling. 

T A,M.— Shutters taken down, and ^small boys sally forth and 

shout to one anotlmr from the two ends of the street. 

7*15 A.M. — “ So-hoks I fine fresh so-holes ! ” 

7*30 A.M.— “ Maok’reel I fewer a sMHun ! MaHa-aek*reel I ” 

8 AM. — Piano plfly“bl^^ns, and goes on until 

8*25 A.M.— Barrel-organ at the corner. Banjo in distance. 

9 A.M.— German band to right of you. Ophicleide out of time, 

olariouette out of tune. . ^ m r « 

9*30 A.M.— “ Pa-aper, mormn’ pa-aper I JDaut/ Tekgraft I ” 

^*45 AM:.-^erman band to Mt of you. <teionette and comet 
both out of time and tune. 
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1015 A.M.— A key-lixigler and a bag-piper a dozen yards apart. 

11 A. M.— Performance of Punch and Toby, who barks more than 
is good for hiin. 

11*30 a.m:.— Bellowing black-faced ballad-bawlers, with their 
banjoes and their bones. 

Such is OUT daily programme of music until noon, and such, with 
sundry variations, it continues until midnight. Small wonder that 
I have so little relish for my meals, and that, in spite of the sea air, 
I can hardly sleep a wink. I shall return to Town to-morrow, 'for 
surely aU the street tormentors must be out of it, judging by^the 
numbers that now plague the sad Sea- side. 

MiSBERnrus, 


THE HOUSE AND THE HOME 

OE, HINTS TOWARDS A GRAMMAR OP:DECORATIVE ART. 

Lbonardo DEiiA Robbia de Tubob "Westpoist) Ttjmpktns, 
Esq., S.A.S., A.R.F., and Hon, Member of the BullU 

dilUtanty Society, 

Old furniture fanciers should avoid the localities where their 
taste has been especially consulted by the vendors of antique 
specimens. 

Let them keep their eyes open, and remember that there is all the 
difference in furniture between a venerable appearance and a veneer- 
able appearance. 

I know a clever man who can manufacture Elizabethan chairs and 
tables for a mere nothing, and turn them out as good as old. [Name 
and adless on receipt of twelve stamps.] 

To furnish Actively is to carry in your own furniture yourself, 

and place it where you like. 
^3 This action need not be 

INI limited to your own fumi- 

I 1 A carry in other 

I A people’s. Only, to make such 

I 1/ I J'N-''— action worth your while, it 

L ■ 1 1| I I should be carried into your 

j ' 1 I ^To furnish Passively is to 

/A order, and let 

llil Upholsterer carry it out, 

II • while you lie on a sofa ana 

give yourself no further 

) trouble about the matter. 

'wh&t a tradesman 
/ likes, whose motto is “ Order 

lIlliB ft ' Mgjnl ll ( is Heaven’s First Law,” and 

C write to you to inform 

I ^ you that your “esteemed 

IftBsi/ MWIwIVm > order” will receive every 

/~-=TT? possible attention. 

/ 7 ^: { The conscientious Uphols- 

% ~ (f terer will carry out your 

^-.aAA/V.^.^ 7 ^ instructions, will carry in 

^ yoTuc furniture, wili (as is 

^ said by Shabspbabe, who 

’ — - furnishes us with quotations) 

’ “set down ought in malice” 

and carry one, and go on carrying^'one, until he calls on you with 
his Little Bill- 




Declension ob Nouns and Adjectives. 

The following Nouns, with their disqualifying Adjectives, should 
be declined altogether by 

every student of my Gram- ^ 

mar of Decorative Art : e.y. , yO / J rfsA flm 

Nominative, — A broken ^ w * fi^pc 'JJ! i 

old cheap chair. j 

Fossestive,—! have this //v ' 

broken old cheap chair /T j IIU / / ' 

(implying, “And I will sell /I VpSy J i 

it to you a bargain”). / A ! 

Objective,— ! don’t want p d^I i 

your broken old cheap jjjjffli i||p 3 

But remember your 

French polish, and inva- MJm i /IIP* 

riably let such a qualified I il Ty f ) I ) 

Noun be declined with ) u ill 

ne^Verb To Furnish,^^ f '' 

— Of this Verb, as of all J1 
similar Verbs, there are 

three kinds, the Active, Passive, and Neuter : and it is also divided! 
into Regular, Dregular, and Defective. 

Neuter, — This relates to the tint of the papers, coverings, blinds, 
curtains, &c., &c. 

Firsts in Wall Papers.— You must cautiously guard against the* 
wall-papering so common now-a-days in external mural decorations. 

The Art Student, having avoided the above, must be very careful 
in his choice of papers. 

The first paper for choice will of course be Funeh, Cela va sans- 
dire. For your Dining-room you can’t do better than choose certain 
low-toned papers. example of 

A Low-Toned Paper is the Englishman, I should unhesitatingly 
say, do not bring this into your dining-room or drawing-room, or* 
library. There are a few other low-toned papers, whose tone is not 
quite so low as this, which may perhaps suit the taste of the present 
day. A propos of low-toned papers, it is a marvel to me (the author 
of this work) that the Authorities (whoever they may be) do not ask 




*1 







me to decorate St. Paul’s. Here is my suggestion for the Whisper- 
ing Gallery : give it a low-toned paper. The Deans and Canons are- 
welcome to this hint gratis. I trust the Canons are canons of good 
taste. But to resume. 

There are some papers, which, for their washed-out appearance,, 
might be caUed the weakly papers. But do not forget that, accord- 
ing to the sort of paper on which you ultimately^ decide, so must you 
choose your articles. A light paper will require light articles : a 
heavy paper, heavy articles. A neutral-tint would represent the* 
political opinions of a Liberal-Conservative, and if this idea is care- 
fully acted upon throughout, what opportunities for conversation 
will be afforded ! The paper, whatever its tone, will speak for 
itself, and will speak for its proprietor. 

Papers and Borders,— Tlhe question of borders will, perhaps, only 
occur for the parlour. Of course you must decide by your means 
whether you will have parlour-borders or not. Borders are placed 
at the extremes of papers ; but this is less a question of extremes 
than of means. If you do have parlour-boarders, humour them, 
and avoid “ crossing the boarders” in any way. 

(To he continued^ 

MELLOW PHILOSOPBnr. 

“ I HAVE ceased,” remarked a blasi cynic, “ to care enough about 
my species to take any pleasure in saying disagreeable things.” 
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trotting: girls, sur leur jolis hacks, et pour nos jump- 
ing gentlemen-riders et leur little grooms. Le lunch 
m’appelle, rien qu’une cotelette mottin-shope, et du 
pale- ale. 

Mille kiss : a Tbientot. Good-baye. 

Postscriptu7n.--Je suis inyitee a prendre le five o’clock 
tea a bord le steamer-yacht de Milord. Son petit 
eherubin de midshipman, SiEiTENErNS, Esqxtire, m’at- 
tendra ce soir avec ses hearts of oaks dans leur g^§:.' 
Comme disait ce cher Prince a Marlbrook House, “it will 
be orfiee jolly.” Encore good-baye. Shake hands for 
ever. 

Posiscnptum.^RetoxjT du yacht. Apres tout, ma tr^s 
ch4re, les deux langues se ressemblent enormement. Je 
me suis entendue appeler par Sm Jenteins, Esquire, 
“ dam ioUy.” Evidemment ceci ne veut dire que “ jolie 
dame,” en langue de midshipman. Je m’en servirai a 
la premiere occasion. Good night. 


r \ ' 
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IN PROPRIA PERSONA. 

First Jfedzcai Studervt. “The British Msdjoal Assooiatioh appears to 

OOUNTBNANOE YXVISEOTION I 

Second Ditto. “ I should think so, aptbs the way they cut me up at 

THE CoiiLSOB ! ” 

THE AlfGLO-EEAI^CO YOGABULAET. 

To those about to Travel, 

All the World and his Wife and Daughters are now thronging the Pier at 
Dover, crossing the capricious duckpond, clahibering up the ladder on to the 
Q,uay at Calais, and, probably, ihany of the World’s Daughters (British branch) 
will be afraid to air what little Erench they possess. 


will be afraid to air what little Erench they possess. 

It should be a great comfort to these young ladies to know that now our 
beloved language, grating and harsh as all our continental neighbours declare it 
to be, is taking wider and surer root in fashionable foreign conversation. 

Ada MARTnr&ALB would be astounded, after wearying her brain at Miss 
Athena Gambol’s over cheval and chemux^ to hear her chestnut called a 
“ step-pair,” or her brother’s cob “ un pau-nee.” 

The SiiPPEESON girls, who have left the Rink for the RigH, will ask in vain 
for any other translation of the “outside edge” than “ootzeeda ayshe;” and, 
though English spoken with a foreign pronunciation may not as yet quite 
supply the place of French, the following letter, from a lady of rank inTpuville 
toller friend at Etretat, will show what a long way it goes in that direction 

My Dearest Popotte, 

Tons les fashionable bigh-lif eurs de Paris, et m^me les tiptoppeuses de 
la vie aristocratique, se sont donn§ the meet sur la beach ici. Jamais, nevare 
no nevare je n’ai vu taut de keepsake vignettes, tant de splendid swells, tant 
de darling heh^s together. Beautiful Meeses, Parisiennes oharmantes, schqne 
damen, m’entourent. Les plus vaiRants Gentlemen arrivent sur leur English 
Steppers on leur American Trotteurs. Ld o’est un hreaok a la Daumont, ici un 
Forinhan coohe par Lord Jim Jones. 

Remember, il fant absolument que tu sois introdue§e d Milady. EUe porte xm 
amour de watterproof , et une billicoque gamie d’un aile de grouse, tout bon- 
nement ravissante. Milady est aussi book-makeuae que n’impqrte qui, et je 
parierai 10 oontre 1 qu’elle handicappefa les fillies d marier par ici mieux que 
la Pbincesse Ohocnosoee elle-mdme. “ To be, or not to be,” voild la question, 
my ^dear. 

A propos, I’Aquarium est aU there d Pheure qu’il est ; d nous maintenant 
le Rink, pour les fiirteuses qui savent patiner, et le petit Rottinro pour nos 


A WAITER'S WARNING* 

“Entomolooy in Parliament Street.— Ms. Fsanje V. 
DtFFRBT, 55, Parliament Street, writes to the Field : — ‘ It will 
interest your entomological readers to hear that a fine specimen 
of the Death’s-head Hawk Moth {Acheroniia airopos) was taken 
in Parliament Street on Monday evening. It flew into the 
dining-room at the Bed Lion Tavern, and was captured by one 
of the waiters, who was alarmed at its size and the peculiar 
noise it made. Apart from its being rather rubbed, it is a very 
good specimen of the largest of our lepidoptera, and is now in 
my possession,” 

“ William:, where ’s John ? 

What, is he gone ? ” 

“ Hot gone away, Sir. 

Sorry to say, Sir, 

John ill a-b^, Sir, 

Bad in ’is ’ed, Sir. 

’Ad a mat fright, Sir. 

Tumea ’is ’air wite, Sir. 

Last Monday night. Sir.” 

“ Struck down with fear 1 
How ? Let me hear.” 

“ ’Orrible thing, Sir, 

Came on the wing. Sir ; 

, Window in through, Sir, 

Suddently flew, ot, 

Into this room, Sir, 

A shape from the tomb, Sir. 

’Twasn’t a bat. Sir ; 

No, Sir, not that, Sir : 

Moth, Sir, we thought, Sir. 

^ But wen it was caught, Sir, . 

' Huttered a shriek, Sir, 

' A scream, Sir, a squeak, Sir ! 

f Hinsect, you know, Sir, 

Couldn’t do so. Sir. 

I Wot should we find, Sir, 

^ On its back, Sir, be’iod,, Sir, 

Printed, exact, Sir ?— 

^ A skull, Sir,— a fact, Sir! 

John gapsed for breath, Sir ; 

Thought it was Death, Sir— 

^ Notice to quit, Sir. 

1 John was that frit, Sir, 

® John ’ad a fit, Sir— 

^ Went a’most mad, Sir, 

John very bad, Sir ; 

Better, bimeby, : 

e ’Opes John won’t ‘die, Sir. 

e Doctor ’e said. Sir, 

t Moth, named Death’s ’Ed, Sir, 

e In Natteral ’Istory, Sir ; 

h Rare ; but no mystery, Sir : 

n Honly aprize, Sir, 

A catch m.’is heyes, Sir, 
n As a medical gent, Sir ; 

No caR to repent, Sir — 
e That ’s ’is b&ef, 

e A sirloin of beef Sir, ^ 

L, Just up— very nic^ Sir. 

Bring you a slice, Sir 

it Potatoes and greens, Sir — 

IS And any French beans, Sir ? ” 




LITEEA.TUEE VEBSUS SCIENCE. 

“Literature — ^that is a yery high flight. Scienoe—that is a higher flight 
still.” — Ms. G1.ADSTONB at the Mawarden Literary Institute, 

Toipt pardon, dear Gladstoite. We seldom dispute. 

Are you rightly reported ? Punch cannot he mute. 

As a recognised leader and lover of Letters, 

He mil not admit the Professors his betters, 

Or let AjBLCHiMEnES fly higher than Homee, 

Through whose infinite realm you 're a fortunate roamer. 

Our Hewtoit reached Science’s summit, we know, 

But on Poetry’s peak was great Shaespeaee below ? 

Imagine the wrathful discussion ’twould kindle 
If we had to decide ’twixt the Laureate and Ttndail ! 

Punchy Proctor of Letters, destos no defiance 
To the absolute definite value of Science * 

But he holds that by logic ’tis clearly deaucible 
That the Pen beats retort and alembic and crucible, 

Beats compass, theodolite, sewing-machine, 

Creates or suggests them, and tens what they mean. 

It gives us the easiest record of thought, 

And without its strong aid all our Science were nought. 

September’s long lights cross the lawn and the garden, 

You, statesman retired, enjoy autumn at Ha’arden ; 

Punch hopes, when you ’ve felled the due number of trees. 

On the turf ;by the Castle there, sitting at ease. 

You’ll just reconsider that saying of yours — 

Since you’re one whose terse apophthegm always endures. 
The different grooves which are occupied scan : 

See, Science takes Hature, hut Letters take Man— 

Take Woman as well, a most exquisite field ! 

Think over ^at matter, dear Gladsioee, and yield. 

The Binomial Theorem ’s something to strike ; it 
Was clever, no doubt— I prefer As You Idke It. 


AncHiMEnES was dencedly wise on the cone, [ 

Abistophanes’ Birds suit me better, I own : ^ I 

And thongh Science must have her keen Surgeons with lancets, | 
Her Astronomers sage to watch Yenus’s transits ^ | 

(From boudoir to drawing-room, doubtless, and back again), | 
Yet as long as life lasts men will tread the old track agaiu, P 
Will follow the Pen, that can wing them afar | 

To regions beyond the least visible star, ^ | 

Win smile just awhile at the Science experiment, i 

Then welcome pure Poetry’s music, depth, merriment. 1| 

Since School-Boards have come a great change there must hs, | 
Aud eveu ex-Premiers have learnt Rule of Three : | 

So, as Letters to Science is Dinner to Lunch— 

Thus verily sayeth 

Yours verily, j 

jpmKcjs. 

Head and Foot. 

The following advertisement, extracted from a newspaper, might, | 
if the Compton Hotel at Liverpool were not a respectable Inn, be 
capable of misconstruction : — 

H ead boots wanted, for the Compton Hotel, Liverpool. — 
Apply to Mn. Russell. 

In too many common public-houses at Liverpool Head Boots,” it ! 
is to be feared, may be taken to mean boots with which ruffians are* ; 
accustomed to kick people’s skulls in. 


THE ETEW WORK. 

0 1 TEHOBR-hearted sex, 

What instincts in you work, 
That you should take delight 
In doing crewel work ? 


pxiated by rbseph Smith, of Wo.30, Lorainc Boad, HoIloTray, in the Parish of Bt Mary, Islington, In the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offloea of Messrs. Bradbury, Agnew, ft Co., l^bavd 
StxeetjULthePrecinctof'WhxtefiriaxSjUitheCatyof London, and published by Mm at > 0 * tiS,rieet Street, in the Parish of 6t> Bride, City of SeptembertS, 1879, 
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“VICISSITUDES OF FAMILIES.’* 

Magged Party, Ah I I should neteb a’ eeeen eedoookd lies this 'keb ip 
IT hadn’t been POE THE I1A.WYEES I ” 

Maggeder Ditto. “And look at mb I All theouoh mz Title-Deeds bein’ 
MADE into Banjos an* such like I “Wby, I spent a small poetun* adtee- 

TISIN’ POE ONE TAMBOUEINE AS WAS SUPPOSED TO A* BEEN MADE OUT O' MY 
Geandmoteee’s MaBEIAQB-SeTTIiEMENT ! ! ! ” 


LAWSON^S LAST, 

SiE WiLPRTD Lawson is a meny man. Indeed the adjective and the sub- 
stantive might be very £tly conjoined, and the Honourable Baronet called a 
Merryman ; a Mr. Merryman, hut for the handle to his name. Say,^ as a 
Frenchman would, Sir Merryman. The Member for Carlisle has constituted 
himself a sort of Clown in the Temperance Eing. He may be regarded as the 
United Eingdom Alliance Yorick^ whose jibes and dashes of merriment, in 
Liguor Law Debates and at Total Abstinence Tea-parties, are wont to set the 
tables in a roar. Buch a Yorick, it may he suggests, would not have done in 
Denmark* "We don’t know that. Our Jester’s jocosity is a great marvel you 
may suppose—he drinks no wine. Doesn’t he ? See The Draper^ s report of an 
enteitoument lately given by a “ Mb. Geoboe Moobe, in his Ctunherland 
Home,” whereat — 

** A Champagne luncheon was served in a large marquee. 

“ Sra WiLPaiD Lawson, M.P,, presided ; Me. Mooee sat on his right. 

“ SiE 'WiLPKiD Lawson proce^ed to say — * Gentlemen, I have to propose the health of 
our worthy host. . , . And ... let us pay honour to our worthy host— the kind, the 
hospitable, the generous, the popular Me, Mooeb ; and I eaU on you now to drink his very 
good healm wi^ all the honours.’ 

“ The toast was drunk with great enthusiasm.*’ 

Drunk in what? Champagne, doubtless, by the majority of the drinkers. 
But by Snt Wtlpbtd Lawson ? As President of a Champagne lunch party, one 
would thinly in Champagne too. At any rate, he not only countenanced pwple 
in drinking Champagne, hut also warmly exhorted them to drink it in drinking 
a health which he well knew very few would drink in water. The President 
of the United Eingdom Alliance, in presiding at a Champagne luntii, proposing 
a toast to he drunk with all the honours in an intoxicating liguor, and pre- 
sumably drinking it himself, has joked a joke immensely stupassing the most 
brilliant witticism he ever uttered ; and the best of it is that the joker' of this 
high joke is the Mover of tke Permissive Bill in the House of Commons, and the 
Permissive Law Orator, who, lignoring up in Champagne, goes about clsniouiing 
for leave to he enabled “ to rob a poor man of his beer.” 


ALDENDmi TO ^^TAJJKEE DOOLLE.^^ 

Yankee doodle, doodle, doo, 

Glory to the cross keys, 

Scarlet Hat, Sirree, to you, 

First of the M*Closkeys I 
Pio Nono showed more sense 
^an bespeaks a noodle, 

Biretting of your Eminence — 

And singin’ Yankee doodle. 

Yankee doodle, doodle, doo, 

Yankee doodle dorum, 

Yankee doodle slick right through, 
JPer stBcida samlorum, 

Mac is now a Papal Prince. 

The Poke, by his creation,* 

A sense intended to evince 
That we’re a glorious nation. 

Although we do not, in the main, 

Belong to Ms communion, 

He valleys neither France nor Spain 
A cent above our Union. 

Yankee doodle, &c. 

Long years may Pius live to see. 

But, sooner or else later, 

’Tis like St. Peter’s Chair will he 
To fill, in course of Natur. 

The Cardinals thereto will call 
Some Cardinal or other ; 

’Taint no ways sure their choice won’t fail 
Upon their Yankee brother. 

Yankee doodle, 

The Prisoner of the Tatican 
Eemains in self seclusion, 

Because he is Eu-ro-pean, 

And cherishes delusion. 

A Yankee Pope would in Old Rome 
He’er stay and sulk so frantic ; 

He’d shift the Holy See to home. 

Make Popedom transatlantic. 

Yankee doodle, &c. 

The PoBE OP Rome, United States, 

By our free Constitution, 

Mignt curse whatever Prince he hates, 

I<or fear a persecution. 

Anathema by name might ding, 

Accordin’ to Ms adviser, 

At Yictob, the Sub- Alpine King,’^ 
Bismabck, or William Eaiseb. 

Yankee doodle, <S;c. 

Borne Humber Two Borne Humber One — 
Jeerusalem the Golden 1— 

Would filog, as in the cent’ry gone 
Hew England flogged the Old ’un. 

I reckon old St. Peter’s CSbair, 

Or what them Bomans call so, 

We ’d sMp to home from over there. 

And all its flxins also. 

Yankee doodle, &c. 

And Pilgrims then with Peter’s pence, 

WMch his Successor collars, 

Would shortly to arrive commence. 

And bring no end of dollars. 

Our Pontiffi he ’d be, I expect, 

A valuable attraction. 

And every soul of every sect * 

Would sing with satisfaction 

Yankee doodle, &c. 

So in the room of that old Hoss, 

WMch might be soon vacated, 

M‘'Cw))icBT may be made the Boss 
That ’s to he venerated. 

I re^on now he ’s got the Hat, * 

That he may come to wear a 
Considerahle more than that, — 

The ginooine Tiara 1 

Yankee doodle, &e. 
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NUPTIAL REFORM. 






o 0 HE Pall Mall Gazette 

\ n p, / records a marriage in 
\j U Immble life, transacted 
^ o exemplary 

J simpHcity. The bride- 

^ ^ ^ groom, a Mk. Jones, 

employed at the Old 
r- 1 Brentford Gasworks, 

bad to be sent for 
, thereto from Cbnrcb, to 

1 ^ which he came from hm 

"i/"- " - '.i tncked-up sbirt-sleeyes, 

1^'^ andsmo&gapipe:-’ 

, ' 1 “There being nobody 

' '*/ present but the bride and 

il / n 'r '' ’ another woman, Jones was 

~ asked who was to give the 

' ■[ Swiiif IM f ! i I il 1 bride away, when, turning 

'B if ImI I,' I to the sexton, he replied, 

j ^ "With muc^ feeling, ‘You 

111 I* I - |h| conelusmn of the 

^ house, and after ‘paSaking 

of some refreshment,* they 
departed — the bride to her 
^ new home, and J ones to his 

nMlT|[l[i[j|^|j(i ''-|[|||jjr[’[[j||i|[ ||j||jjy^ work at the gas factory/* 

men of ^the micSIe and 

even higher class, meditating matrimony, would he to he enabled to contract it 
with as little ceremony as what attended the nuptials of Me. and Mes. Jones ! 
Of course, their customary morning dress including a coat, they would not come 
to Church from their employment in their mere shirt-sleeves, and if they 
adjourned from the altar to a pnhlic-honse, it woidd be such an one as a decent 
restaurant or hotel. Thence the bridegroom, going like Me. Jones about bis 
business, would go, after having partaken of a moderate refreshment, sober of 
course, and there would he nobody to remain behind drinking intoxicating 
Hquors. The bride, satisfied to go home and^wait there for her husband, would 
spare him all the expense of a wedding tour. 


Too much praise cannot be given to Mes, J ones, and 
to Mes. Jones’s relations, if she have any, for the readi- 
ness with which they entered into Me. Jones’s views 
with regard to hymeneal ostentation. She is doubtless a 
sensible woman, and may be expected to make a wise 
man as happy as any husband can be who has to work 
for his living. 

The subject of funeral reform has lately undergone 
much appropriate discussion in the dead season ; but that 
of nuptial reform is equally suitable. Indeed, as a 
philosopher pleasantly remarked at a wedding breakfast, 
the marriage list in the newspapers, involving that of 
the births, represents the conditions necessary to those 
of the obituary. 




MONSTEBS AND BOGIES. 

Aetieleet, Me. Milton tells us iu Paradise Xos^, was 
originally employed by a certain Generalissimo of Legions, 
one of which, considered to be under his special com- 
mand, is that of the Inns of Court Yolunteers. The 
original cannon appear, from Me. M.^s account, to have 
been monster guns, and may well be imagined to have 
resembled the 81-ton gun thus described in the 
Times : — 

“ The gun is mounted for proof on a sleigh or carriage com- 
posed mainly of iron — ^portions of the cheeks only being of wood 
— and carried on two six-wheeled bogie trucks. The bogies are 
pivoted uuder the sleigh by centre-pins working in square iron 
blocks, having springs fore and aft of each block.'* 

The ordnance wherewithal the military Old Gentleman 
or Yeteran, ex- Archangel, and Commander of the Rebel 
Hosts, assailed the Loyal troops under Major-General 
St. Michael, was invented by a Bogy, and constructed, 
as well as carried, by Bogies. It is natural to suppose 
that the Bodies introduced their own forms into the 
design of their field-pieces for ornament, like the dragons 
wMoh decorate the now comparatively little, but formerly 
enormous, mortar in St. James’s Park. A good sense of 
congruity and keei>ing was displayed in mounting the 
81-ton gun on bogies. We trust that the hogy-borne 
gun wfil play Old Bogy with all at whom aggression may 
compel us to fire it. 


QENEEOSITY AND GEAMMAE SCHOOL. 

Accoedino to a letter in the Times, by Me. J. Haedcastle, the 
Trustees of Felsted Grammar School, Essex, and the Yisitor, the 
Bishop op Eochesteb, have been behaving in a most generous and 
gentlemanlike manner to the Rev. W, S. Gbionon, Head Master of 
the School for nineteen years up to last June, when the Trustees 
and the Bishop summarily sent him about his business. 

It is true Me, Gbignon may pretend to have done the School 
some little service. He raised the number of boys from sixty-ei^ht 
to two hundred and sixteen. Many of them have gained University 
and College distinctions. One of his pupils was last year’s Senior 
Wrangler. When first Me. Geignon came to Eelsted School, it 
was in a bad way. Under the clever management of a House 
Steward, it had fallen into debt eight hundred pounds, for which 
the Trustees were personally responsible. Me. Geignon, at their 
request, took the House-Stewardship on himself, paid ofi the debt, 
reduced the School expenses twenty per cent., and put an end to 
complaints of long standing about the diet. But then, finding 
double work too much for his strength, he, gave the Stewardship up, 
so that his self-sacrifice was not entire. The Trustees hereupon 
appointed their own Clerk Steward. He was seventy years old, and 
lived six miles ofi. So he visited the School once a week, and his 
duties were almost wholly entrusted to, and equally neglected by, 
the Matron. 

But, of course, no complaints from ^araits or guardians were 
made to the Trustees. Me. Yelet, their Steward, was also their 
Clerk. Complaints as to the Steward’s department would have had 
to; be carried to them through the Clerk. Me, Yelex would have 
had to complain of Me, Yelet. Me. Yelet is no Essex calf. 

Me. GbJgnon did net follow Me. Yelex’s wi^e example. 

In August last year diarrhoea and sore throat broke out in the 
^ School. In February last, scarlet fever. The draius, among other 
little matters, had been neglected. One boy, who sickened of 
scarlatina, was placed by the Steward or the Matron in the ward- 
robe-room, whence clothes were distributed to all the boys— certainly 
a slight mistake. All this may not have been quite the thing ; but 
WM there any occasion to make a fuss about it r 

Hevertheless, in March, Me. Geignon sent the Trustees in a pro- 


test against the mismanagement of the School by the Matron and 
the '.House Steward, The Trustees perhaps took time to consider 
I their reply. But Me. Geignon could not wait longer than till 
April, when he wrote a circular to the parents and guardians of the 
boysj disclaiming responsibility for the state of the School, and 
apprising them of his protest, and its failure ! 

That was bad enough— in the eyes of the indignant Trustees. 
But Me. Geignon was not content with that. About the same time 
he actually applied to the Charity Commissioners for an inquiryinto 
the i^ate of the School and its Trust ! I 

Accordingly, on the 6th of June last, the five Trustees— who 
ought, by the scheme of the School, to be eleven,^ but have omitted 
to fill u;^ vacancies — ^met, and passed a resolution, subject to the 
approbation of the Bishop oe Rochestee, cashiering Me. Geignon. 
The Bishop approved of this noble and righteous resolution. It was 
communicated to Me. Geignon six days afterwards, when he was 
in the midst of a school examination. 

‘Me. Geignon immediatdy forwarded a protest to the Bishop oe 
^Rochestee. Be. Claughton took no notice'of it. Me. Geignon, 
in a fortnight, wrote to Be. Claughton again. Be. Claughton 
answered Mm through Messes. Bax and Hassaed, Prompt and 
polite. 

Me, Haedcastle says that Me. Geignon is fifty-two years old, 
received only £500 a-year, ** is thrown on Ms own resources, and 
dismissed with a quarter’s salary, with as little compunction as if 
he had been a drunken butler or a poaching gamekeeper.” But .had 
he not committed high treason against the majesty of the Trustees ? 
Had he not been guilty of fiat blasphemy in murmuring against 
their inscrutable ways ? So, apparently, thought Bishop Claugh- 
TON. It is difficult to say wMoh is the more admirable in this busi- 
ness— as told by Mb. Haedcastle— the magnanimity, considerate- 
ness, and courtesy of the Trustees of Felsted School, or the behaviour 
of the Bishop oe Rochestee. The Trustees, however, did perhaps 
only; what might have been expected of them ; but the conduct 
ascribed to the Bishop must be acknowledged to exceed everything 
that could l^ave been imagined. It is, indeed, lovely if true. 


In-Solent Behavtode.— Getting too near the Royal Yacht. 
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; FIE! FIE! 

1 {Abcrdeo'c StaiioUf Saturday^ SepUnilct IS, 1 S 75 .) 

The aceoxuit, in tlie Times^ of tlie journey 
of tlie PniNCB and Pbincess of Waives, on 
their return from Scotland to Sandringham, 

, records the following extraordinary inci- 
dent 

\ 

“Aberdeen was reached at nineteen minutes 
past twelve, or one minute late. On the platform 
1 were a few of the public officials and an unusually 
large concourse of the general public, embracing 
' representatires of the leading families of the 
county and city,” 

. "We ’ye heard of Scottish pride, 

And something have befieved, 

{ But such a scene at Aberdeen 
I Mast show ns we ’re deceived ; 

; For rank and caste disowned, 
i This rather stiff-backed nation 

Have taught us aU, both great and small, 
Our duty in our Station. 

The Prince’s train arrived — 

What met the princely gaze ? 

A great surprise tor Eoyal eyes, 

In these decorous days : 

OfS-cials, steady men, 

The Public, in high feather, 

The county swells, the city belles— 
Embracing all together ! 


“unco canny.” 

Noble Sjoorisman* “Missed, eh?” 

Cautious Keeper. “ Weed, a’ wadna gang qttiib sab faue as to say that j 

nOOT YB HAVANA JBXACTLY HIT.” 


BUT a’ 


BLOWING GBEAT GOTS. 

The 35-ton G-nn, named at its birth ‘‘ The 
Woolwich Infant,” was a strange monster ; 
well, the 81-ton Gun may be fairly said to 
be a little Stranger. 


OUE EDUCATIONAL PEO&EESS. 


At Sungiton not long since, on the meeting of the Sohool-^oard, 
there ensued a brisk debate as to the duties of their Clerk. Certain 
members pleading ignorance as to what they had a right to expect 
their Clerk to do, it was expleuned by the Chairman that 


“ The duties of the Clerk were to give nohoe of meetings, and to mention 
special subjects to he considered; to keep the accounts, and to have them 
printed twice a year ; to make any returns which the Education Department 
asked for, or which he required, and, under any circumstances, to make them 
once a year. The Clerk might appear for the Board in legal proceedings, and 
he must keep his office open at an reasonable hours that the rate-payers imght 
inspect the hooks.” 

In addition to these trifles, it seemed to be considered that a 
Clerk should be a sort of genersd overseer and edncational police- 
man, as well as a man of all work to the members of the Boaira. 

Said one speaker, somewhat shrewdly:— 

Certain duties were definci^ hut the Act did not prevent o^er duties 
being done by the Clerk, which it might be proper to put on him in order to 
save a multiplicity of officers.” 


Considering their multiplicity of duties, candidates for School- 
Board Clerkships ought to be examined, with the view of testing 
thoroughly their fltoess for the place ; and, as there seems to be no 
knowing what a derit may be cafled upon to do, some few ** flshm g” 
questions like the following should certainly be put to him 

1. What is your age, and weight, and Eower of physical endnr- 

ance? , , 

2. Can you write shorthand, and are you aequamted with the use 
of the boxing-gloves and globes f 

3. For how long will you be satisfied to pocket without gr umblin g 
a, s^y not exceeding niuety pounds a year ? 

4« Can you clean boot^ andL will you he too proud, if called up^ 
to do so ? 

5. Who dragged whom, and when, round the walls. of what? 

6. ikplain in a dear maimer, and also with c^okene^the 
differential calculus, the origin of the digamma, and, th^< atomic 

It J 1 


j theoiy^as applied to nentr^ s^ts. 


7. Have you any taste for Art, and does your wife prefer chintz 
or cretonne for the covers of her drawing-room ? 

8. Cite the leading cases where the legal cestid gui trust of a copy- 


hold assignment has established a contingent claim to the re main der, 
xmder the Act abolishing the use of lease and release ? 

9. When were yon last vaccinated, and how much did it take ? 

10. Have yon a good temper, and are you prepared to keep your 
office open until midnight, for inspection by the rate-payers, aad to 
supply them gratis with pipes and gm-and-water whenever they 
drop in ? 

11. In case of sudden illness of any Teacher in your ^strict, could 
yon, at five minutes’ notice, undertake to give instruction in Welsh, 
Hnssian, Greek, Turkish, trigonometry, therapentios, geography, 
gymnastics, Hebrew, High Dutch, singing, dancing, Chinese, and 
thoroughbass? 

12. Do you go to Cffiurch or Chapel, and at which do yon sleep 
best ? 

13. Eamlain and give the derivations of the following : — (^pha- 
Ionian, Bacchante, Spectroscope, Herzegovina, Bnukum, Chiar- 
oscuro, Consols, Contango, Baker’s Dozen, Bosh, and Bailyk 

14. Does your wife wear a Chignon, ana, if so, how much did she 
pay for it ? 

15. Transpose the first six bars of the music of the Spheres, 
pointing out, by counterpoint, their melodic progression in A minor 
£rom B fiat to F in alt. 

16. Who were the Old Masters, and in what Sohools did they 
teach ? 

17. A, having sold a horse to B. and his oo-heirs, stote under 
what circumstances the assi^ees of C. can claim a- limited co- 
partnership of the estate in teSl. 

18. Does your Mother know that you a^'out of pk.oe ? 

19. Can yon cook accounts, and make air apple dumpling ? 

20. If a boy persists in sayio^ that C-a-t spells Dog, where do 
you conceive that he. expects to gp ? 


KC^Swiney Corrected. 

What Loed Mayoh^M*Btviney’s Mew Get should havU been. 
— “ Faith and Holy-Faldier Land.” 


Thought by a Toxjeist, — ^T oo many Cook’s Excursionists spoil 
the table (Phote, 
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BRITANNIA OBJECTS— 

To the Admiralty Circular ^ of July to Captains of Ships^ 
on the subject of fugitive -Slaves, 

“ Eh ! what ! ” cries Bbetaotta, ruhhingr her eyes, 

With a look of exceedingly startled stixprisej 

“ ‘ Supplementary Slave-Trade Instructions ’ ? 

I thought 1 had settlisd that little afEair. 

A pretty my ‘Lords, I declare I 

, But I don't see my countersign set anywhere, 

' To this newest of naval productions. 

‘‘ My will, I conceived, was made clear to the world, 

That, wherever my Ilnion Jack was unfurled, 

The Slave should find freedom thereunder. 

That 's a fair and square rule which all quibbles should quell, 
But, as for this roundabout ‘ Cireular,’'r-well, 

It would tax a Sea-lawyer its bearings to teU : 

One thing, though, is plain,— it 's a blunder 1 

“ ISTo need for tall talk about ruling the waves, 

But, at least, my ‘ broad rule ' does not recognise Slaves, 

‘ Whether stretched o’er grreen land or blue ocean. 

. A legalised Serf on a free British ship 
Is a novel ooneejjtion not easy .to grip. 

Re-rivet the chains he has managed to ? 

V I rather rebel at the notion I 

“ With Slave-owning powers my Sea-dogs and I 
Will find it stiff work to keep terms, — ^if we try. 

We hold them in scorn, and they hate us. 

0 1 I fancy I see a Committee of Jacks 

On a fugitive wretch coolly turning their backs, 

Or holdmg palaver, like shore-going quacks, 

With a view to ‘determine his status ^ I 

“ My sMps may not court the poor runaway thrall, 

But, if once he ’s on board, upon Britons to call 
Th^ prey to the sharks to surrender, 

I fancy is coming it rather too strong. 


I demur to the ‘ claims ’ of the shackle and thong, 

And to ‘ rights ’ which are based on the blackest of wrong 
One may be just a trifie too tender. 

“ Let them look to their ‘ chattels ’ ! my craft were not made 
To play any part in the Slave-snatching trade. 

I have spent blood and bullion to burk it. 

My stand has been taken, and 1£ it should lead 
To some trifle of trouble, — as well may succeed 
When Honest Intent counters Yillanous Oreed, — 

It is not my intention to shirk it. 

“ Ho, my Lords ; your solicitude’s thoughtful and kind, 

I regret the result is not more to my mind. 

When you give my old rule a new reading, 

I might be consulted. At present, I hold 
That your course in the case is a little too bold ; 

You had better hark back, for your counsels are cold, 

And your glosses obscure and misleading. 

“ What philanthropists fought for, and legists confirm, 

' ShaJ^not be evaded by wiggle^and squirm, 

My Law m '^t iarg^for al?Hations to see, — 

Ashore or afloat, ^neath my Flag all are Free ! 

That ’s a very plain rule^ and you ’ll reckon with me 
If you think it requires any altering ! 


Kiotous Beligion. 

The papers have lately been enlivened with some edifying reports 
of “ Roman Catholic Riots at Montreal.” It is a wonder that the 
denomination thus applied to Riots has not brought out Sm Ceoeoe 
Bowxeb with a protest against it. The idea that a riot can have a 
religion, Catholic or Protestant, appears very absurd, but the fact, 
nevertheless, is undeniably so; at least, wheresoever there is a 
Latin Race or an Irisbry. 

Ihstaktaototts Commotication between Guabb ahd Passbegebs 
BT Railway.— A Tip I 
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THE “FLAG OF FREEDOM.” 

PiBSi Loed oe tej ABmsAErr. "A RUNAWAT SLATE, JOHN! TOP’LL HATE TO GITE HIM UP, YOU 
KNOW! SEE OUR CIRCULAR OP 31st OP JULY.” 

Jomr Bdel. “ GITE ’IM UP, TER HONOUR 11 AS WELL ORDER ME TO HAUL DOWN THAT THERE PLAG 
AT ONCE, SIR! II” 
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HOMEWARD BOUND- 

> « #■ lEEPoiNT— Axe we ma- 

^ s terially better for oar 

montb^s sojourn here ? 

^ Kittle- 

ff^' SPAHK, on tbe plea that 
ES^ ^J3^~ 7 we were a large family, 

and that the boys have 
been a good deal in and 
\ out, and not so obser- 

scraper and 

^ migiit bare 

c-^^^VvSBl ‘ been, make some 

\ charge at tbe last for 

^ extra cleaning of 

tbe front-doorsteps? 

Have we sufficient 
' y <;—■ money to pay all our 

^:::~===- bills and take ns 
^ ;^i iome? 

^ ^ t ' Shall we calculate 

** ^ r^ — exactly bow much it 

— hBS cost ns, dividing 

07^ our expenditure under 

diSerent beads, and 
— ■— ^ comparing our ex- 

penses here with what 

they would have been at Balbnm ; or shall we waive all disturbing 
questions of finance, and rest contented with tbe reflection that we 
know now in middle life what a yawl is, have discovered a new kind 
of fancy bread, formed a nice acquaintance with dogfish and horse- ' 
mackerel, have been led to take an interest in tbe wind and tbe | 
weather— which we hope to keep up in the Hortb-Westem suburbs 
of London— take Enannn) and Edward back bent on going to sea 
as soon as they are of an age to follow that precarious calling, and 
are all very brown ? 

Will Baby be good on tbe journey ? 

How many things shall we leave Tbebind ? 

Shall we get all our fifteen ^kages (not to mention fresh prawns, 
pieces of seaweed, and es^s with dormice) home safe ? 

How many cabs shall we require, and what will the Cabmen 
charge ? 

Shall we find t he p amting, papering, and cleaning at 58, Winder- 
mere Gardens, H. W., thoroughly and salasfactorily done, and quite 
finished? 

Will absence have improved the* servants, or the contrary? 

Will Cook give us wamii^ the morning after we arrive, because 
her present is not so good as Sauaw^s ? ’ 

Shall we find the cistern in good order, the gas aH right, the roof 
sound, the spouting xmexceptionahle, the hack garden door locked, 
the wardrobes and drawers undisturbed, and the wine-hia.intaot ? 

Will the garden he a wildemefi® ? 

Will the beds he well aired ? 

Will the joiners and masons still be laammeiang and knocking at 
49, directly opposite ? 

What sort of weather will it be in London ? 

Will there he as much East wind at EjDlbum as at Pierpoint ? 

Win it rain when we arrive ? 

Shall we find anybody ha Town ? 

Shall we not, on the first evening of our return, say (children, 
perhaps, excepted) “ After all, there is no place like home ” ? 

Shall we f to have very much the advantage of our friends and 
neighbours, Ihe^MusKHAMS, who have stayed at home this year, or 
shall we» on the whole, envy them ? 

Will this be the very last time we jsihall go to the Sea ? 


the Bench of Magistrates, the Town Clerk, and others of the nobility 
and gentry of the neighbourhood. So great was the interest taken 
in the proceedings, that at one time no less than fifteen persons were 
present in the magnificent saloon provided for the auspicious 
occasion by Mb. Cjdebbeeb, the enterprising landlord of the Blue 
Lion Inn and Hotel at Dullborough. 

The Hon. Baronet said that he had great pleasure in meeting his 
Constitnents once again. Although he had not had occasion to 
speak in the House of Commons during the past Session, those of his 
Constituents who had perused the local Conservative paper of Bull- 
horough would have noticed that his votes had been always given 
for those measures which had received the sanction of that Great 
Man, that Munificent Statesman, that Excellent Financier, his 
Eight Hon. friend Me, Biseaeli. (“ Hear, hear ! ’^) He had much 
pleasure in telling them that the conntry was prosperous, and that, 
at the present moment, England, he might say Great Britain, was at 
peace with all nations, {Cheers*) There had been some heavy rains 
m the summer, but now they seemed to be enjoying fibae weather, 
(“Hear/”) This was very satisfactory. (“Heax, hearJ*^) He 
could further say that the great question of granting a Government 
CTant for the improvement of that noble structure— flie Dullborough 
Town Pump {cheers) was now under consideration. {Enthusiastic 
cheering*) JS^ay, more, he had been assured by one of the^ Ministry 
of this great fact. {Great cheering*) He knew the question of the 
Dullborough Town Pump was a matter of deep mterest in the 
County, and he was glad to be in a position to give them such 
welcome news. {Cheers*) The Member of the Mmisfoy (“Aear, 
hear I ”) from whom he derived his information very kindly added 
that the Cabinet, as a body, extended their great appreciation of the 
Town Pumps of DuUhorough to the Pumps of Toryshire collectively 
and individually. (“Hear, Aear/”) He was pleased that a 
Merchant Shipping Bill had been passed, and was very weE satisfi.ed 
with the Bndget. He had nothing more to say. (Cheers*) 


TERT IMPORTANT! 


Bt «(Hne unaecomiteble mls^lake, tihe foEowing ^^Exixa Paxiia- 
jnentaiy utterances have ncjt hem reported in the London News- 
papers. Mr* Eumhf ever anxious fe> no fuE justice to the wisdom 
of our Legislators, begs to aqpply the omission. It wEl he noticed 
that the foEowing speeches do not difitermateriaEy from the oraMons 
so frequently telegraphed to the Metnpoto foa: ^publication at this 
pllp^t season of the year 

TOBTSHIEB. 

(hi f iHgjiny last to tl^:^astem 

DivMQU^^iWS County)* attended.^a of. Jite Cone^tuents, 

held in*th^i&n^ti^ HaE of the Blue Idem Im. and Hotel, DuE- 
hmromgh* W^Mm* Baronet was supported by the .^ater part of 


M.P., was passed unanimously. 

GUTTEEBOROEGH. 

On Tuesday last Mb. "Waho, M.P. (of the firm of Messrs. Wagg^, 
Cash, and w agg, General Merchants), met his Constituents at the 
new hotel recently erected in this rapidly rising town. The mag- 
nificent saloon was crowded in every part. On the platform were 
the Mayor and Messes. Thompson, Smpxh, Snooks, Bbown, Jones, 
and Eobinson, Mb. Aldeeman Wxlkins, and other persons dis- 
tinguished in the worlds of Fashion, Literature, and Art. 

Mb. Wagg said that he felt like the Clown in the CImstmas 
Pantomime when he observed “Here we are again I” {Zoud 
laughter*) ’W’eE, he had nothing mjxch to aay, {A laugh*) His 
friend the Prime Minister {a laugh) had at length reached the 
summit of his ambition— what he might caE a “Dizizy” height. 
{Shouts of laughter*) Peace seemed to be the order 5f the day— not 
the Det op Axgiees {^^hear^ hearJ”) in China. This was most 
fortunate, as everybody knew that China was a very brittle article. 
{Zoud laughter*) He was glad, therefore, that the &ovemment had 
been tender with China. {Renewed laughter^ He did not think 
that a single Act that had received the Eoyal Assent during the 
past Session could he of any service to anyone. (“Hear, hear I ”) 
He could not give Ms reasons for tMs assertion— was he not a 
liberal? (Cheers.) As a Liberal, he claimed the right to do, to 
say, and to think what he pleased, without consulting anybody. 
(“Hear/”) Of course he excepted his Constituents, whose wul 
was at aE times Ms very sternest law. {Cheers^ As for the Ses- i 
sion, like old Mother Mulhard^s cupboard— there was notjung in it. 
{Shouts of laughter*) 1 

A vote of confidence in the Hon. Gentleman was then passed in 
the customary manner, and shortly afterwards the meeting separated 
in great good humour. 

POCKETBOBOEGH. 

On Wednesday the Mabudis of Pebktbox (grandson of His Grace 
the Duo OP OuBtPEW, to whose title he is the hehr) met the tenants 
of Pockethorough at a luncheon given in the Duke’s grounds. 

!lhe Noble Marquis said that he had much pleasure m meeting 
Ms Grandfather’s tenants. applause*) Their greeting 

was so very kindly that he wished he could caE them Ms Mends — 
but that he could not do, as he regarded them as Ms enemies. He 
caEed them enemies because he knew perfectly weE that he did not 
in the least r^resent their opinions. {Murmurs^ They were 
enemies to the (knstitaluon of fheir country. {Rermeed murmurs.) 
He justified Ms assertion by pointing out to them that th^made no 
sort of use of that noblest of icstitations, the BaEot. ffiMA mwr^ 
mure*) His opMoac^ he knew, were not 
(Loud <md hng^ordmued cheering^ He 
ago, when he 

hoy at Eton— in fact it was in 1873— that the^aEot the 

country would be lost. As to the .Constituents^ or 
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ratlier his Grandfatlier’s tenants, wonld notice tliat he Iliad been 
Connted Out when he had made an attempt to abolish the Esta- 
blished Chnieh and the House of Lords, [Cheers,) Well, as he 
said before, he knew that he did not represent them. That was 
their fault. Why did they not get another man? [Lmd murmurs,) 
In common fairness, however, he mnst warn them that so lon|: as 
he retained a seat in the House of Commons he would certainly 
work with might and main to change England from a Eingdom into 
a Eepnblic. (Xowd murmurs,) 

Mr. PAmwEiL (Agent to Sis Grace the Luee oe Ctirpbw) ad- 
mitted that the .sentiments of the Hoble Marquis were perhaps a 
little extreme. They were charmingly expressed ; bnt perhaps, 
taking everything into consideration, they could scarcely be said to j 
'be quite the sentiments of a High Tory. How they were all High | 
[ Tories in that town [loud cheers) y and as High Tones he was quite i 
sure that they would not forget that Pocketborough, from time 
immemorial, had been represented by the heir to the estates and 
title now belonging to his (Me, Paxdwbil^s) noble empWer, His 
Ghrace the Duke oe Cueeew, [JEnthusiastic cheering,) BLe there- 
fore begged to move a vote of entire confidence in the Hoble Marquis 
who had so ably represented them, during the past Session, m the 
Junior Chamber of the Legislature. 

A vote of confidence in the views of the Hoble Marquis was then 
passed unanimously amidst much enthusiasm. 


THE HOUSE AND THE HOMEj 

OE, HINTS TOWARDS A GRAMMAR OP DECORATIVE ART. 

By Leoistaedo Bella Robbia de Tudor Westpoitd Tttmpktos, 
Esq., S.A.S., A.E.E., M,ir.E., and JSon, Member of the BulK-^ 
dillitanty Society, 

Walls have Bars,— This is a sufficient reason for not giving them 
tongues as well, or they might be dangerous. The tone therefore 

should be as low as possible, 


1. 

2. 

3. 

Dressing-Room. 

Bed-Room. 

Bath-Room.- 

4. 

5, 

6. 

Dravring-Room. 

Diniag-Room. 

Library. 

7. 

Pantry, 

t 

Bell’s 

1 Messenger Office. 

9. 

Kitchen. 


5. Q-entleman ringing to know why he is being kept waiting for 
his pudding. 

6. Q-entleman ringing to know what the dickens they ’ve done 
with his blotting-paper. 

7. Butler and footman discussing politics. 

9. Cook, housemaid, and ladies-maid entertaining their cousins 
the civil and military. 

8. The Dumb-bell Boy. 



&ILAWINC ’ 




OFFISH' 

0 






Dumb-Bell Boy Seated. No Business being transacted. 




Q in fact a dumb pattern 

^ M ^ ^ ] I would be by far the best. 

^ ^ have, seen the shapes of 

- blue bells worked into such 

k\ a paper. This might be 

^ 11^/1 1 /k \ adopted in dumb-bells. 

While mentioning 
I vUl® \ dumb-bells I would strongly 

/ / IP m\ advise all those about to 

mI fK furnish a house, to well 

llu consider the subject of beU- 

^ hanging (and bell-ringing. 

m / shonld we have those 

Ml startling sounds disturbing 

-MIf ^ your slumber, frightening 

repose, and 
' startling you at your stu- 
— dies? Ho, I have a new 
^ fW ^ plan of dnmb-hells, which 

i fiW - — * I think will he the invention 

TinmtiTiiiiraTnrar-i 

^onr wires (electric) 
should aU work in one 
room, ^d one servant, a page hoy, should he kept to attend solely 
and only*to the bells. 

A.t the end of each wire is a dumh-beU, and the hoy sits on a stool 
in the centre of the small office down-stairs. 

Sections snowiNa Action ov Dumb-Bells. 



1. Gentleman in a hurry ringing for his boots. 

2. Lady ringing for her cup of tea. 

3. Gentleman ringing to say he has turned the hot water on and 
Can’t tom it ofi again. 

4. Lady ringing to show visitors out. 


The Dumb-Bell System in Full Operation. 

Having for the time exhausted this portion of the subject of bells. 
I leave my casus helU— this joke is a side-board setter, calculated 
to set a table in a roar — and return for awhile to peaceful topie 
of paper patterns and walls. 

[To he continued^) 


PUNCH ON THE BEEDGE. 

( Commm-sense Counsel for\ Common^- CouncUmen,) 

Punch stood on the bridge at midnight,” when Big Ben was 
tolling the hour, 

And an Autumn moon was gleaming through the mists above the 
Tower. 

The Bridge was that self-same structure on whose wreck Macau- 
LAX’s Maori 

Win sit td portray, at no distant day, St. Paul’s as a ruin hoary. 

Thinks Jfr. Punch — Should that Maori bring a hit of thedBiidge 
his view in, 

’Twere well that he and his public should see the grandeur of 
greatness in ruin. 

But if these confounded Councilmen are allowed to mess and mull, 

What unlimited scorn critics yet 'unborn will heap on the late 
John Bull! 

^ Methinks I hear the Sketcher’s sneer, his pencil as fast he plies, 

‘ 0 land of Wbbn and Eennib, thou wert wealthy, hut not wise ! 

Yon dome is a decent dome, indeed, in contour and proportion ; 

But the Bridge— 0 buried London, what a nondescript abortion 1 
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MISTAKES ABOUT SCOTLAKB. 

{jCoiitdhutcd hj a Qaiivcrtal Cockney.) 

It is a mistake to belieTe that every Scotohman* wlien 
he groes to Edinbtirgh, immediately walks down Princes 
Street clad in the ancient costnme oi the Highlanders, 

It is a mistake to believe that the piece de rhisiance 
at every Scotch dinner-party is a Haggis. 

It is a mistake to believe that a Scotchman does not 
enjojr a joke every bit as much as an Englishman. 

It is a mistake to believe that a Scotch Sabbath in the 
country is a whit more triste than an English Snnday in 
the provinces. 

It is a mistake to believe that a Scotchman sets a 
greater valne upon his “bawbee’^ than an Englishman 
npon his shilling or an American upon his dollar. 

It is a mistake to believe that inns in Scotland are 
dearer and less comfortable than hotels in England. 

It is a mistake to believe that we have a City in 
England that can compare favourably (from an archi- 
tectural point of view) with the town of Edinburgh. 

It is a mistake to believe that it always rains in the 
Isle of Skye. 

It is a mistake to believe that there are no more 
“ Fair Maids ” in the houses of Perth. 

It is a mistake to believe that Hampstead Heath is as 
beautiful as 3>unkeld. 

It is a mistake to believe that the Caledonian Canal is 
at all like the Serpentine. 

It is a mistake to believe that Aberdeen is less im- 
posing in appearance than Chelsea or Islington. 

It is a mistake to believe that the countrymen of Scott 
and BnnNS do not appreciate the works of Shass pb ab e , 
Milton, Bybon, Dickens, Tellckebay, and Teisnxson. 

And, lastly (this is added to the Cockney^s list by the 
wisest Sage of this or any other age), it is the greatest 
mistake of all to believe that Mr* J^unch does not like 
and respect (in spite of an occasional joke made at their 
expense) the kindly, homely, sound-hearted people who 
Uve IS'orth of the Tweed. 


SYMPATHY. 

Plain-featured Party, who is a strong advocate for Crermtion, legs Ms Priend will 
see tTioat Ms remains are submitted to that process, in case of his sudden death. 

His Friend, “ All bight, old Man. But— a — ^hadn’t you bettbk wait 

TTTT, TTTB! PlETH QI* ISrOVEMBBE 2 ” 


A HTTLE DIAIOGUE AT “ THE C. S. C. STOBES.” 

“ Austbaltan Beef has gone up, 

I ’m sorry to see, Mbs. Bbown.” 

“ Alas I my dear Mbs. Smith, 

With us it has never gone down ! ” 


“ ‘ And yet ’tis written that once it ntood, the pride of the Thames 
that washed it, 

Till^a learae of Coiiimon'^Coiinoilnien---the boobies 1— went and 
boshed it. 

John Bun, no doubt was a Trader stout, but methinks it seems 
a pity 

That tasteless greed had so tight a grip on the purse-strings of 
his City.’” 


ftuoth Jfh Punchy “This will never^dol These turtle-gnlping 
Yandals 

Must not he permitted to perpetrate this sorriest of scandals. 

John’s happiest part is not ffigh Art, and iEsthetics rather fog 
him, 

But to make him kick at this sort of trick, there is only need to 
jog him* 

I, Punchy must play the Pontifex^ and (^uash this skinflint 
quorum; 

(The only bridge they should meddle with is the old Pons 
Asinorum,) 

On rival plans, and piers, and spans, let the rival C.E.’s squabble. 

But a bridge like this is no thing; Iwis, for the dolts to botch and 
cobble. 


“ Trade must have way, and if John ’s to pay, he has cash, and is 
good to give it ; n -i-. a 

But he shan’t he lured into bogus schemes by the speU of a gilded 
rivet. 

Though boiler-plate be a blessed .thing, and the paint-pot Sham’s 
sheet-anchor, 

Yet the patchwork span these potterers plan might inspire a 
Saint with rancour. 


“ The Gradgrind theory’s sway is wide in this money-grubbing 
grim age; ^ , . 

But a bridge as heterogeneous as King Hebuchadnezzab’s image 


Is a quite superfluous eyesore, a gratuitous concession 
To the Demon of Dtter Ugliness which holds ns in possession. 

“ Up, np, sesthetic Rusecn, thm I Come forth with lash and lecture, 
Thou foe of jobs'and jumbles and hybrid Architecture 1 ^ 

Thy scourge and PuneMs baton, John, together phed, must 
trounce ill. 

If they do not wake to wisdom e’en a Court of Common Council.’ ’ 


OOIISEEVATIYE EDUCATION* 

Mb. Punch, 

Sir,— I hear people call the present Ministry Tories. Sir, 
I say they are not even Conservatives. Here is Mb. Caoss actually 
opening an Educational Bazaar at Orwell, and making a i^peech in 
which he tells workpeople that they might as well starve their 
children as not send them to school ! Mb. Fobsteb could not -have 
said more, and I don’t see a pin to choose between Fobsteb and 
Ceoss, nor indeed between Disbaelt and GiAH^oasnE, for the matter 
of that. Education ! Why, wasn’t it Dizzy himself who boasted that 
he had educated his Party, and now his Party begins to talk, not only 
of educating the People, but of compellii^ them to be educated. 
He has given them a ' “ Liberal education ” with a vengeance. But 
he hasn’t educated me. I hold to the belief that popular education 
is as dangerous politically as it is peotmiaxily expensive. It; will 
only make the working classes dissatisfled with their lot in life. 
Don’t tell me education will prevent drunkenness, A sufficient pre- 
veutive of drunkenness would he the Stocks, if we had a genuine 
Conservative and Tory Government to revive them amongst other 
good old Institutions insanely abolished. I know there is no hope of 
such Conservative legislation as that. Some say Ceoss is what they 
call in advance of his coUea^es ; but, no doubt, they ^1 soon aH 
give in to the cry for education to keep in office— the time-servers I 
They ’re all alike to Tours, in disgust. 

An Uneducated Toby. 
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GENTLEMEN HELPS. 

{Apply to l^unoh^B Registration Office,) 

Rbghn^b I)EircEA.CE ■wants an Engagement in a decent Family. 
Snobs objected to, and needn’t come bothering. He doesn’t, intend 


him a book on the next Derby, and teach him to miy American drinks. 

MBniOTTs (Middlesex Hospital) has studied this (Question, and sees 
that Hetos are only to be used when there can be three or four of 
them. He knows three other first-rate fellows (aD. ploughed in last 
Exam.) who would be very happy to join him, and get an Engage- 
ment in a comfortable house (as their present lodgings are beastly), 
where "there is a billiard-table. In return for their grub and bed, 
they. -will ^ be delighted to perform operations on their Employer, 
to write him as many prescriptions as he likes, and if they kill Mm, 
will toseot him in the most artistic manner. Troublesome dogs or 
oats in the' neighbourhood promptly vivisected. H.B. — Uo old 
frumps, or Ladies who object to Beer or Birdseye, need apply, 

Hotr. FiiZB.ox PiijffTAGBEnsT has heard of this sort of tMng, and 
thinks it will suit him down to the ground. He has no objection to 
Iwm^ in smybody’s house, and being treated as one of the Family, 
if he is paid a pot of money for it. 

F. 0. CiABX wants an Engagement in a Provincial Family 
^sirous of entering Society. His terms are high, but he is worth 
the money, ha^g*b^n ia good Society all Ms fife. He will teach' 
the men of the family to walk, talk, bow, ride, and generally 
bemve themselves ever^here, from the ring at Doncaster to a ball 
at Buckii^hcm Palace. He will impart instruction to the girls in 
dancing, flirting, and polite conversation. If Ms efEorts meet with 
success, he will furnish Ms employers "with some good introductions. 

' J OHN’ (generally called JACK)tHABB:A.WAT, having come a howler 
over the Leger, is stumped. "Wishes to come across a muff, who 
wants it token out of his horses. Doesn’t mind tooling a drag or 
I tandem in the^Park, hnt objects to a one-horse brougham. Will 


drive Ms Master to fires, hut won’t wait outside theatres, and will 
be Mowed if he ’U put oh livery. , 

Wood B. Bebediot thinks it ’s all very well talking about ninety 
million (he is not 'quite certain about the figures) superfluous women, 
but there seem to be a jolly lot of superfluous men. He is one. He 
has got five hundred! a yeiar,. and ' only spends a thousand, hut he 
wants to marry and settle down, only the girls of the present day 
are so sharp. If any of “this'supeiduous stock (under forty, and 
with more than two thousand pounds a year) will mangr him, he 
I don’t mind. P.S. — He .never advertised before, bat, while he is 
I about it, wiU do the right thing. H.B, — Beduction made on taking 
I a quantity. 

j ^ ' - = 

I AH TJHLTJCKY OMISSIOH. 

It is much to be regretted— considering the comments called forth 
by the letter wMch Cobootl Pobtsoebi^ by Hee Majesty’s com- 
mand, lately addressed to the- Commodore of . the Koyal Yictoriet 
Yacht Club— that the letter was not printed iu its entirety. ) : It was 
written on two pages, the second of wMch seems to have been 
detached by some unlucky accident before the letter reached the 
papers. 

jPunch is glad to he able to supply the missing passage 

** At the same time, the Q^xteebt has commanded me to remind all 
Officers of Her Majesty’s Havy of the importance, especially in the, 
navigation of much-frequented waters, of keeping a careful lopk- 
out, and never, under any circumstances, exceeding such a rate of 
speed as will leave them in thorough control of '■fcheir vessels. Above 
all, the OxTBEET, hopes the Officers oi her Havy wilihear in mind that 
the maritime rule of the road— according to which vessels under steam 
shall give way to vessels under sail, as being less manageable — 
admits of no exception, whatever be tne dignity of the flag or rank of 
the passengers on board of the vessel on which steam is employed.” 

Had tMs passage of the letter accompanied the portion already 
made public, we should probably have heard nothingof the disagree- 
able comments provoked by the publication of the first part only, 
without the context. 




A Co., Lom1>ard 
; 2 , 1870 . 
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A STRUGGLE FOR SUPREMACY. . 

Scene— -4 FrtiMk Shop at iho Sea*side, 

Young Lady {wishing to itn/provs her FreTich). 0 — ^eb— eskbb voos avts: ” 

Tradesman (wishing to show off his English), 0 VBS, Mbess— Saibtenlt I ** 

Tomg Lady, “ Alobb vooly voo ontoyay ” Tradesman, Yatbvabb you till please, Mbiss ! — Varb?” 

Youn^ Lady, “ Eb— JE demtjbt Eoo db l’Eckew, nbwmbeo Tradesman, “ Tax Nombabb, Mbbss ? " 

Ymng Lady, 0, kattbb-vang-bangs ; vizebvbb lb Bbwbo db ^ 

Tradesman, “ Yes, Meess— in fatcb of zb Ofbeob of Post. — ^Yat a beaxttifool Tibib it meks to-day 1 &c., &o., &c. 


THE LATEST EASHION. 

ScEiirE— MalU YxiSSr— Three P.if. Perfect Swell discovered 
lounging down the shady side, Se wears the costume of a 
GenUeman of the period?^ To him enter Imperfect Swell, 
aitired in a suit of huge cheque dittos and a Frussian Selmet 
wideawake hat. They encounter one another. 

Imperfect Swell {surprised, hut hearty). Hallo, you here! How 
are you ? 

Perfect Swell (annoyed, hut polite). How are you ? {Trying to 
avoid Imperfect Swell.) Good-hye. See you again soon. 

Imperfect SweU (laughing), I don’t think you will for some time. 
Fact IS, 1 came from Switzerland yesterday, and to-morrow am ofi 
to the Highlands. Orly passing through, you know. 

. Perfect SweU (making another attempt to get away), Hope you’ll 
enjoy yourself. Good-bye. 

Imperfect SweU {not to he put off). But I say, look here. "Why 
are you wearing a jfrock-coat and ail that sort of thing, eh ? Been 
to a wedding ? 

Perfect SweU, Ho. 

Imperfect SweU {surprised), Ho 1 Then why do you wear ’em ? 

Perfect Swell, I am wearing them, I suppose, because every 
fellow wears them. I mean to say {looking at Tourist costume with 
mienUofi), they seem to be the sort of things ^nost fellows are wear- 
ing just now. 

Imperfect SweU {ssddued), BeaBy! you see, I’ve been 

away such a long time, that I ’m quite out of it. But, I say— what 
axe you doing here ? Passing through, eh ? 

Perfect ^eU, 0 dear no. Been staying in Town for the last 
three we^s. 


Imperfect Swell, Come, you are joking! Staying in Town in 
October I 

Perfect Swell, Of course. Everybody here. But I am so sorry. 
Really must run away— promised to meet a fellow at Pbincte’s at 
four. Ta, ta! [^Exit, with a sigh of relief. 

Imperfect Swell, Everybody in Town! Well, then, the High- 
lands must wait! 

[Exit, to “ wake up^^ his Tailor, Later in the day he dines at 
his Cluh {established 187-), in full evening costume, to the 
surprise of his friends, and the envy of his acquaintances. 


MORE CIYIC IMPRO YEMENIS! 

In consequence of the very successful maimer m whioh the plan 
for the degradation of London Bridge has been devised and accepted, 
several proposals for the further improvement of the Metropolis will j 
be brought forward at the next meeting of the Common Council : — j 

1. To avoid the dStour of St. Paul’s Churchyard, it will he pro- 

posed to throw open the Cathedral as a public thoroughfare. 
Carriages and carts will pass through at a walking pace. : 

2. Owing to the complaints made by several members of the I 
Common Council, who are also members of St. Stephen’ s Club, of the 
interruption to their slumbers by Big Ben, a suggestion will be 
made to the First Commissioiier oi Works to pull down the Clock 
Tower, and melt the bells into something useful. 

3. Temple Bar bein^ both dangerous and unsightly, it wul be 
proposed to leave it in its present condition. 

4. It will be proposed to excommunicate Punch for having dared 
to impugn the taste of the Common Council ! 


voi.. uax. 


p 
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THE HOUSE AND THE HOME; 

OR, HINTS TOWARDS A ORAMMAR OF DECORATITE ART. 

Leokabdo Della Robbia be Ttjboe Westpoitb TuMPKnsrs, 
Esq., S.A.S., A.R.F.5 M.U.E., and JSon^ Member of the Bulli’- 
dillitanty Society » 

The Wall-flower Pattern for a ball-room is charming:. 

Of eoTirse you will decide what sort of ball-room it is to be before 
settling- your pattern. 

Shall it be a cricket-ball-rooin or a tenuis-ball-room ? A soft 
ball-room, or an elastic ball-room? 
Patterns are at once suggested by 
these distinctive appellations. 

Summer Poom , — Decorate this cool 
apartment with a frieze all round. 
Get a friezingly polite artist to do 
it for you. You can speak of this 
as “A?i ice room.” If you don^t 
speak of it like this, you won’t have 
your little joke, and you must have 
your little j oke. [H. B. — T ou needn’t 
speak of it at all unless you like.] 

A nlodem writer on paper patterns 
says there’s “nothing so dreary as 
an unrelieved pattern.” I beg to| 
differ from him ; an unrelieved Sen- 
try is far more dreary than an un- 
reneved pattern. If it’s damp, the 
Sentry, unrelieved, must stay where 
he is; not so a nattern of unrelieved 
colour on a waif, which, in the damp, 
can run, and ultimately go away 
altogether. 

However, if you want to be kind 
to a fault, you can relieve ^ your 
patterns as they do the sentries at 
certain times of the day. The Artist 
can (if he likes, and you can shoot 
Mm if he won’t do what you want) 
indicate this idea on the walls of the 
room by i^ortraying a soldier saluting Ms sergeant and guard, and 
saying, with Sharspeare (who need not be m the picture), “ For 
this relief, much thanks.” ‘ I 

Gold , — Gold can be judi- 
ciously introduced into 
papers. Gold can do any- 
thing it likes, in fact. The 
effect on the papers will be 
—well, start a daily paper, 
and see for yoursefl, JEJx^ 
perieniia, &c. 

Having omitted to make 
any allusion to furniture 
during tMs disquisition on 
papers, I consider it advis- 
able to introduce at tMs 
point a simple rule— formiirg 
part of my present Art 
Grammar— with regpd to 
Furniture Verbs, which axe 
divided into 

Regular, Irregular, and 
Defective, — The Rerfar is 
divided into regularly good 
and regnlarly had. The rule 
is to avoid the latter. 

The Irregular chiefly ap- 
plies to clocks, which are, of 
eouise, included in the items 
olifnmieMng. 

The Defective will be evi- 
dent from the accompanying 
iDustrations. 

1. The Hecsessisfcy TaHe. “ Necessitas non habet LmgsJ^ 

2. The Old Greenwich Pensioner Chair. Lost a leg. Lost an 
arm. 

You send he mended. The Carpenter tells you that it* is 

“ weak in the baek.” To wMdh y ou will reply, * ‘ Then it won’t be 
back in a week ? ” TMs is a side-splitter which wiQ send him into 
tight flts. 

With the above fumcfeuTe “thrown in,” I can now beg your 
attention for a very few ihcsEnente to *^10 important question of 

Muted Decorations , asre intra-mural and extra-mural 
decoxatibns. The latter are, divided into two classes— (1) those, 
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extra-mural decorations which you put up yourself but don’t want, 
and which are simply extra ; and (2) those put up for you, outside 
chiefly, by streets boys gratuitously. 

These latter (specimens of which may be seen on the Pompeian 
remains, and belonged also to the earliest 
school-time, or out -of- school-time, of 
youthful Egyptian arts) consist of such 
designs as a portrait . of yourself (not 
generally flattering), suspended in the air 
to a gallows, after the model of the hang- 
man whom Mr, Funch, in the old legiti- 
mate show, hangs on Ms own gallows-tree, 
with some legend underneath, professing 
to give his (the artist’s) opiMon on you 
personally, as, for instance, “ Smith is a 
fool I ” “ Old Smith is a Hass ! ” and so 
forth. 

Intra-mural of the same genre 

will be supplied gratis, if you have a 
small family iu your house, and allow 
them lead pencils. They will practise 
spelling on your walls. Encourage this 
talent 2 you will. By so doing, you may 
he rearing up pupils 01 a school of Decora- 
tive Art of which your countrymen will 
he proud (a “ Proud Countryman” would be a flue subject for the 
wall of a rustic villa, or would make a good sign for an old inn), 
and, if tMs satisfles you, — you are very easily satisfled, and at a 
small cost. ( To he continued,) 


MACBETH AT THE LYCEUM. 

Thebe is little to be said about Me. Ieving’s Macbeth wMch has 
not been said already, with quite unusual accord, by the critics iu 
the papers. It is a picturesque and energetic performance, based 
upon and working out a very distinct conception of the murderous 
Scottish thane, as what the Scotch call a “fey” man; that is, a 
man home helplessly along in a career of crime under the sway of 
an irresistible fate. But Me. Ievihg seems to have overlooked, or 
not to admit, that the impressiveness and pathos of such a spectacle 
depends mainly on our sense of the height of nobleness from wMoh 
the “ fey ” man has fallen ; and that the strength of the tide which 
sweeps him down will be gauged involuntarily by our feeling of the 
thews and sinews with wMch the swimmer buffets and bears np 
against it. Those who can conceive Shakspeaee’s Macbeth as thin, 
pale, and haggard [in face, meagre almost to emaciation in frame, 
shrill and high-pitched or hollow of voice, feverish and restless of 
movement, and hysteric of temperament — those who can clothe in 
such hectic and sickly ffesh and blood that “ minion of valour,” that 
“ Bellona’s bridegroom ” who drives in flying swarms rebel kernes 
and gallowglasses before him, and unseams the merciless Macdon- 
wald from nave to chaps— the Thane whose praises, as a valiant 
warrior, are poured out, post ou post, before the king, till he 
acknowledges him oMef of Ms cMefs— the noble Macbeth, who has 
“ won golden opinions from all prts of men ’’—may be prepared to 
accept Me. Ievdstg’s impersonation, if not as consistent with the text 
of Shakspeaee as it stands, at least as within the limibs of fair 
psychological and histrionic interpretation. 

But all must see at once that tMs is Macbeth without the back- 
ground of stalwart strength and material courage against which his 
murderous deeds, if they are to have any relief, must stand bloody 
off; it is, as has been well said, an “abject” Macbeth, exhibiting 
before hs, in the utmost elaboration, the extremities of physical 
terror, and the most jpalpahle and pitiable writhings and wrenehings 
of remorse. And, as in Hkmlet, Me. Ievihg expunged those passages 
of the text which he found in the way of his interpretation, so, in 
Macbeth,*doB introductory scene, of which fighting feats 

are the theme, is bodily struck out, and we lose even our old friend, 
“the bleeding sergeant,” because, for the actor’s purpose, the 
thought of Mach&th as a mighty warrior must not be called up in 
the spectators’ mind. 

Me. Ievihg has gallantly— whether wisely or not is another 
matter— chosen in Macbeth a part, with which every one oi his 
ersonal peculiarities seems to jar. How there are some phyMtCal 
arriers from wMch the utmost histrionic energy and courage must 
fall back baffled and beaten. Such a barrier nature seems to bave 
raised between tbe part of Macbeth and the person of Me. IsyiHG. 

He is, by physique and temi^erament, absolutely unfitted, to embody 
a rude, stalwart, fierce, fighting, northern warrior of those stormy 
times when gracious Duncan ruled. His thews* and sinews seem un- 
eqxml to the wielding of heavy bfld and battle-axe— Ms body to the 
weight of bnll’s-hide targe and ringed byrnie. The exhibition of 
physical terror and cowering, shrieking remorse, with no suggestion 
of strength and manhood behind it, becomes repulsive. turn 
from it with a kind of loatMng, largely dashed with ooptempt. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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Even Ms courage in the last Act— when he is tied to the stake, and, j 
bear-like, must fi^ht the course— is feverish, tetchy, and irritable, i 
more like the waspish petulance of an angry sick woman than the 
concentrated fury of a strong man driven to despair. j 

In the presence of this pervading character of Mr. Irving’s, 
conception, all details of odd or ungraceful hahits of pose, or| 
movement of body and limbs, all ^culiarities and tricks of, 
elocution— the sudden sMillings or sinkings of voice, the gut- 1 
tnral slurring of some lines, or the long-drawn dragging out of{ 
others, — are hardly worth insisting* on. Thev are only to be noted j 
as mannerisms already fast growing into affectations, which, like i 
the abuses attacked by Me. Bueeb’s famous Bill, “have increased, 
are increasing, and ought to he diminished.’’ 

Miss Bateman’s Lady Macbeth had many points of Mgh excel- 
lence. She, too, has peculiarities of elocution which sometimes 
detract from the effect she aims at— as in the Sleep-walking Scene, 
the slow,drop-by-drop utterance of her “'Who-wouid-have-thought- 
the-old-man-had-so-mnch-blood-in-him I ” But her strong mark- 
ing of the different moods of the wicked woman, from the intense 
determination of the First Act to the breaking strength and failing 
spirit of the Third, was both original in conception, and powerful in 
execution. But she should distinguish, by a more decided change of 
voice and manner, her evil brooding over MachetKs letter from her 
triumphant greeting as she throws herself into Ms arms ; and she 
should be more careful to assume a serpentine smoothness and lowly 
courtesy of subject and hostess as she hows before Duncan* 

Punch must again protest, as in the case of Haynlet, against 
arbitrary^ changes of scene running in the teeth of the text. 

What is the meaning of bringing Dmican and his train in front of 
MacheWs Castle by moonlight, and setting the Castle at a distance 
wMch deprives of all meaning the reference to the martlets’ nests 
under its eaves and cornices ? Is it not evident that Shakspeaee 
meant to conjure up in the minds of his audience of the Globe — he 
had no scene-painters— a close view of the grim, grey Castle front, 
basking serenely in the pleasant air of summer afternoon, as if in 
contrast to the dark deeds of blood and horror about to be wrought 
within it after set of sun. 

And if there must he not a “ moving grove ” only in the last Act, 
hut moving miles of the country between Birnam and Dunainane, 
at least the management might give us the comfort of a set-piece to 
mask the raw, straight edges of the shifting cloths. 

Punch must congratulate Mrs. Bateman on her eonrage in 
getting rid of the chorus of witches, even at the cost of Matthew 
Locke’s music, and bringing hack the weird sisters to the original 
mystic three— The Fates of Macbeth— thQ Eumenides of modern 
tragedy. 

RAISING THE VANGUARD, 

^ INCE the Court- 

Martial has pro- 
^ nounced sentence, 

^ Punch has 

X i received the fol- 

|\ lowing communi- 

cations on this 

^ ^ inte^ti^ ^ snh- 

where to drop 
her. 

rours extraneously, 

Parhwouldn^t : Sundav out* BaIXOONATIC. 


EarlswouldnH ; Sunday out* 


Bear P., 

CoNCEENiNCF the pTuposed floating of* the Vangumd, could 
not the experiment he tried of atta^hiiig to her, at low tide, a 
number of those gentlemen who are so clever in floating Public 
Companies? The Bine Book of the Foreign Loans Committee 


recently published will suggest the eminent members of the com- j 
mercial world whose extraordinary powers of flotation especially i 
qualify them for the task. Even should they fail to float the ; 
vessel, and, in the attempt, go under themselves, the loss would i 
hardly be irreparable. Yours, *' 

City^ Sept* 19, In Coepore Yili. ; 

SiH, 

I HAVE given intense thought to the problem of raising the 
hull of the Vanguard, and, up to the present time, I have come to > 
the Arm conclusion that one of the obstacles to successfully floating 
it is its great weight ; and another may he found in the fact that 
there is a large hole in the vessel’s side. 

Hoping my humble efforts may assist any ideas which may have 
been formed by others on the subject, I have the honour to be, Sir, 

Tours reflectively, 

A. Kooni^. 

The OwVs jVest, Bedford* Monday* 

Bear Me. Punch, 

That there are difidculties to be met in raising the Van- 
guard cannot be disputed, but with money and encouragement there 
are few things impossible to the modern Engineer. Let the Govern- 
ment place £1,000,000 at my entire command, and give me a baro- 
netcy before I commence operations, and I think I may promise 
that the task of floating the noble ship would appear less formidable 
thaa it d«es at present to Youxs faitifnlly, 

Aechimeues Jones, M.I.C.E. 

AncU Lodge, JSammersmith, Sept* 28, 1875. 

My dea^bst Punch, 

Bon’t laugh at me, if I seem foolish : I was always a giddy 
thing. Promise you tcotit make fun of me, and I ’ll teH you an 
idea I have of how to make that Iro?i thing— yow know, the some- 
thing “ Guard ” — I mean how to make her swim again. I ’d have a 
great big Botton’s dress to pat her in. It must be a large one, of 
course. Am I very silly ? 

Yours affectionately, 

Shrimpton-cum~Prawnly, Goose Day* Aeabella. 

Bear Sir, 

I HAVE a firm belief that successive shocks, from seaward, 
produced by a huge battery charged with a sufficient number of ‘ 
Electric Eels, would have the effect of driving Vanguard into 
shallow water. Hoping you will not think me ofiicious in making 
this suggestion, 

I am, Tour galvanic Servant, 

StocJcton-on-Tees, Friday* Blectbkjian. 

Sir, 

I HAVE a splendid idea for floating the Vanguard, wMoh I 
mean to keep to myself. Yours sincerely, 

Aut Face aut Tace. 

P,S* — ^Might not water-tight doors be called “ Sink Ports ” ? 

Bear Oed Boy, ^ j a 

My recent experiences in endeavouring to raise a hundred 
pounds convince me that the Vanguard must remain where she is. 
If you can drop me a fiver do. Yours ever, 

Impecuhtoshs. 

P.S. — ^I have no present address. Birect— “ Yanguard,” G. P. 0. 

My Dear Punch, 

Oe course, long hefiore this, jm. have come to the same 
conclusion as myself wifli respect to raising the Vanguard* 

You may just as well try to raise the Bevil. . 

Nothing can he done except to cen^e the Iron Duke md give 
the Vanguard what the Court Martial has already given her 
Captain and principal Officers, Admiral Tarubton and the Captam 
of the Iron Duke, in other words, everybody concerned in her loss 
—a good “ blowing up,” Yocefs, steraly, 

Sept* ZOth, 1875. Common Sense. 

lajetiaedmaa 187$. 

Corn may be down and Coal may be dull, 

And Indigo puaale the clever ; 

But Cotton they say, in the City to-day,. 

Is 8om to be higher than ever. 

Y7ith him in the Chair o£ Loa^on’s Lordi-M^or, 

He who talk after dinner fears, 

Of Mansion House fare may partake without scare — 

Bfe ’ll have Cotton in Ms ears ! 


PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHARTVARL 
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A GIANTS JUBHEE, 

(Fiftieth Anniversary of the opening of the first Fassenger •'Railway^ 
Darlington^ Sept. 27 , 1825 .) 

“Now, my lads, I will tell you that I think you will live to see the day, 
though I may not live so long, when railways will come to supersede almost 
all other modes of conveyance in this country — when maU coaches will go by 
railway, and railroads will become the great highway for the King and all his 
subjects. The time is coming when it will be cheaper for a working-man to 
travel on a railway than to walk on foot. I know that there are great and 
almost insurmountable dlMculdes that will have to be encountered, but what 
I have said will come to pass as sure as we live." — 8tbphensoh*s post ^ 
prandial prophecy, 

0, a flourishing brood are onr latter-day Titans, 

The children colossal of Iron and Steam ; 

Though as black as Old Nox, and as ugly as Sheitans, 

These promising pets of BnirAisuriA. may seem. 

One strenuous babe, spite of croaking and snarling, 

His Jubilee reaches, still orescent and stout. 

And so they at Darlington drink to their darling, 

Whom Stephensoit dandled, and Hackwoeth brought out. 

He seemed but a rickety bairn to his gossips. 

His shape was uncouth, and his action but slow. 

"Would he flourish or fade? ’T was the merest of toss-ups, 

The quidnuncs opined, flfty autumns ago. 

I But his sponsors had faith in their black-visaged bantling, 

And now, though a youth, as these Titans count^years, 

He beats ancient Brontes in stature and scantling, 

Briareus in grasp, and in speed has no peers. 

Fifty years I Men are grey who first saw him at play ; 

His sponsors are dead, his detractors are dumb ; 

And he, to the sprawling young gnome of that day. 

Seems as huge Hurhtkrumho to FEop-o' -my- Thumb! 


Seems as huge Hurhthrumho to FEop-o' -my- Thumb! 
Fifty years I and “ Owd Neddy,” who took him in tow. 
The swart “Puffing Billy” he fostered might fail 


To detect in the iron- the wed Titan we know, 

Our Hero ales- Puck, with the thousand-leagued trail I 

Our good-natured giant, he ’s patient and pliant, 

Will fetch and will carry at anyone’s best, 

A glutton at toil, of fatigue he ’s defiant, 

A sleepless Colossus who never needs rest. 

No henchman so stout for so humble a hire works, 

What wonder men cheer at his Jubilee / 

And toast him in wine with rhetorical fireworks, 

Onr sturdiest, steadiest Servant of State ! 

Yet giants we know have their weaknesses ever, 

So soft in the caput, or weak at the knees, 

And our young Colossus, though potent and clever, 

Plays cantrips at times little likely to please. 

Though our huge Iron-Horse is not vicious or idle, 

Yet to make him run straight, and steer clear of a spill, 
He needs a stout rein, a strong hand on the bridle, 

And brain ! — the Bonassus !— to guide his good wiU. 

Small blame to the juvenile Titan, but trainers 
Who boast of their favourite’s power and pace. 

If they hope of the “ National Stakes ” to be gainers. 
Must learn that good jockeyship counts in the race. 

This sturdiest servant of civilisation 
May stay to the end if they handle him well ; 

But we want fewer “ spills ” ere a satisfied nation 
Claps hands to this chorus of whistle and bell. 

We may drink to the health of our Giant of Fifty— 
Punch empties his bumper— yet gladly would find 
His trainers of tail-talk a trifle more thrifty. 

While yet in the race Matter handicaps Mind. 

Brute force is not all, nor material progress ; 

While soul ’s at a stand, stoutest sinews are vain, 

And Civilisation an iron-toothed ogress 
Our Titans may toil for, but cannot sustain. 
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AMONG THE FISH. 


A DREAM OF FAIR WOMEN. 






{Meditations in the Brighton Aquarium,) 

EWiiEE the giffan- 

* tic Turtle. He is 

dangerous to 

, touch.’* Clearly, 

‘ therefore, this iu- 

terestingcreature 

^ ^rest^thMe 

who haye access 

to the building at times when the public are not admitted ! Watch 
long enough, and you will see an instructive sight—Aldermen, 
Common Councilmen, and other great municipal functionaries 
devouring the Turtle— with their eyes. 

Aquariums make us acquainted with stran^ tankfellows. When 
the Q-olden Eel thus unbosomed itself about the Mud Fish to a friend 
of both parties, it had reason on its side. A compromise has since 
been effected. So long as the Mud Fish has th^ privilege of being 
the companion of the Q-olden Eel, it is only to be accosted by its 
scientiffo name— ZcjaedosiVcw. 

Have Ichthyologists reflected what'may be the’effeot of captivity 
upon the fish r Do the Crabs become more crabby, and the Chub 
more chubby ? Do the^ Carp carp at the passing remarks of the 
tench, and are the Plaice more or less common-place than when 
they had the range of the Channel? We trust there is no founda- 
tion for the report that the Gra^^-fish occasionaJly go erayzy. 

The Company should provide intelligent and well-informed 
persons, of good manners and address, to guide the pronunciation of 
visitors. Even the best of men may go astray when he is confronted 
with the Axolotl for the first time ; and we know that Anemones 
and Zoophytes have been stumbling-blocks to many j^enerations, 
and are yet far from being household words. But there is no excuse 
for anyone calling a Qumard a “ Conard,” or making the g in 
“ Conger ” soft. It would increase the public comfort, if one of the 
officials were to proclaim in a loud voice the proper pronunciation 
of Octopus every half-hour during the day. 

Do not raise yonr expectations too high. Be prepared for a little 
disappointment. The Sea-horses are under fourteen hands. It was 
hardly fair to the Paradise Fish to mve them such a pretentious 
name. The Telescope Fish are soarody six feet long, and the Boar 
Fish, whatever rumours you may have heard to the contrary, show 
no indications of tusks. 

Great sympathy was expressed for the Toper. Hot a drop of any- 
thing to drink but salt water. Common humanity might surely 
prompt the management to do something to alleviate such suffer- 
ings. One suggestion we will presume to offer. Put Bass in the 
same tank with Toper, and there will he no more discontent. The 
Monk Fish might be safely trusted to see that there was no approach 
to excess. 

Smokers should not neglect the Hpe Fish, and an important sec- 
tion of the artisan class will do well to make acquaintance with the 
Weavers. 

We could not learn whether the Skates had been to the Rink.^ 

The Herrings and Sprats are tojrether. We waited some time, 
hoping to see a long standing question satisfactorily settled, but we 
had to leave without seeing a sprat catch a herring. 

Happy Aquarium which shall fiast exhibit a live Sea Serpent, and 
happy those who may hold sliar^ in the concern ! The only chance 
for any rival establishinent would be to secure a Mermaid. 

A Hasix Dose.— The thing to put London Bridge to-rights 
(according to the Common CounoiD'— “ Qbeooke^s Mixture.** 


(A Chapter from P unchi* s “ Pilgrim* s Progress,**) 

PuxcH dreamed a dream. 

He was walking in a dreary and desolate country. On either side 
of the dark-coloured road were stunted, leafless hedges. Every now 
and again there was a mile-stone, and once or twice he saw a pool 
of murky and stagnant water. The sky was hidden from sight by 
heavy lowering clouds, and although he knew that it was mid-day, 
everything seemed to him to tell of night. The hedges were black, 
and so were the mUe-stones ; so, also, were the pools of stagnant 
water. In the distance he could see tall factory chimneys belching 
out huge volumes of smoke, and the air was dense with a yeUow and 
loathsome fog. 

And as he went his way, he came upon a house — a house which 
those who saw it looight have caRed a hovel. The glass of the win- 
dows was shattered, or replaced by rags or hoards ; the door was 
broken, and all but hingeless. The little garden space was fuR of 
weeds, and in the weeds lay broken bottles. 

Punch was curious. He pushed aside the broken door, and looked 
in. He saw a miserable room nearly bare of furniture. The table 
had three legs — one shorter than the others. A couple of tottering 
chairs, a heap of rags to represent a bed, and the inventory was 
complete. Seated in this room were a couple of half -naked chRdren, 
with hoRow cheeks and large hungry eyes. As the door was pushed 
open, these chRdren raised their hands in sRence, and Punch felt, 
as he looked upon them, that they had no strength to cry, even for 
the bread for want of which they were pining away. 

Punch was glad that he was only dreaming. He left the hovel, 
and walked on. Again the road seemed to be utterly deserted. 
The factory chimneys were stRl adding their yolnmes of smoke to 
the dense overhanging clonds. He saw no Hying creature. He 
murmured to himself, Where are the men of this strange country ? 
Where axe its women ? ** 

His question was answered by a voice from under the smoke-cloud. 

‘‘ The women axe over yonder, working,** and a dirty finger was 
pointed at the factories. 

“Do gou work?** 

“ 0, yes,** was the reply. “ I am a Fogger. It is I who beats 
down the wages of the wives. Yon see, women can’t combine like 
men, and I can get them to take almost anything. Lor bless you, 
they don’t stand out for tommy and beer. They think themselves 
lucky if they can get anything to feed their half-starving families 
with ! We give t?iem eight shillings, instead of twelve— and quite 
enough too, for the sort of work they do,** 

“ Is it not good work P ** 

“ WeR, it *s hard work.** And then came a laugh. “ Making 
chain-cables is no joke. But, as to its being good work, weU, that 
must be proved at sea.” 

“ And what are you ? ” 

“ Can’t yer see— a man 1 ” 

And, for a second time. Punch was glad that he was only 
dreaming. 

Punch walked on. He grew nearer and nearer to the smoke, and 
soon the air resounded with the sounds of heavy blows, soon the 
waRs were red with the glare of fiery furnaces. Punch entered a 
workshop. What did he see ? 

Haggard and slatternly women domg unwomanly work. ^ Some 
were carrying heavy weights on their heads : some were wielding 
iron hammersj— aR were labouring beyond their strength ; all were 
more like African slaves than EngUsh maids and matrons. Health, 
youth, and beauty, maidenliness and mannerliness, had aR been 
sacrificed in the hard struggle for bread. 

“ And have these poor creatures no fathers, brothers, husbands, 
lovers, to save them from this ? *’ 

Again Punch was answered. 

“ I have a brother, but he was taken years ago few the Tavern 
to the Hospital.” 

“ I have a husband, but he spends sR, he earneifli grob^ling and 
drink.” 

“ I have a lover, and when I get '^ger wjages he wRl take me to 
the church, and then I ’R work for Mm instead of father.” 

And once more the air resounded with ihe din of the heavy ham- 
mers, and once more the waRs were red with the glare of the fiery 
furnaces. 

And for the third time Punch was glad he was only dreaming. 

So Punch went Ms way, and now he found MmseS in a crowd of 
re^ectably-chessed jjeople, and the crowd of respectably-dressed 
people cried to Mm with one voice— 

^^Ptmchf we oompteifid of you, years ago, for paintmg the Black 
Country too blai But wse wrong, and you were right ! ” 

And they spoke so loud that Punch awakened from Ms dream, 
to find Mmself seated in his study, Ms right hand resting on a book 
with a bine cover, inscribed “ Factories Inspeetars* Reports ** (Mb. 
Bbbwbb m the Iron Manufacturing Districts, S, TF.). 


144 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 


[OoTOBBR 9, 1876. 


* 


^ ^ 


A GROWL FROM JACK FROST. 





But this Eink, that gives no heeding 
To the seasons swift succeeding, 

Spring and snnmier, antanm, winter, 
Joints will twist and bones will splinter, 
On these go-cart things with wheels. 
Skates, forsooth— without the steels* 
Skates whose waggly wheel-bom motion, 
Is to that of skates indeed, 

As dnck-pond’s flow to tide of ocean, 

Or donkey’s jog to lightning’s speed— 
Is a parody, at best, 

Of motion^ poetry conf est, 


INKS, more 
Rinks ! I have 
no patience 
With their as- 
phalte imita- 
tions 

Of my favourite 
reality — 
Ice-sheet smooth, 
of glassy qua- 
lity, 

Where, if young 
feet should 
come croppers 
(As at first they | 
will oome,- 
whoppers I) 
There ’s some 
pleasure in a 
tumble 

So clean, it seems 
a shame to 
grumble. 

Then the air — | 
exhilaration 
Quickening ve- 
nous ciroola- 
tion. 

Mantling blood 
in rosy faces ; 
And the motion — 
one for Graces 
To display their 
pretty figures, 
Tur-enfolded 
’gainst my 
rigours I 


When, through winter vapours hazy, 

Beauty^ with my breath more bright. 

Cuts the ice, in circles mazy. 

Winding, whirHng, wheeling light ; 

While man’s strength, on skates beside her, 
Finds its proudest task to guide her; 

And o’er strength and beauty skating, 

Jack Frost, at his task of mating, 

Hovers happy and hilarious — 

Braving Pisces, or Aquarius ! 

Rinks, indeed ! In spite of fashion. 

They put Jack Frost in a passion ! 


NAVAL AND MILITARY INTELLIGENCE, 

YjiNQtVAXD COUXT Ma&TIAL. 

By the Court, Captain D., why did you slacken speed when you got into a fog? 
Cfvgftain D. If you please. Sir, 1 taught 

^ the Court* What the devil busmesB had you to think? Up to the mast-head imme- 
diately, Sir! • ^ 


By the Court Captain H., why did you 
not reduce speed when you got into a fog Y 
Captain H, If you please, Sir, I did not 
think 

By the Court, What the devil business 
had you not to think ? Up to the mast- 
head immediately, Sir I 


RAVENS ON THE RAILWAY 
JUBILEE.” 

Scene — A Chimney Corner, Smelpdngtjs 

and Mtjndungus croaking behind pipes, 

Smelfungm, What a fuss and parade 
they have been making up there at Dar- 
liugton, to celebrate the starting of the first 
passenger train fifty years ago on their 
Railway ! 

Mundungus, Wonder how many railway 
accidents have happened from then till no w ? 

Smelfungus, A Railway Jubilee I Why 
Jubilee ? What is there to rejoice at in the 
invention of railways ? 

Mundungus, After fifty years’ ex- 
perience, less, I should think, than there 
is in a golden wedding. 

Sme^ungus, A fast would be fitter than 
a jubilee for either anniversary. 

Mundungus, Railways have brought, on 
the whole, more mourning than joy. 

Smelfunaus, Yes. As undertakers and 
mourning-linendrapers especially may say, 
“Good for Trade.” 

Mundungus, Monrnitig, even sincere, is 
always much aggravated by mourning bills. 
But, how many persons have Railways 
made to mourn in earnest, turned out of 
house aud home ? 

Smelfungm, By cutting through their 
parks, ana spoiling the beauty of land- 
scapes. 

Mundmigm, Hush ! You ’U be called an 
aristocrat if yon talk like that. Say, rather, 
cutting through their shops, and ruining 
business, for which no award could possibly 
compensate. 

Smelfungm, So individuals are sacrificed 
to the community. 

Mundungus, As though by cannibals. 

Smelfungm. And with what results? 

Mundungus, Of course we are told, un- 
bounded Prosperity and Progress. 

Beef atone shiUiDg and six- 
pence a pound. 

i Mundungus, Fowls nine shillmgs a 
couple. Geese eleven shillings each, 

I Smelfungm, Oysters three shillings a 
dozen. 

Mundungus, Continually increasing 
excess of population. 

Smelfungm.f^ Competition and struggle 
for existence in every walk of life daily 
getting more and more wolfish. 

Mundungm* Greater and greater dif- 
ficulty for young men to get on. 

Sm^ungm. And young women to get 
ofi. What with the expensive habits and 
dress which have resulted from Railways 
and prosperity, what young fellow of the 
middle class not in hnsiuess, and not doing 
a roaring trade, dares to marry ? In these 
days, and at this season, nobody, however 
silly, would venture, even in the news- 
papers, to propose marrying on two hundred 
a year. 

Mundungm* Well ; there, perhaps, is an 
evil tending to work its own cure. ^ If half 
the population would only keep single, its 
rate of over-growth would decline. Mean- 
while, the lot. of the unmarried is all the 
better — ^if they would only think so. 

Smelfungm* But they don’t. j3o they 
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THE SILLY SEASON. 


Brown {raads from New^a'pei). ** ‘Sturgeon picked up dead on the Beach 
AT Weymouth ” 

Mr^, B. ** Lor*, Brown 1 And it ain’t A Month ago you and he *bard 
HIM Preach at the Tabbtnaclb ! I ” 


A PLEA AGAIXST THE BEE. 

A CERTAIN “C. P.” has annoTinced in the Times the 
discovery that the Bee, from time immemorial reputed 
a model insect, the embodiment of virtuous dOigenee 
and industry, is, instead of that, a truculent and noxious 
pest, no better than a wasp, a cockroach, or an earwig. 
This discovery is news indeed. It is also just now par- 
ticularly seasonable, as this is the season of fruit, espe- 
cially of monstrous pippins and gigantic peaches and 
pears. “ C. Pu” accuses Bees not only of devouring his 
own wall-fruit and that of other people, but also of 
having wantonly pitched into and stung himself, and 
being prone, without provocation, to fly at and sting 
mankind. His denunciation of Bees has naturally raised 
a swarm of gainsayers about his ears, and the character 
of the Bee may, perhaps, be considered to have been 
satisfactorily vindicated ; hut, if “ 0. assault upon 
it could have been sustained, the immortal poem in 
which it has been extolled by Br. Watts would have to 
he re-written. Instead of. being represented as an ento- 
mological pattern to a moralising infant, the Bee would 
deserve to he proposed as a study to an idle and vicious 
boy, abandoned to the indulgence of a swinish appetite, 
and glorying in it. The verses of Dr. Watts might 
then be replaced by the following perversion of his 
panegyric : — 

THE BEE. 

How doth the gorging greedy Bee, 

Destructive little brute, 

Hum all day long from tree to tree. 

And spoil the choicest fruit ! 

Behold how deep die sooopa a cell. 

When peaches she attacks. 

In nectarines and pears as well 
How big a hole she makes I 

Likewise to eat and drink my dll 
1 should be happy too ; 

For Nature has disposed me still 
But little else to do. 

In prog and grub, by turns with play, 

Might all my life be past, 

Till I, perhaps, should come to weigh 
Crood fourteen score at last. 

However, there is every reason to think that ** 0. E..’^ 
has mistaken a sort of blow dies for Bees, and that, 
having, as he says, been stung by a Bee, he is labouring 
under melissophobia. 


pine— and repine— in unwilling celibacy, while the rich tradespeople 
and the proletarians go on increasing and multiplying like Colorado 
beetles, and overrunning tbe earth with their Cockney abodes. 

Mundungm, Impregnating our air with noxious gases and 
noisome effluvia. 

Smelfungus, Turning our rivers into filth. 

Mundungus^ That is, turning our filth into the rivers. 

Smelfmigus. And what are we tbe better for railways ? What 
have we got by them that we had not in the old coaching times ? 

Mundungus. Facility of locomotion, as the phrase is— guick con- 
veyance from place to place. But then one place is daily getting 
more and more like another— and all more like suburbs of London. 

Smelfungus^ Railway receipts grown to £22,000,000 in one year.! 
What have we got to snow for it ? 

Mundunms^ About the greatest blessings I see from the railway 
system, and steam, and commerce, and communication between man 
and man, are cheap pine-apples, gutta-percha, and india-rubber. 

Smelfungus, In the meanwhile an fconclad coats above half a 
million, and we have to reconstruct the Navy every two oy three 
years. 

Mundungm^ Every shot or shell we may have to fire from a 
monster gun, bang will go from five-and-twenty to fifty pounds. 

Smelfungus, Public expenditure and private extravagance, grasp- 
ing and squandering, increase yearly, at the rate of thousands of 
millions. And every now and then Atere is a smash for three or 
four. 

Mmdmgus^ All the fat ’s in the fixe. 

Smelfungus, And— with the Iron Horse all over the civilised 
earth to feed— all the coals. There at least they will be before long. 
Prosperity is blazing up, but when our coal-fields are exhausted ? 
How then ? 

Mundungus, Prosperity will have burnt itself out. 

, Smelfun^, Darlington won’t be much incilmed to celebrate a 
centenary Railway JubUee, I take it. 

, Mundungus, If the world lasts so long. 


Smelfungus, Let us hope it won’t. 

Mundungus, We shan’t, at any rate, old man. 

Smelfungus, No : long before mat we shall both of us have fallen 
martyrs to bile and indigestion. 

Mundimgus, And so have got rid of a world of sorrow, stink, 
steam, rheumatism, ritualism, roguery, and rhodomontade ! 

Smelfungus, And a good riddance, too ! 

{Curtain falls on them croahmg severally,) 

GRACIOUS COMMUNICATIONS. 

Or, Four Bncourager les Autres, 

It is rumoured that, in consequence of the general satisfeotion 
given by two of their most recent offlcial eoupauunioationp, the Lords 
of the Admiralty intend sanctioning the invariable use of the 
following form of letter, to be used in sill cases where the recognition 
of assistance rendered at sea becomes absolutely necessary. The 
same form to be adopted by the Board of Trade : — 

WTtiteJiaU, \_Date'\. 

Sir,— I am directed by the Lords Oemmissieners of Her Majesty’s 
Admiralty to inform you that, in ctmsequeiice of your heroic 
gallantry in saving the crew of the ship during a heavy gale, 
you have made it necessary for , their Lcndships to take imtme pf the 
matter ; and, 'on your enclosing a stamped receipt for Five Pounds, 
and a letter of thanks, I shall be directed to forward to you,, m the 
course of the next financial year, the above-mentioned buhl, together 
with a concertina, or any other article you may, within the above- 
mentioned period, select from the Lowther Arcade. 

Their Lordships, however, desire me to warn you that, should you 
at any future time render like services at sea, you must not look for 
any forth^ recognition of such service. 

Tour Obedient Servant, 

To Cartain — of the [Secebtart eor Tnm being]. 
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FLOURISH FELSTEAD ! 

Wow that the Eev. W. S, Geioitok has been dismissed by the 
Trustees of Felstead School, a new Head Master will probably be 
required for that ouce rising educational establishment. Mr, Punch 
has great pleasure in preparing an Examination Paper which should 
be immediately, submitted to Candidates for the appointment. A 
single answer in the ajErmative to any of the following simple ques- 
tions will of course be an ample proof that Jbhe competitor does not 
possess the necessary qualifications for the peculiar position he 
wishes to occupy. 

1. Do you think it advisable that a Head Master should call the 
attention of Parents and Guardians of his Pupils to the existence of 

' a neglected fever raging in a School over which he has (theoretically) 
the supreme "control P 

2. Do you think a Head Master, who properly represents his 
subordinates, should feel aggrieved if his Assistants are told to go 
to the Matron to get the cheques for the salaries due to them ? 

3. ^ Do you think a quarter’s notice, given with the scantiest 
courtesy, an mproper or insufficient warning of dismissal, when 
addresi^ed to a respectable Clergyman, who has spent twenty of the 
best y€^8 of his life as Head Master of a School he has rescued, by 
his exertions, from debt and obscurity P 

4. Do you think that the aged Clerk of the Trustees of a School is 
an improper person to become the Steward of the School of which 
his employers are the Trustees— do you, in fact, object to Ms filling 
two positions, inwMoh the duty of servant and master are strangely 
jumbled together ? 

5. Do you think there should be any appeal to a higher power in 
the case of the Trustees neglecting to penorm the duties they were 
appointed to perform? 

6. And, lastly (most important of all), in the event of your being 
appointed Head Master of Felstead School, will you expect to be 
treaty with the courtesy and respect generally accorded to a person 
claiming to be a siffiolar, a gentleman, and a divine P 


WATIOWAL MISTAKES. 

[By a Dyspeptic Newspaper eReader,) 

It is a mistake to imagine that water-tight compartments can 
be relied on to keep irpn-clads afioat, if they strike on a rock, en- 
counter a ram, or axe’stm'ek by a torpedo. 

It is a mistake to imagine that our Waval Officers understand their 
business. 

It is a mistake to rely upon our Wavy as a first line of defence 
against invaders. 

It is a still greater mistake, to rely upon our Eegular Army as a 
second. 

A greater still to trust to the Militia as a possible third* 

And the greatest of aU mistakes to regard the Yolnnteers as any- 
thing better than an armed, mob. • 

It is a mistake to imagine that the British Flag is the standard of 
freedom, and that slaves setting foot npon British ground (including 
the quarter-decks of Her Majesty’s sMps) “ never, never, never shall 
be slaves ” any more. 

It is a mistake to imagine that writh the freest and finest 
Constitution in the world, we are free from the lowest political 
vices. 

It is a mistake to believe that our houses are our castles, so long 
as we live under the sway of Bumbledom. 

In fact, it is the greatest mistake in the world to believe now-a- 
daysthat Beitai^xia rules the waves, or that John BrrLL 'has.the 
slightest right to turn up his nose at the follies, shortcomings, or 
I vices of his neighbours. 


Potato Showy Alexandra Palace. 

Exhxbuobs, Committee too, 

Around the tables moved ■with air profound, 
Wearing the looks of men who knew 
The Eyes of England on them, and around ! 


®**®*** BMd, JtoUoway. In the Pariah of St Mary, lalingtoa, ia the Ooimty of Middlesex, at the Printing Officea of Measia. Bradbury, Aenew, A Co . IiOBabaM 
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OTIOMAX OUTLIT. 

So the Turkish Government is obliged to come to a 
composition with its creditors, whom it proposes to pay, 
for the next five years, half in cash and hif in paper! 
This is the result of gross extravagance, especially in 
two principal branches of lavish expenditure— money 
squandered to satisfy the demands of the Harem, and to 
pay for the Fleet. Both the ships and the ladies are 
more ornamental than useful. It is difficult to say which 
the ScLrAN has found the more costly— -his Ironclads or 
his Silkenclads. This cool act of repudiation will tend 
to swell the ranks of the rising against Turkey, by 
adding to the other rayahs in revolt all the British 
creditors of the Porte, who will now be just as bitterly 
bent on getting rid of their Turkish bonds. 


‘Vindication of Wales. 

Int the course of his discourse on Crime before the 
Social Science Congress at Brighton, Lord Aberdaee 
mentioned that the crime of 'Wales, in proportion to the 
population, is but half that of England. This statement 
may help to remove from some minds a prejudice they 
have been imbued with in the nursery, that — 

“ Taffy was a Welshman, Taffy was a thief.’* 

This slanderous nursery-rhyme should be cancelled, or 
re-written, now that Lord Aberdare has vindicated his 
countrymen from the aspersion it implies. He has 
demonstrated, by figures, that Taffy is not half such a 
thief as Joifn Bull. 


Ward Hunt to his Friend Punch. 

We haven’t hauled down the British Flag 
(See one of your recent productions), 

But we ’ve chosen the other alternative— 
We’ve hauled down our Mis-instructions. 


UP AND DOWN STAIRS. 

Young Mistress {at the Parlour^ Door), ** Elusa, what is that BelIi RmoiNO 

for so VIOLENTLY ? ” 

Oooh {fiehw), “ It ’ s on’y mb, M’um. I want you down in the Pitching 
A Minute ! j ” 


A STRONG CASE FOR PLIMSOLL. 

If the report of Bishop Claughton’s conduct in 
the dismissal of the Head Master of Felstead Grammar 
School be correct, his Lordship is clearly un-see- 
worthy. 


A SPEECH , TO MEDICAL STUDENTS. 

An exceptional “ introductory lecture ” was delivered on the first 
instant, in the Medical School of the Westminster Hospital, by 
Mr, Richard Datt. In marked contrast with discourses reported 
the next day, and filling much space, it must have greatly disap- 
pointed many respectable persons who love to read, or sit and listen 
to, a succession of moral and scientific platitudes. Mr, Davy — 
according to a summary of his address— began by saying candidly 
that : — ' 

“ He disapproved in toio of introductory addresses, but, at the request of 
the Medical Council, conformed to custom. Both students ^nd teachers pre- 
ferred a day’s pheasant shooting to hearing or giving an ‘ introductory.’ As 
a surgeon, he should cut down his sermon, from an hour to fifteen minutes, 
and his successor might still further reduce the volume of these fruitless 
harangues.” 

Mr, Davy wronged himself in calling his lecture a “sermon.” , 
It could have had no effect in common with morphia or mesmerism. 
Still, in point of brevity, it was a model which preachers might 
study. ^ 

Having touched on the subject of medieo-chirurgioal reform, the 
Lecturer next, in a few strokes, gave his audience a sketch of their 
professional prospects. He told them what honours and payment 
they might hope to obtain by the practice of their noble calling. 
Thus did he set forth the generosity with which an appreciative 
Government, and a grateful Public, are accustomed to requite the 
services of medical men : — 

** Their salaries were simply miserable ; hospital physicians and surgeons 
were, for the most part, unpaid. Poor Law Officers most piteously j surgeons 
in the services very badly, and young practitioners not at all. For seven 
years’ hard work in the Marylebone Dispensary he had received one guinea, 
and a very distingmshed London assistant physician had found that his 
salary equalled that of the man who put the sMd on the omnibus wheels at 
Holbom Hm.” 

Who, then, would enter the medical profession but a wealthy 


philanthropist ? Of course not anybody except a poor fool. Perhaps 
this consideration may, in a measure, account for the shortcomings 
of medical science, as well as for the general quality of the intro- 
ductory lectures delivered on the First of October. Possibly, in 
some cases, for that of the whole course. 

Mr. Davy warmly supported a prophylactic Act of Parliament 
denounced by sentimentalists. Moreover— 

He was pained at the nonsense which had been let off over vivisection* 
Practical experiments were as important to medical men as to the Eoyal 
Artillery at Dartmoor.” 

In conclusion — 

“ He advised every one to resign at once any and every thought of becoming 
a medical man unless he possessed three qualifications : — First, independence ; 
second, an aptitude and love for the profession ; third, the readiness to pay a 
heavy premium in this world for his prospects of reward in the next.” 

It may be hoped that Mr. Davy’s introductory lecture will, if in 
any sense a “ sermon,” at any rate not prove a “fruitless harangue.” 
The “ lastly ” of this “ sermon” is commended to the attention of 
all young men who dream of living by the practice of the medical 
profession. 


Longevity at Felstead. 

Dear Mr. Punch, 

I SEE in the Guardian that the Felstead Rump have adver- 
tised for a new Head-Master* They promise him £200 a-year, and 
“ five pounds capitation fee for every hoy beyond 25 and up to 75, 
two pounds for every boy beyond 75 and up to 150, and one pound 
for every boy beyond 150.” Will you please to let me know, per 
return, whether these are the common ages of boys in Essex, and if 
the longevity of that county extends to girls ? If so, I shall migrate 
thither. Yours truly-, 

An Old Maid. 
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PLAIN- WORDS WITH A PROPHET. 

Coneendng certain predictions jrom the JPtdpit of the Pro- Cathedral, 
Kensington. 

ismy duty to show that the restoration, of the Catholic hierarchy in 
England is not only a grace to the Catholics of this land, but a benediction 
upon England itself. . . . The mind of England is infinitely nearer to 
Catholic truth than it was twenty-five years ago, . . . Englishmen know the 
Catholic Church better than they did. 

*‘If England ever come again into conflict with the Catholic Church, 
though I am no prophet, I will foretell the result ... it will lose the last 
fragment of its Christiaxi inheritance. But I do not believe it will.’ ' , 

Caedinal Manning at Emsington. 

Most reverend Cardinal I melMnons Manning, 

A vastly pretty programme you are planning I 
But though the project has your imprimatur^ 

JPunch dares to traverse it with his negatur l 
Your benediction ’s bold, but, as you state it 
(You’re quite correct I), we ^nH appreciate it. 
we’ve snapt the golden link ? Most true. The fetter, 

Though gilded, galled us. Freedom suits us better. 

That English common-sense you laud so sweetly 
Euns counter to your Eminence completely. 

Breading free play of individuality 
Far less than Eome’s infallible finality. 

Do we not know the Catbolio Churcb ? ” Well, slightly— | 
And, hut that Funch desires to speak politely, | 

(While fires— jwo <em.— are out and pikes axe rusted,) 
fie ’d hint that Church is “ better known than trusts.” 

For we have memories : and, when holy tonters— 

Dupes to decoy and silenee stubborn donbters, 

With that fine mingling of the bland and bounoeable, 

WMcb irritable listeners wish were trounceable — 

Paint her an unambitious, loving Motha*^ 

Why, then, your Eminence, ’tis hard to smother 


Irreverent laughter, for the sketch is risible. 

Your Church has long been audible and visible. 

And if we do not know her voice and features, 

We English must be very purblind creatures. 

“ Great, solid, calm,” you call us. Flattering, very ; 

But then your application makes us merry. 

You kindly show us— thanks for the civility ! — 

Our greatness measured by our— gullibility. 

ITnarmed, submissive, poor, without ambition— 

’Tis so you paint the Church’s meek condition 
Within our borders, most persuasive Fictor ! 

But give the Dltramontane Boa-Constriotor 

The power, and tightening of the coils might follow ; 

And then— we know the Creature’s power of swallow I 
ISTay, nay, your Eminence, there axe no terrors 
For us in any Syllabus of Errors, 

Pea-bladder which the Pope may shake at pleasure 
Against the very things we trust and treasure ; 

But Mother Church’s milder voice of suasion, 

Which she so deftly uses on occasion, 

Win hardly coax our Common-Sense to closing 
With her bland ofier. Ho ! J ohn may seem dozing, 

But {f, with his experience, he hark back again, 

And, lamb-like, tread the well-known Eomeward track again, 
Lured on by wandering prophets of things pleasant, 

Like — shall we say yoor Eminence f — at present I 
Funch^ Ms pet spokesman now, wiU yield Ms function, 

And, though he ^d mark with pity and coumunetion 
The double-dupe’s decline— a sorry sight, John !— 

Could scarce resist the verdict, “ Serve you right, J'oHNi ” 


“back again” at the ABHISlAtTr. 

StrsPBNSioK of the Slavery-Circular is all very well,^ as far as 
it goes. The next step will, of oourse, be suspension of the 
blundering official who framed it. 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


[OoTOBEE 16, 1875. 


THE NEXT NAVAL NOVEL. 

CBCiPTEE XLT.— “ The Lively Polly." 









“We aa ’6 always in danger of a collision,” he mar- 
mured, petidantly. “ Eeally, I must leave the matter in 
the hands of the First Lieutenant. I have every con- 
fidence in him.” 

HE Vulcan was I bowedj and was about to leave the apartment, when 

ploughing the sea an irresistible impulse seized me to put a question to my 
bravely. In spite Commanding Officer. ^ „ t - 4 . 

of the immense “Your pardon, Sir,” I said with some hesitation, 

thiclmess of her “hut the experiment upon which you are engaged seems 
iron sides, she was to interest you deeply. Is it indiscreet to ask you what 
moving at a speed you are doing ? ” , „ . 

of at least two knots “J^Tot at all!” he cried, with the enthusiasm of an 
an hour. It is inventor. “I am attempting, with the aid of photo- 
soarcely necessary graphy, to fix and depict a ray of sound.” ^ And he blew 
to explain to the the penny whistle, and concealed his head in the curtains 
nautical reader that of the camera. , , ^ ^ ^ j.-. -r- 7 

she could have On my return to the deck, I found that the Lively 
attained even a Polly was within a few yards of the Vulcan* We con- 
greater rate of suited the Signal-Book for the last time, and prepared to 
speed, had not the meet our fate like Officers, ^G-entlemen, and Scholars. ^ 
Lords of the Ad- The crew of the Vulcan stood still, and closed their 
miralty issued their eyes, and then came a shock. ^ The Lively Polly s how- 
celebrated instrue- sprit had made a hole in the side of the Vulcan^ and all 
tions regulating was lost ! . ^ -rr t 

the consumption of At this moment the Captain appeared. He was calm 
coal. and resolute. He spoke to the First Lieutenant — 

“ And so, Me. “ What is the size of the leak ? ” 

Trinity, by the way), “ Two inches hjr three, Sir.” 

Cambridge.” “ At what rate is the water coming in ?” 

well. You will have “ About a pint an hour. Sir.” 

Senior Wrangler.” “ Then get to the boats, and save yourselves 1 ” 

“Still, I must con- Within five hours of the collision, every man belong- 


“ And so. Me. “ What is the size of the leak r ” 

SrSiEPiiE SnroiT,” said our First Lieutenant (a FeUow of Trinity, by the way), “ Two inches bjr three, Sir.” ^ 

“ our Junior Midshipman will join us at Portsmouth from Cambridge.” “ At what rate is the water coming m r ” 

“ Yes, Sir,” I replied. “ Me. MurroisrHEAE has done well. You will have “ About a pint an hour, Sir.” 

noticed, from reading the newspapers, that he joins us as Senior Wrangler.” “ Then get to the boats, and save yourselves I ” 

“Yes, yes, very fair,” commented my superior officer. “Still, I must con- ^ Within five hours of the collision, every man belong- 
fess that I should have been greatly disappointed had he not joined ns as First ing to the Vulcan had left that hapless ship to her 
of his vear.” melancholy fate. And snch is life on the waves I 


of his year.” melancholy fate. And snch is life on the waves I 

^ Cm^nXLYII.-TheZastofthe‘^Vulcan’> 

“ Q,uite so. He will personally superintend the weighing out of the rations, It was many years after the events related in the last 
and win occasionally (in his official capacity) test the q.uality of the grog,” Chapter that I (now Sie Petee Sdipeb Simon) 

Our conversation was intermpted at this point by a cry from Ike stailor on coasting in a steam-launch ofi the Isle of Thanet. On 
the look-out. The Second Lieutenant hurried on to the quarter-deck, and, board were my eldest son, his w^e, and their youngest 
after the cns tomary salute, addressed himself to his senior. ^ daughter, a charming little maide n of nineteen. My 

“Sir,” said he, “it is my duty to inform you that black care often sits at grandchild, who was called Wolehixda (a family name), 
the hack of the helmsman, and that, therefore, post equitem sedet atra cwrcf-may was standing near me, looking through a^ pair of opera- 
have a wider meaning than the glorious old Roman was inclined to give to it.” glasses at some object seen dimly in the distance. 

“ Always classical, Sobeesides,” remarked the First Lieutenant, with a “0, Grandpa!” she cried, with a little joyous laugh, 


glasses at some object seen, dimly in the distance. 

“ Always classical, Sobeesides,” remarked the First Lieutenant, with a “0, Grandpa!” she cried, with a little joyous laugh, 
smile ; “ but I hope you bring no bad news. Remember garrula lingua nocet / ” “ do let us see what it is ! I am so curious ! ” 

“Well said! ” exclaimed Sobeesides (who, I must admit, was something Willing to please her, I smilingly put the helm hard- 
of a sycophant). “But I wish merely to report to you that the look-out, a-port, and we soon neared the subject of our couversa- 
through his telescope, has made out a boat in the offing. She appears to be tion. It turned out to be a very old ironclad, covered 
steering for us. How shall we get out of her way ? ” with sea- weed. In the starboard side was a hole, which 

“ How far off is she P ” ^ had evidently groTm larger, in the course of years, from 

“ Some five-and-twenty miles.” ^ ^ rust and the action of the waves. 

“We may yet have time to save ourselves!” exclaimed the First Lieutenant, “ 0 look. Grandpa I ” cried Wolehilda, pointing to 
gallantly. “Me, Simple Simon, wiLL you be good enough to get the Book of the stern of the vessel. “See, the name is written 
Signals.” up I ” 

Of course, I complied with the request ; and for the next three hours the I put on my spectacles, and then leisurely looked at 
First lientenant, Sobeesides, and myself were engaged in perusing the the boards at which my descendant was pointing. Then 
mysterious volume. ^ I uttered a cry of surprise. 

In ^e meanwhile, the boat discovered by the look-ont continued on her It was the Vulcan that we had deserted five-and-forty 
reckless course. She seemed to he a deserted pleasure yacht, of about two to]^, years before ; and as we g^ed upon the wreck, the brave 
and, from the fact that she carried the name of Lively Polly painted in white old ship at last began to sink. 

letters on her bows, I took it that she hailed from the Port of Margate. ^ Two months afterwards, the spot once occupied by the 
By degrees, she came nearer and nearer, until she was within half-a-mile Vulcan was occupied no longer ! 
of us. Then there was a cry of astonishment from the Kps of the younger of 
our crew. She was carrying a sail— an article of nautical perambulation scarcely 
known to the rising generation. 

Para avis in terris nigrogue simillima cygno^^ I heard one of our Second 
Class boys observe to a companion. 

“ Tutttco 1 ” repKed the other, suiting the action to the word. 


Vulcan was occupied no longer ! 


“Really, Me. Simple 


LE Simon,” said our First Lieutenantj “I do not Kke to « anestion — 

disturb the Captain in the midst of his experiments, but I think I must trouble ^ * * - m * l ^ 

you to requesthis presence on deck.” to the appomtoent of Clergymen for terms of years, it 

^ “Avp ATTA Sir ” T anri T dpACpnilpil below and knocked at the door must be remembered that Governors of Colomes and others had 

KnocKeaattneaoor pensions, and a Clergyman without an moumhenoy 

01 the laboratory of my Commanding Umoer. would be in a cold place as far as this world’s advantages were 

Cjsaster XLVL^The Captain of the VuhanP coiwemed.” , , , xi. -o* -u » 

“ Come in ! ” And I entered. whisnered amonar the Bishop s 


Clerical Conference Question. 

In the course of a discussion, at the Oxford Diocesan 
Conference, on the subject of Church Patronage, the 
Bishop of Oxfoed made a remark which may have 


appointment of Clergymen for terms of years, it 


The Captain of the Vulcan was a thin, intellectnal-looking student. He wore ^ world preferable to 

long hair, and his eyes were shielded from the glare of a small fire (in which warm berth m the other r 


would be in a cold place as far as this world’s advantages were 
concerned.” 

But, it may have been whispered among the Bishop’s 
diocesans, is not a cold ’place in this world preferable to 
a warm berth in the other ? 


several crucibles were glowing) by a pair of azure-coloured spectacles.^ His 
laboratory, or (to use the nautical term “ cabin”) whs furnished with a Khr^y 
of dusty volumes, a staffed aKigator, and a few skeletons. He was standing 
near a camera, and held in his hand a penny whistle. 

“This interruption is very mal d propos,^^ he exclaimed as I entered. 
“ "What is the matter, Me. Simple Simon ? ” 

“ We are in danger of a collision, Sir,” I repKed, rei^ectfolly. 


A King in a Fix. 

WbA-T Alfonso, knave and cad-rid, 
Can do, is a mystery hidden ; 
When his capital is Mad-rid, 

And the race he rules mad-ridden. 
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CAB, SIR?>^ 

oiTSiDEBorG tKat we haTe liad 
a show of Cabs, Cab-horses, 
and Cabmen, it seems to be 
only just to the employed 
that we shonld have an ex- 
hibition of the employers. 
Should the scheme come to 
anything, Mr, Punch will 
expect to hear that the 
Cabmen of liondon have 
agreed npon the following 
: list of prizes. 

Pirst Pr/ci?.— Lientenant 
and Captain the Hox. Ber- 
tie I>iJS"GLE (Life Guards, 
green). Is in the habit of 
po-ving i-acmen at the rate of 
two shLlings a mile. Has 
a very small bnmp of lo- 
cality. Considers the dis- 
tance between the Guards 
Club, Pall Mall, and the 
Bank of England, Thread- 
needle Street, to he seven 
and a half iniles. Forgets 
to dismiss his cabs, and 
pays willingly and hand- 
somely for keeping the 
vehicles waiting. 

Second Prise.— Mn. Wajjser CncEsrs Thompeins. Connected 
with the City Money Market and South Belgravia. Although he is 
a keen man of business, he pays his cabmen half-a-erown a mile, 
because he wishes them to consider him a votary of fashion and the 
“West End.” When addressed as “My Lord,^^ adds an extra 
shilling to the fare. 

Third Prese.—MAJOE Alf. Pat. Eeeogmses a good horse when 
he sees one before Mm. Pays only a shiilmg more than the legal 
fare, but gives Ms cabman a cigar before parting. Never bullies the 
driver when there is a mistake in the turning. 

Fourth Prahe.— M iss Lilt EDsaetsease. Pays nothing, but 
makes her Mamma give an extra shilling when the weather is 
showery. Says “ Thank you ! ” when the door is closed for her. 

Fifth Price.— M e. JbeemlIah: Gectbletok. Growls on entering 
the cab, and pokes Ms umbrella through the trap-door when any- 
thing displeases Mm on the way, but who always pays double fare 
at the joumey^s end. 

Sixth Price.— Messes. Beowjs’, Joites, and Eosisrsoir. Know the 
fares, know Ike distances, and know that cabmen have to live, and 
very often, moreover, have to support wives and children, and, 
knowing all this, are not too hard upon poor fellows who are out all 
hours of the day and night in aE sorts of weather. 

Grand Extra Prire.— For saying a good word for the Cabmen 
(who, mind you, are not an ungrateful set!), Mr, Punch, 

N.B.— Afr, Punch begs to say that he wiE accept, in lieu of a 
pacize, future good conduct and civOity, 



THE BRITISH WOEKWOMATf. 

A Pcean of Modern Progress^ disresj^eeifullt/ dedicated hy Mr, Punxh 
to the Black Country Niderings, ironically called British 
Workmen ! 

“ The women are said to take the place of fathers as well as of husbands, 
while the men are idle and drunken. , - , At Bromsgrove I heard also of the 
growing custom of idle, lazy young lads looking out for skilled industrious 
wives, in order to obtain an easy life/* — B rbwbs on the Blaoh Country, 

Beave Britons of Bromsgrove I You Ve Mt on a plan 
WMeh redounds to the praise of the creature caEea Man I 
The term sounds axohaic. It oneej so ’tis said, 

Stood for one who ^d a fancy for winning Ms bread 
Before he devoured it, and held it foul scorn 
To sponge on the sex wMeh to motherhood’s born. 

Ton have altered aE that, and the heads of your houses, 

Brave lads, are your stout Amazonian spouses. 

You loaf, “ train your whiffets,” and guzzle and gorge, 

■WMLe they sweat at the anvil and puddle and fpg^e. 

Ingenious scheme I Let ns hope it may solve 
Some of those puzzEng problems which sages revolve. 

Want work for our women ? Absurd! whEe they ’re able j 
To hammer a spike or weld links for a cable. 

These swarthy she-Tuleans set fancy agog. 

The old rule marital of knuckle and clog, 


One would think, should be waning, since women must work 
At the toE their protectors are eager to shirk. 

Brute-force in its bondage too long must have held her, 

TMs “ Oliver ’’-wielder and chain-cable welder, 

Once known as Weak Woman I ’Tis pleasant to think 
That the sex in the «tithr can swelter and swink, 

Whilst husbands and these titles axe nominal,— 

Eeserying their vigour lor duties abdominal, 

Grow fat on her toil, and their idleness cheer 
With such light recreations as skittles and beer. 

“ Our Amazons ? ” Nay, ’tis not ^uite one’s idea 
Of a latter-day version of Penthesnea. 

Those virile viragoes of old played the man, 

As masters, not serfs ; but the Black Country plan, 

A happy eontrivance, as cunning as brave, 

Unsexes the Woman, but keeps her a slave ; 

Shifts at last to her shoulders Man’s share of the Curse, 

Yet leaves him sole lord of her person and purse. 

The British Workwoman I Up, pencil, and ply, 

And bid her appear to the general eye I 
No Lelt or Lawrestce is wanted to limn 
That Daughter of Drudgery, grimy and grim. 

A sight to raise dandified Chivalry’s gorge, 

For her skin is not sleek, and the reek of the forge 
Hides, not the cheek-roses the hardling be-sings, 

But the pallor wMeh ill- tended motherhood brings. 

Yes, paint her, true limner, in hues of eclipse, 

ToE’s grime on her forehead, shame’s seal on her lips. 

Our Nymph of the Hammer, hard-worked and ill-paid, 

The scapegoat of sloth, and the victim of Trade I 
Paint her so, and present her, the tribute of truth, 

To the cMvalrons souls of our stont British youth, 

In the Black Country Mves who the parasite play 
Upon creatures, though loathly, less wormlike than they. 

And contrive to lead easy and jovial lives 

On the toE of their mothers, and sweethearts, and wives ! 

Hurrah I These magnanimous males may well cheer 
For material progress, plus “tommy” and beer I 
If the poor Woman’s part in our ^and Iron Age 
Be the heaviest toE and the scantiest wage, 

Give they not sweet assurance of famEy joys, 

These she-smiths and their partners, the Black Country boys ? 
Where men drink, drowse, and dawdle, reserving their force 
For that physical discipline, needful, of course, 

When the bread-winner ’s restive. A chain-welding slave, 

To coward marital and mercantEe knave !— 

Say, is there a creature more hopefully human, 

Tlmn this pride of our Progress, our Black Country woman ? 


ANOTHER GLORY GOING! 

As if it were not enough that Temple Bar ‘should have given way, 
another of the most venerable institutions of the City of London has 
come to such grief as wEl necessitate its aboEtion, or at any rate its 
disuse. Witness the subjoined paragraph of melancholy news 
touching Aldgate Pump : — 

“ Alikjatb Pump "Watee. — ^T he Sanitary Pacord says it has had a sample 
of water from the Aldgate Pump analysed by Mb. J. A. WanxIiTN, whose 
report shows that the water contains of solids 8 ; chlorine 11*1 ; ammonia, 
free. 0-01 ; albuminoid 0*76. It is, therefore, positively impure, contaminated, 
and dangerous water,** 

Even if not absolutely removed from the site wMeh it has occupied 
almost from time immemoriad, Aldgate Pomp wEl remain where it 
now stands only as it were a defunct carcase and a dolefcE monu- 
ment. From the dignity of a hydraulic engine it will have sui^ 
into the abasement of a supernumerary post. Aldgate Pump, if 
permitted stEl to exist at aE, wEl dr^ on a miserable existence, 
divorced, so to spesde, from the vitaEty it possessed m a fountain of 
living wato, which, however, it perhaps really ceased to he, when 
the spring whence the neighbourhood derives water to ormk 
coming to contain, among olharl matters, “albuminoid” enough 
almost to make that water tMok and slab,” became converted into 
a troLy dead weE. Alas, poor old Aldgate Pump 1 


A Safe Speculation. 


Do you wish to be happy, lighthearted, and briak» 
With nothing to harass or hurt you ? 

Do you want an investment without any risk r 
What can you have better than Yirtue ? 
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OAHDINAL POINTS OP PACT. 


Ip sometimes there is wisdom in the wig:, how much always rather 
in the Hat— the scarlet hat, the gift of an inf allibly wise donor? 
Although it is just possible that a Cardinal may err, who can point 
out any mistake in the eloquent discourse delivered by Oardinax 
MATooNe- on the twenty-fifth anniversary of that benefaction to 
England by heretics misnamed Papal Aggression? Mark, for 
instance, the extraordinary aoenracy of the statement that : — 

“ The English Church, which remains established by law and endowed 
with property, is so divided and subdivided by the internal conflicts of reli- 
gious belief, that but the other day it was necessary to invoke an Act of 
Parliament to determine their conflicts— nay more, to settle how Almighty 
Cod is to he worshipped,'^ 

Now that we are told by CAitDiirAi; Maoting, we see the foil 
scope of the Public Worship Act. Its framers no donht thought 
they had merely devised a statute to compel the observance of the 
law which had long ago settled what puhlio worship was to he, but 
was only not strong enough to prevent the Ritualists from mimick- 
ing Roman Catholic ritual. But the Legislature may learn from 
Cakdinal Itorimra that they meant not only to settle much more 
thm that in respect of worship, but also to determine conflicts of 
religious belief— as though Parliament had pretended to he a synod. 
Who dares to think that he knows better than what CABniNAX 
Maioing says ? Of course the Cardinal doesn't know better him- 
self. 

Here also is wisdom, in part perhaps prophetic, though our 
Martnikg disclaims the pretensions of our Ctjhkihg : — 

« He did not ijretend to be a prophet, but he ventured to foretell that if | 
ever England again clashed with the revelation of Divine Truth, die would ! 
lose the last fragment of her Christian inheiitanoe. But he did not thinir 


As long as the TJltramontanes, or as Cardinal Manning calls 
them, the Catholic Church, do that, there is small chance that 
England will ever clash with what he also calls the revelation of 
Divine truth, Nor is there any fear that English Ultramontanes, 
any more than Irish, will meddle with politics, or will do other- 
wise than obey the Crown like good subjects, as long as the law 
allows them the liberty they now enjoy, or any further liberty they 


may claim. How loyally doubtless the Bishops would all behave in 
Q-ermany, if Bismarck and his King would only desist from enforc- 
ing education laws, which, being calculated to make the children 
of G^erman Catholics not only Catholios but Germans too, are there- 
fore opposed to Papal policy ! 


Good Works. 


«The Commissioners of ‘Works intend to distribute, this autumn, among 
the working classes and poor inhabitants of London the surplus hedding-out 
plants in the Metropolitan parks," 


Tour hedding-ont plants yon may offer the poor, 

Now Antxmm her leafage is shedding ; 

But Winter will teach yon they want something more, 
And^then you can offer them— bedding. 


A Rare Opening. 


Talk of Women wanting work I Here's a chance— from the 
advertising columns of the Baily Telegraph— iox an accomplished 
and industrious young Lady 


Engird would, ^ for Englishmen now knew tl^t the GathoHc Church had 
noting to do with politics, or with the Grown, except to obev it like eood I 


nottog to do with politics, or with the Crown, except to obey it like good I 
subjects/* I 


W ANTED, a DAILY GOVERNESS. Hours ten to six. For three 
Children, aged eight, ten, and eleven. Requirements, English;, 
Exenbh, Music, and Needlework (and perhaps Drawing) • l^ary to commence 
at seven shillings per week. 
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IN AND OUT OF TOWN. 

The Confessmi of a Voluntary Trappi&t 

AixsTG what is not 
true, I know, is a 
sin, or at least as a 
baoy I was taught 
to think so; but I 
hud it difficult to 
believe it, since 
making the charm- 
ing acquaintance of 
so many ribbons of 
Diplomacy, stars of 
the two Houses, and 
lesser lights of the 
Legal and Medical 
professions, who as- 
sure me by their 
daily practice of the 
contrary; so that I 
suppose it is only 
some latent souvenir 
of a Puritanical 
code of morality 
which makes me 
shudder as I sit in 
the back dining- 
room in Stucco 
Square, when I hear 
that worthy but 
dilapidated Mbs, 
Shextb, with the chronic snuffle which peppermint and prevarica- 
tion engenders, answer the knock at the front door with a re- 
sponsive — 

“ Hout of Town, Sir. The family is at presink on the Pwiggy, 
and don’t return afore the hend of October.” 

The “ fam’iy ” being myself and my two daughters. 

When a widowin Society,— the best Society (well, not Marlborough 
House, you know, and Carlton Gardens, but next door)— is expected 
to be everywhere during the Season, from pigeon massacres at 
Hurlingham to Son-slaughter on the Rink at Peince’s, it is diffleult 
on limited means to bring both ends to that, affinity which a plump 
banking account renders so easy; so when Society goes out of 
Town we must go out of Town too. 

Accordingly, we go out of town, that is, we close ihe shutters, 
send away our servants (who are engaged by the month, and, most 
unaccountably, are found fault with just four weeks before the I 
Ministerial whitebait dinner), carefully dress all the furniture in 
Tussore polonaises, call in the invaluable Mbs, Shettb, and retire 
with our Murrays and BaMeckers to the back dining-room, where 
Ethel and Winifbei) study the route we have chosen for our trip, 
and study it till I am satisfied they can both pass a thorough 
ex amin ation in it when we go down to my brother-in-law’s in 
November, 

I had seriously thought of covering the small area of leads which 
forms our landscape with cotton-wool or salt, which, with an old 
Christmas-tree and a couple of alpenstocks, might have added to 
the illusion ; but as strict economy is the order of our vacation tour, 
I have thought better of it, and simply put the refrigerator there, 
which BUggiits ice, you know, thongh there is never any in ik 

E tthsl practises the zither (the lessons are cheaper than a first- 
rate pianofortist), and Winifbed has set up the tails of a braee^ of 
black game, as a souvenir of the Tyrol, where we think of spending 
a week as ^n as the Righi has been suffleiently explored in the 
nasres of Baedecher and Murraum 

My French and German, both learnt at Highgate some years a|:o, 
are, happily, suffleiently polished to admit of teaching my dear girls 
the necessary phrases which waiters and guides consider indispen- 
sable ; so that 1 feel sure that no tourist, and few foreigners, will 
ever Imow that we have never left ihe back dining-room of 44, Stucco 


'The 


Square, South Kensington. 

“ I wonder who it was that called I” Mbs. Shextb says. ^ — 
gent wouldn’t leave his name. But he come on foot, and ’is ginral 
appearance wam’t by no means haristooratic.” 

There are always a few men in town rushing through on their way 
from Cowes to the Continent, 'em from the Grampians to Germany, 
wMch makes it awkward som^ames, for my dear girls can never take 
exercise until the evening. 

After ah, the parks are lovely when no one in to'Sfn, and I mia 
them sometimes down to Battersea, where tw ^ P 
one of their aequaintanee, and where they can get up some of thfC 
plants Mtjbkat will speak of so continualLy. 

Lucky thought, to ask for Goxtffb’s VooJsery at Mxtdib^s. A 
cutlet, ^or chop is the most we .indulge in; but it becomes quite 


exeitmg to know what dish we shall have for lunch, as I never allow 
my girls to mention the word chop, or cutlet without an addition, or 
an alteration. 

Chaudfroid d U Marechale means cold cutlets. Bpigrammes d la 
Montniorenet/i does not sound like chop and potatoes, but it gives an 
additional zest to our somewhat monotonous meal, and, as we some- 
^es vary the entertainment by the substitution of mutton-broth, 
it does not jar on our nerves when one hears it, in the dear girls’ 
voices, dished 'up as Potage d la Peine Pomare^ or Purie de Gibier 
aux Quenelles fmperiales. 

The only luxury I allow ourselves is a cup of cofiee. This we 
t^e sitting on the leads outside, with the refrigerator as a table. 
We make believe it ’s a cafSy and Ethel pretends to be waiter, and 
calls out Pavilion d gauche^Bodm ” — as to the manner born. We 
have no neighbours but the cats — all the others being really absent 
either m Switzerland, or Shepherd’s Bush, at the Hague, or, perhaps, 
only at Littlehampton. 

The blacks are unpleasant, it is true, but we try to think they are 
mow-fiakes, and we wrap ourselves in our rugs and chorus the 
Panz des VacJies^ certain that we shall be able to describe our 
autumn tour as well as any of our friends we may meet this winter. 


MYXHEEE YAK DUKE. 

(A new Version, — Ad usum Sir Wilfrid Zamm*) 

Mytstheeb Yah Dunk, 

That he might not get drunk, 

Drank milk and Thames water gaily, 

After ridding the first 
Of what it had worst, 

By a Lipscombe’s filter daily. 

Singing, 0, that our London milk might he 
As pure as it is in Alderney ! 

Milk mixed with water, as one to four, 

Ko Londoner thinks of scorning ; 

But of milk unwatered he sees no more 
Than the cow supplies, 

Milked under his eyes, 

In the Park on a summer’s morning. 

And his milk, like Ms water, should filtered be, 
And drunk, even then, most cautiously. 


SHORE OF THE SHOULDER-EKOT ! 

Me. Pxthoh. 

Sib. Grate constmmation have been oceasun’d in fashon- 
able Alls by the startlin enounsment in the PLarmy and Knavy 
Gazette that "the uniform of deputy lieutenants has been subjected 
to a reform which may be described as radical, seeing that the 
swallow-tails have been developed into tunic-skirts, the lovely 
epaulettes abolished, and the sash changed into a sword-belt.” Wei 
may this inavation unda the nam of Refaum he call’d Raddicle. 
Honly that ain’t a bad enuf wurd. Revolucianery I calls it, and if 
heppalets is abollisht in Hbe Mabjesty’s Sarvis'wot next ? Wy 
verry soon the Uniforms of gentlemen in Domestic Imployment will 
be stripped of the same deckerations. This is a prospect witch 
hevery gentleman, and gentleman’s gentleman of true eonsaw- 
vative feelin must regaud with the gratest Alawm and disgast. 
Hand when Shouldanots go, in eawse Lace and Plush, and likewise 
Coekt Ats, and abuv all Air Powda will go too. Has the If. and 
Ko G* ti^y obsawves— " The new tunic may look smart, but what 
is a deputy lieutenant without Ms ^aulettes ? ” True and wot is 
hany nther Gentleman in Livary ? Sand, though possible a Tewnic 
may look smart enuff in certing suckemstenees, honly f Mtcy Mr. 
Punch, honly pietsha to yourself me and William: in Tewnies beind 
our Caridge. We too shal be put Mnto Tewnioks next, and then it 
won’t be no long time befaw you ’ll beold on the foot-board 2 pair 
of Iowa limbs not to say legs in— 0 orra the thort is toe Dreddful to 
contumplait in— Trowsas. I think I sea my swallow-tails develupt 
into tewnick skirts, and my carves envellupt and id in loose cloth 
overhauls instead of exibited in ^ks and tites. Our uMfawms will 
be diwested of heverythink distanguy. At last it will cum to plane 
close. The ideaw makes irae fit ^ mhk into my shoos. I can ^no 
maw. In a state of utta Colaps and Postration, I remane^ honm^d 
Sir, era your most abeedji^t umble Bervent, 

Jora^MAS. 

Belgravy, Get. % 1 ^. 

, ' IffOT TO BO IT, 

What cerkdiiiy wiU put down the rii^g against Turkish 
rule— Oonsxfi-taMons an . tiptulatiima. 
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SAILWAY JOKES. 

As Flayed Daily on tAe Frincipal Xines, 

Txmmm Business into Fleasure,-^llek& a Traveller pressed for time, and induce Hm to 
enter a train supposed to be in correspondence vrith anotner train belonging to another line, 
and by which other train the Traveller proposes to proceed to his destination. As the first 
train arrives at the junction, start off the second train en route for Town. The dismay of 
the Traveller when he finds his joumey interrupted will be, to say the least, most mirth- 
moving. 

The Fanic-‘Stricken Passengers , — Allow an express train to arrive at the station of a 
rival Company Wo hours behind its time. The Travellers will, of course, be anxious to learn 
the cause of the delay, and will (again of course) receive no sort of information on the 
subject from the servants of the rival Company. Should there be any nervous Ladies in 
the train, the fun will become fast and furious. 

A Lark in the JDarA.— Start a train ten minutes late, and gradually lose time until it 
arrives in the middle of a long tunnel, and then stop the engine. Stay where you are for 
half an hour, whistling and letmig o£E ^eam eve^ now and then, to increase the excitement. 
Should it be Known in ihib train that an express is due on the line of rails already occupied 
by the carriages, the humour of the dtuation will be greatly improved. Before playing this 
joke, it will be as well to lock the carriage-doors, and to carefully sever the cord of communi- 
cation existmg (on some lines) between the Passengers and the Guard. 

A Comicar MeaL'-^OxL a long ioumey promise that the train shall stop at a stated station 


the Refreshment-rooms. The moment they 
are served, drive them hack hurriedly into 
the carriages with the threat that if they 
are not immediately seated in their places 
they will he left behind. When the 
Passengers are once more in their com- 
partments, the carriage-doors should he 
securely locked, and the train can then 
remain waiting beside the platform for 
three-quarters of an hour. 

The Strange Companions , — Invite Ladies 
and Gentlemen to travel in a First-Class 
Carriage. When the compartment is a 
third full, over-fi.ll it with “merry” ex- 
cursionists holding Third-Class tickets. 
The contrast between the “ merriment ” of 
the excursionists and the disgust of the 
Ladies and Gentlemen will Be found a 
source of never-ending amusement. 

A Wholesome Joke {added ly Mr, 
Punch and suggested to the Passengers ), — 
Whenever yon find yourselves subjected to 
the “fun” of the Railway Officials, write 
to the Ifewspapers and obtain a summons 
against the Directors of the Company which 
you believe to he in fault. VeA, sap. 


PUNCH TO OCTOBER. 

JoTOTTs Month of the Pheasant ! 

Gamely come to the front : 

Give us a time that ’s pleasant— 
Menses tristes sunt, 

Now and then a disaster 
On the bright blue sea — 

Royalty steaming faster 
Than safe, where sails fly free : 

Now and then a collision 
^Twixt ships of monster power, 
Bringing a sudden vision 
Of battle’s terrible hour. 

Come, awaken, October I 
Give us a happier time : 

England’s oaken rohur* 

Should shake off folly aud crime. 
What can there he ahsurder 
In a land of progress and pith, 

Than every morning a murder 
And every evening a myth? 

0 for October weather 
Out on the moorland wide, 

Birds in covert and heather. 

Beauty at eventide 1 

If the Winter chills us, 

If the Spring is severe, 

If a wet Summer fills us 
With fancies utterly drear, 

Yet our English Autumn 
Ought to have days divine : 

Fair month, have you brought ’em, 
With game, and peaches, and wine ? 
Ministers turn one acid 
With blunders worse than crimes : 

0 for an Autumn placid— 

And nothing new in the Times, 

Come, russet, rme October I 
Month when England’s ale, 

Sipped by Judges sober, 

Doth o’er aU drinks prevail. 

Bring thy calmest weather, 

Spare the yellowing leaves : 

Punch, with his lengthened tether. 
Over their downfadl grieves. 

Ay, and Youth at the portal 
Of life will grieve much more 
Than Mr, Punch, the immortal, 

Who has seen some Autumns before. 
* Stabat ixigens animoso robore quercus. 


A Ctnniccu a longnoumey promise that the train shall stop at a stated station 

t en m inutes for refreshments. Lose time in the customary manner, and allow the train to 
aaxive at the stated station half an hour late. Permit the Passengers to descend and to enter 


The Game eoe Rackety Bishops.- 
Lawn-tennis. 
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THE ETTHAWAT COACH. 

“ Many a Layman has been somewhat startled of late by the pace at which 
the Clergy run away with the old Coach of the Establishment whenever it is 
repaired.”~>r«f?w«. 

A propos of Disraeli ! How sad the reproach, 

That he cannot pull up the runaway Coach, 

That off the brisk team at a gallop will go, 

The leaders too High and the wheelers too Low, 

WMe the Whip who maintains he can best understand ^em, 

Is driving the f ope and old Ho3£BR in tandem ! 

’s a judge of a horse too : indeed, there are few men 
With eye that is keener, or truer acumen. 

We remember his speech, when, with humour to flavour it, 

He backed Angel to win, although Ape was first favourite. 

But what can he do— ask his warmest adorers — 

When Rectors will jib, and when Bishops are roarers ? 

Away down the hill goes the runaway team ; 

The old woman who sits on the box doesn’t scream ; 

For though the old coach has been many times patched, 

Its early materials are not to be matched. 

And the Coachman observes, with no atom of doubt, 

Only give them their heads, and they’ll run themselves out! ” 

Punch must ueeds shake his head o’er this coaching revival : 
And, whether ’tis Ben on the box or his rival, 

Only hopes that the team (if they must have their kick), 

Won’t smash the old Coach by some rascally trick : 

And whoe’er holds the reins, if the horses go wrong, 

Let us wish him strong wrists, and a whip with a thong. 


LADY HELPS. 

On this subject much nonsense has been written. They are quite 
as suitable (perhaps more so than otherwise) to the cottage as to the 
castle. The cottage need not have a name spelt with a Celtic series 
of dissonant consonants. A few hints may he advisable to the 
numerous/ ‘jLady Helps ” at present in the market. 

A Lady may efdciently help the mistress of the household to snub 
her husbemd, by adroitly echoing (and improving) the said mistress’s 
remarks of a personal character. 

A Lady may help the Cook to produce an original dinner, by 
suggesting fresh combinations, which will make the said Cook 
indignant, and even furious. 

A Lady may help the Butler effectually, by decantiug the ’45 
port, and shaking it a little first, as you would Daept’s Elixir. 

A Lady may help the visitors to the house by reading all the 
letters that may chance to be thrown aside, and taking advantage of 
any private intelligence they contain. 

A Lady may help the master of the house by a flirtation in the 
library, while the mistress is away on a round of visits. 

A Lady may help the daughters to quiet talks in the Park with 
ambitious Curates. 

A Lady may possibly help the son and heir to— herself . 

You see, there are ladies and ladies, as there are fagots et fagots^ 
and Mr, Punch has his suspicions of the Lady Helps of the future. 


THE EUIE OE BOMB, 

An “Inquiring City Clerk,” fresh from his Roman History, writes 
to aak if “ S.P.CLR*” s^ds for “ Small profits, quick returns.” 


An Fizperienced Envoy* 

A tbleoeam: from Berlin announces that : — 

“ The Aiuim Case vill eome on before the Supreme Tribunal on the 20th 
of October.” 

By-and-by, jperhaps, Bismahck will discern Count Ajelnim to be a 
person possessing one important qualification at least for an ofdce 
of trust. He must see that he is a well-tried man. 
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PERSONAL INTELLIGENCE. 

{From Our Own Special Eavesdropper.) 

T Setjteiyot: has invited a 
Ij small party of his friends to 
■ 'mth him at 

: Qtr ' his mansion in Ayrshire. But, 

' t ^ a rumour is abroad that His 

__ Lordship’s guests last autumn 

J chiefly fed on rabbits, 

'! i ' there are reasons for supposing 

' * that His Lordship’s invitations 

;i , ' '-'M “' season be declined. 

I ‘ Tho 3IAS XonoY has ac- 

i ’ cepted a seat on the directorate 

' , * " of The Aldgate Pump and 

:, ' Hounsditch MiU: Adulterat- 

- " ■ ‘. ' Company. 

i ' Lady Peattlewell is suf- 

' fering from the loss of two of 
' v" ' her front teeth, which she has 

repaired by her 
dentist, Me. Ttjgwelx. 

The Eael OE Stajiboeotigb' has purchased the St. Griles’s Theatre, 
and there will shortly make his debut before a British audience, in a 

T T - 1_ ZaJ. Ji T-i T ZJZ^ 


■ziMmm - 


But from pen, ink and paper their hands they hold, 
And their tongues keep also mute. 

In the pride of a conscious rectitude, 

Can it be they forbear reply ? 

Are they, Bishop and all, in too haught a mood 
To a fiction to give the lie ? 

K 

The world may believe that a Board of Trustees 
Bid an act of ungenerous spite, ^ 

Which a careless Bishop confirmed his ease, — > 
Whereas both may be in the right. 

They are silent still, they are silent all ; 

They are dumb while accusers shout. 

They are deaf, as it were, to a trumpet-call — 

Will nobody draw them out ? 


burlesque, which has been expressly written for him by his wife. 

The HoKorEABLE Me. ScAMPEETOi^has just returned from a short 
tour upon the Continent, wherein he visited Vienna, Copenhagen, 
St. Petersburg and Moscow, returning by the way of Amsterdam, 
Constantinople, Athens, ISTorway, Venice, Heligoland, and Rome. 

Lady Boobie is at present on a visit at Loed Oglewell’s, near 
Greenock, where she is enjoying some fair sport in her favourite 
amusement of fishing— for compliments. 

Captain Shaek is just now living with, and on, his friend Loed 
Loosepisb:, to whom he is imparting some, hut not much, of his 
knowledge in whist, billiards, and ecarte. 

Viscount Hincoaipoop has laid a wa^er with Loed Poppington 
that he wiU shoot a score of sparrows, sing a comic song, swallow a 
pint of shrimps, and swill a quart of soapsuds, standing on his head, 
all within the space of sixteen minutes and six seconds. 

Majoe Slyboots has returned from a campaign in Dumfriesshire, 
where he has been laying siege to the widow of Loed Montbagge, 

Me. Hookitt, after vainly trying to negotiate a loan upon some 
Honduras and Ojibbeway Ship Railway State Securities, shot the 
moon last quarter-day without taking out a gun licence, and since 
has not been heard of, even by his Uncle, 

Lady Rougeiey^ has contrived, after several attempts, to bring 
Loed Cecesus on his knees (figuratively speaking, for his Lordship 
has a wooden leg) before her eldest daughter. 

Me. Bosee has agam been blackballed at the Snarlton Club, 
although on this occasion he was both proposed and seconded by 
Members of the Government. 

The Eael op I^gntoibuey is unfortunately laid np with a sharp 
attack of gout, in consequence of a week’s visit to his friend Loed 
Beeswing. 

Me. Dundee H e ad, M.P. for Muddlehorough, took the chair, on 
Monday last, at a meeting of the Anti- Vaccination and Small-Pox 
Insurance Society. 

^ ME._SNOBLEr has started in his yacht for Alexandria, with the 
intention to waylay the Prince when he proceeds to India. 

L^y Buttbbply has been fluttering about among her friends. 
She is now on a flying visit to Loed Chetsalis, at Grubwell. 

Colonel Longbow is enjoying some rare sport in Central Africa, 
According to his^ letters, which have not yet been credited, his 
average bag per diem has consisted of six elephants, eight goriUas, 
ten ostriches, twelve tigers, fifteen lions, twenty reindeer, and a 
brace of hippopotami. 

Viscount Ltquoeup has proposed, and has been declined with 
thanks by the Honoueabie Miss Belinda Goodie Goodie. 


SILENCE IS BRAZEN. 

0 WHEEE is the Bishop op Rochestbe ? 

On a jaunt beyond the seas ? 

And where, out of reach by goad or spur, 
Are the Eelstead School Trustees I 
The Geignon afiair— what an ugly tale ! — 
Could they not, if they chose, explain ? 
Do they let it pass by, like the idle gale, 
As a slander they all disdain ? 

Again and again is the story told, 

Which a word might at once confute ; 


COTTONOPOLIS. 

Me. ^deekan Cotton has expressed his intention of reviving 
the glories of the Lord Mayor’s Show on the 9th of next November. 
On that day London is to be rejoiced with a glimpse of Trade 
Deputations and Volunteer Detachments marching gaily from the 
Guildhall to Westminster. The Prophet Punch begs to give an 
anticipatory programme of the Procession. 

Policemen getting out of the way. 

Enthusiastic Mob, who have got no work to do. 

Military Band playing “ See the Conquering Heroes comeP 
Shop-Assistant carrying Banner. Motto— By Adulteration 
we Live.” 

Deputation of Grocers in their own Carriages. 

^ Trade Trophy. Pickles, Copper, Sugar, Sand, Red Lead, 
g . Cut-up Birch Brooms, and Tea. r? 

^ First Volunteer Detachment. Sixteen Captains and a Private, 

^ Military Band playing ‘ ‘ Tahe this glass Sparkling WineP g 
H Bar Attendant carrying a Banner, Motto— “Rob a Poor Man rn 
^ of his Beer,” ^ 

o3 Deputation of Licensed Victuallers in Carriages Si 

jif (the vehicles kindly lent for the occasion by several eminent h 
§ Brewers). 

§ Trade Trophy. Liquorice, Strychnia, Gin, Cayenne Pepper, W 
% Whiskey, aad Oil of Vitiiol. » 

^ Second Volunteer Detachment. Seven Sergeants, a Colonel, g 
^ ^ ^ and a Bugler. “ 

g Military Band playing “ 0 the Roast Beef of Old England H 
‘g Boy carrying a Banner. Motto— “ Two and two make five.” ^ 
o Deputation of Butchers driving in Carriages and Six ^ 
^ (attended by Wholesale Dealers asking for a larger share of 
® the profits). ^ 

<j Trade Trophy. Scales, Bones, Fat, and Cheque-Books. & 
^ Third Volunteer Detachment. A Provincial Pioneer. § 

>* Banner of Banner of 

^ the City of London. Me. Aldekman Cotton. S 

'§3 Standard of Standard of § 

g H.R.H. the Peince op Wales. H.I.H. Mr. Ptmch. ^ 
g ^ ^ The late Lord Mayor in a Brougham g" 

^ (wishing that he had thought of “the Procession notion” ^ 
g himself last year). 

rg A strong guard of Cavalry, with Carbines loaded with ^ 
H . blank Cartridge. % 

gjv Carriage and Twelve containing the Rt. Hon. Baron Toh^ g" 
g (attended by His Lordship’s Veterinary-Surgeon in Ordinary). § 

Some Trade Deputations, with their Trophies S. 

g (a little late). Jg 

^ Some Volunteer Detachments ^ 

g (just a trifle disorganised). 

An Assortment of City Officials ^ 

cB (in Carriages of unequal merit) . g 

of Guard of Cavalry guarding Nothing. S 

8 A State Coach, moving very unsteadily, containing P 
rg The Right Hon. the Loed Mayoe g 

jO (attended by his Chaplain, Mace-hearer, Common Crier, 
o Secretary, and a few Friends). H 

g City Trumpeters playing extempore Voluntaries on horseback. K 
o Guard of Infantry, Guard of Artillery, 3 

^ Guard of Cavalry, S 

State Coach and Sixty-Six, carrying 
The Staff of His Imperial Highness Mr, Punch 
(representing His Imperial Highness). 

Guard of Infantry. Guard of ArtOery. 

Guard of Cavsdxy. 

Gigantic Mob, enthnsiastib hut disorderly. 

Policemen getting out of the way. 
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■ : « OUS BULWARKS ON THE BRINE.” 

A Fault sinks a^sliip ; on whom should censureifall ? 

Chiefs judging: Chiefs, are snubbed by Chiefs of alL 
Our Sires could trust their Navy. Are their sons 
As safe with Ironclads and monster guns ? j 

In time of war protection we must owe 
To ahi^s which may be foundered at a blow. 

Then, if ^ d^^^* 11 

And Jack can b^d his enemy no more, ’ 

But the^ W^ conquer who the best can steer, 

The Fleet whereon our sole insurance’lies 
■Would be well officered, if fools were wise ! 

There, with the Navy to construct anew, 
be ^me ** reconstn^ction ” t(^o. 

But has that insect not bored he^s of’ wood ? 
The^e^thoughts inay somewhat ^nd to waken fears, 

To light for hiearth and home as best’ we can,' 

) ^ longer^guard 'our>an ’ 

My Lords" ”^aiid the Co^t-Maxtial^^all the same, 

To whom “ My itods,*^ not erring on the side 

Long may we^sing, “ BEn^NNTA rules the waves.’^ 

THOSE TERRIBLE TURKS! Tm W oest Eesult of yTOSEOTioN-.---ETE." (B// 

** My drak Fellow, toxtr’e Looking quitb Blub. What is rr I Indigo? ” incorrigible Old Bachelor ^ who is hiding himself for fear 
** No. Turks.” of con$e<iu€ncest) 

Another Kaval Lord. TeU him about that ship— what was her 
BEYOND A JOKE. name ? The one yon know we put in this month’s Navy Xfsi with 

, ^ a note saying that she was at the bottom of the sea. Ha I ha I ha I 

Scene — A Board^Boom in Whitehall. Naval Lords in Council. ^ Naval Lord. Ha ! ha ! ha 1 You mean the Vanguard. 

A Naval Lord. Ha! ha 1 ha! The best things I have heard for Another Naval Lord. That^'s it. Ha! ha I ha! The Vanguard. 

.! [JW, fm. ^ IfivU M,. JSS 

Enter Mr. Bunch. fog signal (a capital joke that was too— wasn’t it?), ran into 

Mr. Punchi I beg your pardon— perhaps you are busy ? another ship, and— ha I ba I ha !— ship No. Two went to the bottom I 

A Nanai Lord. Not at all* my dear Sir, not at all. We have Wasn’t that a joke? Hal ha I ha 1 

othing partieular to do at this moment for a wonder. Other Naval Lords, Ha ! ha I ha I U-o on. ^ .> ttt it 

Anotl^ Naval Lord. I say, tell him that good story— you know, A Naval Lord {with difficulty suppressi 7 ig his memmentj. Weh, 

he one about the Niggers. Now do. It will make him roar. Sir, of course there was a Court Martial, and the verdict was 

Other Naval Lords (to Mr. Punch). The fuuniest thing you ever *« Guilty ” against the Captain of ship No. Two, and (as a rider) 
leard. Ha! ha! ha I “Guilty” against the Captain of ship No. One, and ' ” 

Mr* Punch. Perhaps it was reported in the papers ? against the Admiral in command of the squadron. And what do 

A Naval Lord. I don’t know. Why, bless you, my dear Sir, toe you think we did ? Ha I ha I ha I You mil never guess ! 
lever read the papers. But there, I will teU ^ou the story, and if Another Naval Lord {shrieking with laughter). TeU mm, tell 
t doesn’t moke you shriek, well— I was tapcing to these fellows him! , ^ ™ «• at,- t kt . 

bont that afEair on the Solent. One of our ships ran down a yacht, A Naval Lord. Why, Sir, we did— nothing ! Now, wasn t t>int 
lon’t you know, caused a couple of inquests, and then we said that a. joke ? Ha ! ha ! ha I W asn’t that a joke r 
he matter wasn’t of sufficient importance to call for any official j^r. Punch. Hum! ! ! . t. t 7 

nvestigaUon! Wasn’t ^WgoodP Hal ha! hal ^ExitMsi. Pukoh abruptly^ so thti the stage may he left ear 

Oth^ Naval Latds< Hal hal hal Eh? for the appearance 0/ Me. JoHH Bunn. Mr. John Bull 

Mr* Punch. PLomX is expecMdto dohis duty. 

A Naval Lord. 'What! It doesti’t make you laugh! Well, „ 

tere’s another story. We got a Paymaster (on full pay) to come 

ip to Town to draw up a Circular. He wa^ Barrister, dou t you Hop^ and Heterodoxy. 

mow, and he drew up such % Circular! He said that Captains ^ ll • <,,0-711^/? ** T»rTrNTri?'r it aunears that 

ommaading Her Majesty’s Ships must give up fugitive slaves From a letter in the Tmes, signed Tlttnket, it ap^ars taat 
ee^&m tJSlI shadow of the WeU. we Me. Bs^^oee Horajs^ms that the Msh^ 

ATif itoufe. and it made such a row ^ Ha ! ha I ha ! replace m its rubnc the damnatory clauses ot tne Ataauasian oreea 

-Woh thowh it retail on paper, it has determmed shall no 
wTOo,™ longer he reaZ No Hope for anyone who cannot Moept the whole of 

A Naval Lord, Why, that doesn’t make yon kngh; either ! How AtlumaMOs’ dogmas, “ damnatory ” and alL No Hope for the hete- 
Inll mrt .rn ? rodoi I 


BEYOND A JOKE. 

Scene — A Board^Boom in Whitehall. Naval Lords in Council. 

A Naval Lord. Ha ! ha ! ha ! The best things I have heard for 
years. Ha ! ha ! ha ! You will be the death of me ! „ , , , 

Another Naval Lord. We have had a fine time of it! Hal ha! 
ba! \_B,oars of sympathetic laughter from other Naval Lords. 

Enter Mr. Punch. 

Mr. Punch* I beg your pardon- perhaps you are busy ? 

A Naval Lord. Not at all* my dear Sir, not at all. We have 
nothing partieular to do at this moment for a wonder. 

Another Naval Lord. I say. tell him that good sto^ — you know, 
the one about the Niggers. Now do. It will make him roar. 

Other Naval Lords {to Mr. Punch). The fuuaiest thing you ever 
heard. Ha! ha! ha! 

Mr* Punch. Perhaps it was reported in the papers r 

A Naval Lord. I don’t know. Why, bless you, my dear Sir, 
never read the papers. But there, I will teU you the story, and if 
I it doesn’t make you shriek, well— I was talking to these fellows 
about that afEair on the Solent. One of our ships r^ down a yaj^t, 
don’t you know, caused a couple of inquests, and then we saicyjhat 
the matter wasn’t of sufficient importance to call for any official 
investigaHon ! Wasn’t that good? Ha I ha! hal 

Other Naval Lords* Hal ha I ha I Eh ? 

Mr. Punch. Hum! t , -wr n 

A Naval Lord. 'What! It doesti’t make you laugh! Well, 
here’s another story. We got a Paymaster (on ftiUpay) to come 
up to Town to draw up a Circular. He was a Barrister, dcm t y ou 
know, and he drew up such a Circular 1 He said that Captains 
commanding Her Majesty’s Ships must Mve up fugitive slaves 
seeking freedom under the shadow of the union Jack ! Well, we 
sent it out, and it made such a row I Ha ! ha J ha ! 

■ Ot^ Nmol Lords. Hal ha I hal Good, eh ? 

Mr. Punch. Hum ! I , , t . , tt 

A Naval Lord. Why, that doesn’t make you kugh, either ! How 
dull you are I 
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THE RIDING LESSON, 

liidtng Master {to Siib, who is qualifying himself for the Punjaibb Cavalry), **Ip Yer *EiD WAS only tttened the other way, 
WHAT A Splendid CflEsr you 'd 'ave, Mb, Bowdrib I '' 


^^OUE EEPEESENTATIYE"^ IN INDIA. 

Dated {en rotUe) OcU 11, JBrandypaunee^ India* 
SiE,— Wlien the subject of H.E.H.^s visit to India was jdrst on 

L- J • • J. Jl\ XV- 


Tonr Bepresentative) was silent. So also was the rest of the party. 
Dnfin (again not an Indian word), to quote the Immortal Bard, the 
rest was silence. Then came the rumour that the Prince woul^’t 
go. J knew that the Prince too w/d go. I remembered the ancient 
song, which said, “ If I had a donkey wot wouldn’t go,” — ^but we 
had a Prince who had said he would go, and go he meant to, and 
go he decided to, and gone he has I 

Going I going ! I gone ! 1 ! 

But not there yet. 

Now where’s the fluster? Everywhere. Every newspaper 
Editor rushing to me ; my room besieged from dewy morn to foggy 
eve. Editors, Proprietors, everywhere at my doors, at my windows, 
all beseeching me and er:^g out, “ You ’re the man we want I Come 
out of your ambush ! Name any terms you like ! India and back 
for five millions. Only do go.” 

“Gentlemen,” I replied, seated at my rosewood desk, in my 
damask dressing-gown with silk tassels, and the smoking-cap of her 
work on my glossy locks, “ Gentlemen, I cannot. I am another’s. 
My word is my bond — better than Turkish, more durable than 
Ehedives. The siance {not an Indian word) is dismissed.” 

They left, blowing their noses to conceal their emotion. It was a 
touching sight. I put my pince-nez (French word, not Indian) to 
my eyes, and took a sip of chocolate to conceal my emotion. 

Then, Sir, I came to you. 

In five nunutes it was wttled. I was to go as Your Representative 
; in India— as Agent in advance, to let you know how the boilers of 
the Serapis were getting on, and make things generally pleasant for 
the Royal party. 

Of course the Public will be fed from time to time with accounts 
oLwhat is doing on board, and’ then will come “ how gallantly, how 


merrily,” &c., we passed the day on the broad expanse of ocean. 
You will bear how (also to be found in the song of The Admiral) 
“strange things came up to look at us”— to take a sight at us— 
“ the monsters of the deep.” Of all this you will be duly informed. 
But where the interest must commence is in the Second Act of the 
Drama, with the arrival of the Prince on Indian soil. Till then, 
the saucepan of journalism can only be kept simmering— it 
must boil over. 

But this climax it is my aim to anticipate, that is, to a certain 
extent. By the time you have printed and published this I shall 
have arrived in India. I, Your Representative, wiR be on the spot^ 
rehearsing the Indian Rumjams, Rajahs, Burrumpooters (trouble- 
some fellows these Burrumpooters — always have been), and my first 
telegram, which you can append to this letter, will put you aw 
courant (French, not Indian, this— hut I’m a master of both 
languages, aud have sincere friends in both countries) with my 
doings, and will give the Public some sort of idea of what the Prince 
will have to expect when he is welcomed here by the swarthy 
natives. 

You may depend upon me for genuine local colouring. Indian 
ink shcdl not he spilt in vain by me. Of course this erudition and 
labonr can’t be done for nothing, and Tour Representative expects 
something considerably extra for the local touches, Indian phrases, 
&o., &c. 

i ^ I have obtained introductions to the best society, and special 
information on every subject from tbe intelligent Rboen/, Rujocun, 
now a resident in London— a worthy and noble Indian, who is 
amassing a colossal fortune. He takes care of the pence, and lets 
the pounds look after themselves. He is a Paraee-monious gentle- 
man. \_Vide Foot-Note.l 

I am, with real Indian warmth, 

Your Rjbpresbntativb. 

P.S, (6y Telegram ), — 10 A.M, Only a Mafpoot and a Kitmagar 
have come to rehearsal. Thermometer 150° in the shade. Regi- 
mental native band in attendance. I’m now talking to a distin- 
guisbed Tom-Tom^ who is their hereditary leader. He is what they 
call here a Chittahac hut I ’ve a little forgotten^ my 



October 23 , 1875 ,] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 



I MY BROKER. 

. Who leads me on to fields Elysian, 
i Where golden prospects greet my vision, — 
I And charges but a small commission ‘r* 

1 My Broker. 

I Who, while I trudge through muddy ways, 
j Rides (for that small commission pays) 
Behind a handsome pair of bays ? 

My Broker. 

Who, sitting at Pactolus’ fount. 

Buys, sells, or holds for “ next aceouut,” 

, Charging, of course, a small amount ? 
t My Broker, 

! Whose tone is soft, whose manner bland ; 

; Who, lightly holding by my hand, 

Talks figures I don^t understand ? 

My Broker. 

When panics come, who seems to wear 
A calm, serene, superior air, 

As if it wasn’t his affair ? 

My Broker. 

Whose villa/ s somewhere in the West; 
Whose wife ’s in silk and sealskin dreat ; 
Whose wines and weeds are of the beat Y 
My Broker’s. 

Whose waist expands ? W ho still can sport 
A face of roundest, ruddiest sort, 

Through drinking forty-seven port ? 

My Broker. 

Whom did I look on as my friend, 

Till he those “ Turks would recommend— 
Yet knew the inevitable end ? — « 

My Broker ! 


CROSSING THE DESERT. 

(Fancy Sketch of a Moyal Bird of Passage,) 


Such a Rammer 1— England’s Yanguard 
— the Iron Duke, 


Hindoostanee. I must brush it up again. Twenty-four hours’ 
brushing will do it ; and, until I have brushed it up, I don’t think 
it safe to call Mm a Chmalac Jugmul to Ms face. 

11 The Bungalows have arrived. They are as fine a set of 
men as I ’ye ever seen. Their cMef is a Howdah—o, real JSowdah , — 
a genuine native Prince, all jewels and ^old, daggers, swords, 
pistols, and moustache. They are most willing to accept any 
instruction from Tour Representative. We are arranging terms for 
lessons as to “Howto receive the Prince,” A nice mess they’d 
have made of it without me I ! 

The Howdah rode in accompanied by a guard of Tiffins (mounted). 
After kincoh (an Indian meal for wMoh there is no equivalent in 
England), he treated me to a cigar and a review. To see the agility of 
each Tiffin is marvellous I WMle Ms horse is at full gallop, the Tiffin 
swings himself out of the saddle, rushes back three hundred yards, 
fires Ms hotel (a peculiar sort of Indian pistol), executes a supposed 
enemy, and is on horseback again in less time than it has taken me 
to recount the feat. I doubted, I said to the BCowdah^ whether tMs 
particular Tiffin would have had time to cut off the head of a real 
foe. It is dangerous to hint a doubt to a SowdaK He frowned, 
and ’said something iu Hindostanee, which I would rather not 
translate* The result, however, was that an unfortunate Punkah 
was ordered to represent the enemy, and, in the next charge, the 
Tiffin (whose agility I had questioned) leapt from Ms horse, and, 
before I could wink, his coolie flashed in the air, and the poor 
Punkah rolled down-hfil a lifeless corse at my feet ! The Howdah 
snuled • » • TMs telegram leaves while he is still smiling. Y. R. 

This indiscreet hint from our Correspondent lets in more than a 
ray of light on his proceedings. We have strong reason to suspect that the so- 
called Regent Eumktjn ** is the ancient svrarthy sweeper who for years has 
swept a crossing in Regent Street. We are informed that our Correspondent 
was seen inoonveisalioji with him, and, if stUl in Bngland^ he will be closely 
watched. As to the extra pay for ** local colouring,'' it will depend upon the 
colouring itself, and the localiiv it comes firom. We can only in honesty 
warn our readers, and print our Correapoudent's letters aud telegrams as they 
arrive. If he is going to try on a repetition of the ”01d Sheik and 
“ Bextioiy,” let him heware. The Bowstring— we mean the Bow Street— 
wiU be his portion.— Ed. 


Melakoholt Anmoumoement (under the Judicature Act).^The 
last of the Barons— Sir John Waiter Hudderston, Knight I 


WANTED ! 

The Lady and Gentlemen Help Association can find excellent 
positions for — 

A Lady Help with twenty thousand a year, who can help her 
husband to enjoy existence. 

A Lady Help with deft fingers, who can open oysters, peel walnuts 
and prawns, and make toast. 

A Lady Help who can draft a speech that will suit an ex-Secre- 
tary of State at a Social Science Congress. 

A Lady Help who can do the same for a mild and moderate Bishop 
at a Church Congress— extra wages wDl be given for assistance in 
the composition of Charges. 

A Lady Help who can drive Eour-in-Haud, for a Coach to be 
started from Hatchett’s Hotel to Coventry, 

A Lady Help who is absolutely helpless— none need apply unless 
they can show that they are good for nothing. 

A Lady Help who can look into Messes. Emmanuel’s or Madame 
Elisb’s riiop-window, with the house-money in her pocket, and not 
wish to help herself. 

Also— 

A Gentleman IHelp who can nurse babies, and comb their hair 
carefully. 

A Gentleman Help who can choose good cigars, and assist in 
smoking them. 

A Gentleman Help who can work a Sewing Machine and a private 
apparatus for the distillation of whiskey, 

A Gentleman Help who can assist the Sultan of Turret to pay 
the interest on his debts. 

A Gentleman Help who can help the Clerk of the Weather to turn 
on a little more sunshine. 


General SHut-up. 

(Aldgate Pumjg included*) 

O’er ’Change still hangs the fatal spell— 
Clerics and spinsters Turkish sell; 
Egyptian Drafts, too, downward jump. 
And none may draw on Aldgate ramp I 
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GUILDHALL IN THE GREENWOOD. 

“It had boon the custom for the City Aldermen, after transacting their 
ordinary business at Gruildhall, to proceed to Epping Forest to hunt the deer.” 
— Turns Mepori of the visit of th& Corporation to Bpping Borost on October 14. 

0, Aldermen, to the 
Forest— but not 
to chase the deer; 
’Tis a triumph 
there they cele- 
brate with pa- 
geant and good 
cheer. 

Such a Lord 
Mayor’s Show in 
the greenwood 
glades is a novel 
sight indeed, 

Yet the Wood 
27ymphs well 
might welcome it 
as it winds 
through famed 
Fairmead. 
Q-uildhall in all its 

S amidst the 
es dines, 

And though the 
cold may Turtle 
chill, or the rain 
dilute the wines, 
Theymay not damp 
the doughty Cits, 
or arrest the 
duent flow 

Of the toasts that pass o’er a brimming glass’ as through the card 
they go. 

And JPunch is there, and gladly drinks to the health of the Corpo- 
ration. 

These Civic Champions well have earned the cheer of a thankful 
nation. 

They stood to the front, and bore the brunt when the battle’s storm 
waxed sorest, 

And from the ghoul Enclosure’s prowl they saved the People’s 
Forest. 

Maid Mabtak’s self to such a “Mayre” a brimming stoupe had 
quafled, 

Robust Hood had greeted such “Sheryfes” with shout instead of 
shaft ; 

Stout Fbiar Titck had wished them luck, fair quarry, and full bag, 
If as of wont, the Epping Huntmeet again at the “B^d-faced Stag.” 

For ** mery it is, in grene forest among the lev^s green, 

To see London’s happv, holiday folk enjoy that sylvan scene. 

And as they revel in ‘‘ Englyshe shaw, under the green-wode tre,” 
They shaH bless the Corporation hold of London’s fair Citye I 

Five thousand acres weU secured, ten thousand thanks well earned! 
Be sure from Bethnal Green those thanks with interest are re- 
turned ; 

Pale Spitalfields its tribute yields, when its dense Easter throng, 
With voices stout shall swell the shout, two hundred thousand 
strong I 

Three cheers for the Common Councilmen who could take the 
people’s part. 

With a better eye for FTature, than some of them show for Art I 
Judicial Punch must shrug his hunch, when taste’s bounds they ’re 
o’erstepping, 

But he gladly owns a good set-off in the rescued glades of Epping. 


THE CAT FOR CRUELTY. 

Lobd Abebdabe,^ in his speech on Crime, at Brighton the other 
day, called in question the hitherto undoubted fact that the decrease 
of robbery with violence was owing to the punishment of that 
offence by flogging. From the tone of his Lordship’s remarks, he 
does not appear to enter into those feelings which are solaced by the 
consideration that a cruel ruffian, by whom a person’s teeth have 
been knocked out, or his skull cracked, or his nose smashed on his 
face, has been scourged to the effect of making him howl some time 
for mercy. To this extent Lobd ABBOEtDAitE is evidently deficient in 
the heart that can feel for another. 


However, it is idle to argue the point whether or no flogging has 
diminished garotting. If this were at all doubtful, it might be 
tested by a very practicable and most desirable experiment. The 
crime of wife-beating and wife-kicking is just now prevalent. 
Extend the punishment of flog^g to savage assaults, and see 
whether it does, or does not diminish them. 

Lobd Abbbdare should consider that for crimes of violence the 
cat-of-nine-tails is not merely an instrument of retribution. It is 
a means of commencing the moral education of the criminal by 
teaching him what it is to feel physical pain, which he did not con- 
sider when he inflicted it. The Cat appeals to his sensitive nerves, 
in which resides all the feeling he has, and to arouse this is, neces- 
sarily, the first step in a process of development tending, as highly 
as possible in his case, to the elevation of our fellow-man. 


THE HOUSE AND THE HOME 5 

OR, HDTTS TOWARDS A GRAMMAR OF DECORATIVE ART. 

Leostabdo Deii.a Robbia db Tttdob Wbstpond TxjMPEvrrs, 
Esq., S.A.S., A.R.F., M.U.F., and Hon, Member of the Dulli-- 
dillUanty Society, 

Faperhangtngs, — The most important feature in this portion of 
decorative art is “ The Dado.” 

Origin of the Dado, — It is supposed originally to have been the 
feminine of the now extinct Dodo, The Dodo and the Dado were 
formerly, of course a very long time ago, caught, stuffed, and kept 
in glass cases in the Atrium or Hall of the House. In order to dis- 
play the plumage, the wall forming the back-ground to the Dado, 
and visible through the glass, was coloured plainly in paper, or if 
the bird had not been in good health, in “ distemper ’’—but, as the 
Latins said, Distempera mutantur^ and as we haven’t now got the 
Dado, and are forced to do without her, so we perpetuate the 
remembrance of her stuffed existence by colouring the wall of the 
hall to a height of three or four feet from the floor. Whatever 
oolour you choose, hear what I have told you in mind, and don’t 
forget the Dado. 

Flock patterns are, as might he supposed, a sheepish sort of 
design, and I cannot recomxaend them. 

For the pavement of a hall— and by a hall I mean something 
more than a narrow passage between the front door and the dining- 
room, lighted by an outside gas lamp— tiles should he used. I 

How to Collect Tiles, — Give several parties. At each party , 
several guests will do what Bo’-Peep^s sheep did with their tails — 
and leave their ** tiles” behind them. These tiles can be easily 
arranged for the hall, ^ 

As for patterns in tiles, hny a kaleidoscope. It will supply you 
with an endless variety of patterns. 

But if you require Read Novelty, take my advice, and combine 
the useful and amusing with the omamentad. Make your hall a 
place where to spend, happily, a rainy day. Every householder 
should make provisiou agamst a rainy day— and here you are ; 
here is your modus operandi: Lay down a chess-board pattern in 



tiles. Have chess-men made as big as skittles. Yon can then walk 
about and play the game* 

The same pattern forming a chess-board will also do, of coxurse, 
for draughts. But, as draughts should always he avoided in a 
hpuse, specially in a hall, I w2l not be the first to introduce them. 

A skittle alley, and an aUey for American howls, ehould fmA part 
of every weU-re^ated halL 
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While so near the front dooTj it will be as well to pay some atten- 
tioB to the exterior decoration in knockers and bell handles. 

The knocker, which might be a Eoman nose, or a fist, should be 
so arranged as to answer its own remirsmmU* 

I will explain. When a person knooks at a door, it means that 
he wants something. Kow, the first thing he wishes to know is, 
whether any one is at home. Now, the knocker may be so arranged 
as to touch a spring, with one knock, which shall immediately shoot i 
out a white metal plato with at on it. Two raps 

would produce Return t7ncertain,” Three raps, which would 
show obstinacy, and would indicate an unfriendly spirit on the part 
of the rapper,— an unfriendly spirit-rapper,— should produce a 
met^ plate bearing the words “ Of- eymcing 

pertinacity, animosity, or clearly the hand of a dun, should produce 
a plate with the words “ Go to^Jerieho I ” on it. All this can be 
managed with a circular shield, of mediffiyai design, affixed to the 
front door at a small cost.* 

A fifth rap should touch a perciwsion exploder, and project a 
small but shmp-hittmg pea, with the words **i>o *a do7ieI ttUl 




you f or, instead of the percussion, a piston-worked S(iuirt which 
would discharge a small quantity of water into the rapper’s face. 

Bells could be arranged on a similar principle. Unless they were 
entirely done away with, and speaking-tubes used. 

The Master or Mistress is then able to go to the window, or with- 
out doing so to recognise the voice of the caller. In which case, if 
there is a piano at hand, Dn. Watts’s Sluggard’s Hymn can be 
adapted and sung as follows 

^Tis the voice of the Caller, 

I heard him complain, 

“ Not at home ! ^ways out I 
I won’t call here again.” 

Or, without wasting tunelin song, the answer can be at once given, 

So, gone out,” or “Not at home,” or 
you can call down through another 
tube to the footman in the pantry, and 
say, “Master’s not at home— -gone 
out— won’t be back for ever so long,” 
&o., 

S^ese Tubes can be, externally, in 
floriated metal of exquisite design, 
representing flowers of speech. 

These spesking-tubes save the ser- 
vants’ legs, if that is an object, and 
your Bervantfi’ legs should be an object 
— of admiration. 

4 propos of “ saving your servants’ 
legs ’’—every Lady of fashion should 
have a cupboard where rfie should save 
her servants’ legs— I mean a cupboard 
which should represent a JDomestie 
Magassne, for the use of male ser- 
vants, ana, be filled up with plenty of 
paddinf^ 

4 lawyer* ^ Pootor, a dergyn^, 
a Ikptdst, m ^ Author, an 

Actor, &C., enop on^ ought to 
have a special and peculiar style of 
se, insteiid of hrogjag down th# dscoratiTO art to 
one de^ loycl unif oi^ty* 

* Send to the Author of l^work; hs knows the man to do flus cheap. 
Smnn commission ; no other charge. Orders punctually attended to. 



Bor example, a Barrister’s door knocker should be a tail of a legal 
wig ; a Clergyman could publish his bands outside ; a Dentist could 
have a tooth and nail, and so forth. 


( 



(To U continued,) 


(rOLICE)-OOUET THEATRES. 

It is stated, on the best authority that can be found for the 
rumour, that the delay which has taken place m providing proper 
Police Courts in severe districts where the existing ones are dis- 
gracefully inadequate, has been occasioned by the consideration of a 
scheme which would necessitate buildings of an entirely different 
character. It has been thought that the large amount of “ ap- 
plause,” “laughter,” and “ cheers, which were taken up outside 
the Court,” continually occurring, might warrant the establishment 
of an auditorium where such manifestetions would appear less out 
of place. The ordinary design for a bijou theatre would be all that 
coiud be desired. 

In this the worthy Magistrate might occupy the centre of the stage, 
and persons of distinction, instead of being “ accommodated with a 
seat on the Bench,” could be shown into a private box. The Chief 
Clerk might be accommodated in a prompter’s box, such as is used at 
the Opera House, where his various suggestions and expoundings of 
the law would not appear so derogatory to the Magisterial capacity 
as is occasionally the case at present. 

Prisoners, accompanied by a Policeman, might come up a trap^ 
from the cells. On conviction, they might descend amidst flashes of 
red fiire. On acquittal, they might be allowed to bow to the audience 
and retire at the wings, amid applause. Any defendant informed 
that he, or she, left the Court “ without a stain on his (or her) cha- 
raoteTj” might at Ms, or her, exit, have the limelight turned on, 
as a visible and sensational symbol of innocence triumphant I 

On such a stage the worthy Magistrates and Counsel, who are now 
so often witty under every disadvantage, might crack their jokes 
to their hearts’ content, and receive naturally the national tribute 
of laughter and applause. 

On these boards the Comic Witness might “gag” till he brought 
down the house ; while the Comic Prisoner might rouse “ the Gods” 
to that enthusiasm wMch expres^s itself in the cheering which at 
present is^so often “taken up outside the Court.” 

The question of refreshment-rooms, and a small orchestra to play 
appropriate airs during the unavoidable pauses in the proceedings, 
such as adjourmnents for lunch, might be considered at leisure. 
While, however, “ laughter,” “ applause,” and “ cheers,” cannot be 
suppressed in the Courts that exist, Police-Court Theatres do not 
stoke us as a very great innovation. If Justice cannot be ad- 
ministered with gravity, in the present temper of the public, we see 
no reason why tiie temples of Themis should not be invested with 
all the attractiveness that now belongs to those of her popular rela- 
tives Melpomene and Thalia. 


What Can It Be f or, the Sphinx of the Sea. 

The Correspondent of the I^ew YorTo World, on board the 
Randora, bMlftig from Disco, transmits his log ; wherein occur the 
foHowing entries 

“ Monday 19^A.— Begins with calm. At three a.m,, Davies, A,B., catches 
three ‘moley-mokea.’ At eleven we see two seals. . • « We slso see several 
bottle^nosea whales.” 

A bottle-nosed whale may be imagined a sea-B^r<fb^ an 
emblem of a man who drinks like a fish, as a whale drinks, if either 
a fi^h or a whale drinks at alL But what is a “moley-moke” ? 
The|o are said to be sea-horses. Can the “ moley-moke ” be a sea- 
doiSey ? We hope Ihe Peo^e will shortly be enabled to study a 
“moley-moke” in the Westininster Aquarium, some fine Sunday. 
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EQUALITY. 

Lady Clara Vere de Ten. you tell mb, Jane, what you most Want foe youe Wedding-?*' 

Janf ^. “Really, my Lady, I can't *aedly say. I ’atbn’t got Nothing. But you’d know best, my Lady— Anything just 
WHAT you'd Want, my Lady, if you was in the same Position.” 

Fantails,~~A. complete puzzle. The hats of peculiar shape, worn 
by eoalheavers, dustmen, and other industrious classes, are, we 
believe, called “ Fantails ; ” but such articles scarcely seem inte- 
resting enough for public exhibition. » 

Nuns . — ^None so remarkable as these in the whole Show. All our 
conventional notions of the seclusion and retirement of these excel- 
lent persons are shattered to pieces for ever. It is needless to add 
that they are without exception carefully hooded. (We looked in 
vain for prize Monks to match them.) 

Trumpeters.— but noisy. Probably supplied By the bands 
of Her Majesty’s Kegiments. Perhaps more suitable for a National 
Music Competition. 

OwlSi Attractive to bird-fanciers, Judges, and chat- 

terers. 

Runts. — Can this, after all, be a Cattle Show ? 

Turhits.—l^ this a misprint for Turbots f . ^ , 

Antwerps. — ^Por mysteriousness may be bracketed with Fantails 
and Nuns. There is but one Antwerp in the world, and to transport 
it from the Scheldt to Muswell Hill, even with all the appliances of 
modern scientific ingenuity, is simply an impossibility. 

Archangels. — This Show must be a hoax. Nothing of the sort I 
It is really a Pigeon Show. Poultry also ; but these we must entrust 
to other pens. 


Useful Knowledge in TorksHire. 

Hooeax for the Yorkshire Training Schools for Cookery I— esta- 
blished by the Yorkshire Ladies’ Council of Education in various 
Yorkshire towns, particularly York, Leeds, and Wakefield, to teach 
Cookery in all its branches, from those at the top of the tree down- 
wards, and so instruct the poorer classes how to better and cheapen 
their meals ; which perhaps may be said to be going to the root of 
the matter. It is confidently anticipated that the effect of these 
Yorkshire Training Schools wiR even extend to a very considerable 
improvement of Yorkshire Pie. Let them take care : “ Le mieux 
est Pennemi du Uen” 


A WONDERFUL SHOW. 

England is a showfnl country. But we question whether any of 
the Shows and Exhibitions which have allured millions of shillings 
during the last quarter of a century cau vie, for variety and com- 
prehensiveness, with one which is being held this week at the 
Alexandra Palace. 

The mere recital of the extraordinary attractions now on view at 
the Alexandra must convince the most hardened sight-seer that 
there is still something left to stimulate his attention, and satisfy 
his curiosity. 

Pouters. — We put these first, because of the place they occupy in 
the advertisement. But why they should hold such a promiuent 
position, or why they should be thought to possess any merit at aU, 
we are at a loss to understand. Pouters (“ one who pouts,” Diet.) 
may be found in most domestic circles, particularly where there ^e 
children, but this must be the first time that the idea of rewarding 
them with prizes can have entered into anyone's head. 

Camers,— A most useful class, who deserve all the encouragement 
that cau be parcelled out to them. The success of the Cahmen^s 
Show has, no doubt, suggested the propriety of awards to Carriers. 

Dragons. — This class ought of itself to fill the Palace to over- 
flowing, and to bring in a fabulous amount of money. There is not 
a Zoological Garden in the world which can boast of even a single 
specimen. Having the repute of being very ferocious creatures, we 
trust aU proper precautions will be taken to ensure the public 
safety. 

TumhIers.—'No rarity either at the Alexandra or Costal Palace, 
Perhaps these may ixyssess some extraordinary elasticity of limb, 
some singular strength of nerve, caUing for special commendation. 

Out of place here. Ought to have been sent to the Horse 

Show. 

Jacobins. — Texj interestiiig. Bather a surprise to find they are 
not extinct, at least under this name. See Cahlzle’s History of the 
French Revolution, Not to be confounded with Jacobites, of whom 
there are no speedmens in the CoBeetion. 
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CHEERS FOR THE “ CASTALIA.” 



1 


Me. Pukch, feeling tlie deepest interest in the success of the 
Castalia (a most admirable vessel), has great pleasure in publishing 
the following letters which have reached his oflS.ce during the last 
few days. To judge from their contents, some of them seem to have 
been written by the Correspondents who have been airing the sub- 
ject recently in the columns of a highly respectable and respected 
contemporary : — 

SlE, October 16^^, 1875. 

WiLii yon allow me space in your excellent pages to supple- 
ment with a few words of popular explanation the valuable observa- 
tions of the savants who have treated the question of sea-sickness 
from a scientific point of view? I think the following simple 
innstration^wiLL be as easily understood by the most frivolous as by 
the least learned. 

Suppose a smooth sphere to rest on an inclined plane at an angle 
of— say forty-five degress. To fix onr ideas, we will imagine that 
the plane weighs a pound, and that the smooth sphere is of globular 
form and is vertical in direction. When the smooth sphere is at 
rest, we wiU. imagine that the lateral gravity is virtually impressed 
with a weight varying from zero to double (or even more) the weight 
of the intermediate velocity between the initial reaction and the 
artificial upward motion. Assuming this to he the ease, it stands to 
reason that if the brain is removed (with becoming gravity) from 
the lowest point to the place where the upward motion would 
increase Ihe assure between tbe smooth sphere and the inofined 
plane, the diSerence between the brain and the table (upon which it | 
now would rest) must be equal to a reversed pressure of two pounds, 
or, in other words, a ratio of lateral velocity exactly corresponding : 
with what gravity would confer upon it from the rest. ffow, of j 
course, it is for pathologists to say whether this variahk gravity ! 
acting on the stomach will or wiU not produce nausea ; but if it mlk \ 
why then sea-siokness is at once accounted for. | 

Adding my declaration to the mass of evidence already collected 
testifying to the excellent sea-going qualities of the Castalia, 

I have the honour to remain, Sir, 

Tour humble, obedient servant, 

The Lexicon, Leamington^ Plain English, i 

Sra, October l^th, 1875. 

I THINK there can he no donbt now about the success of the 
Castalia. She has only to he well known to gain a large and lasting 
popularity. 

Easter enmes have been suggested as a mode for securing this 
very desirable publicity, but I think I can propose a far better plan. 
In years gone oy, there was (I am given to understand) a coach 
yunning between London and the Proraoes, which was woat to 
carry its passengers for nothing, This plm was adopted to, arain the 
prospects of a rival conveyance. Now, Sir could not the Directors 
of the Castalia take Ihe hint, and convey their travellers at a sinoilar 


rate ? The scheme might be greatly improved upon by the additLon 
of a gratuitous dinner oifered to the passengers before starting. 

If the latter valuable suggestion is adopted, I, for one, shall be 
very happy indeed to patronise the Castalia daily for weeks and 
months— nay, perhaps, even for years to come. 

I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 

Eatheb a laege Holdeb of Tctekish Bonds. 

Post Office, Londo7i, E. 

Sis, October lUh, 1875. 

The Castalia is unquestionably an excellent vessel— per- 
haps a little too excellent. 1 am a first-rate sailor. I have been 
ail over the world, and have never been ill in my life. My wife, on 
the contrary, is invariably reduced to silence the moment we leave 
the harbour. The other day, to my great annoyance, she insisted 
upon travelling in the Castalia. I opposed the plan, because I have 
been accustomed to enjoy peace and a cigar on the deck of the Mail 
Boat when my wife has been helpless in the cabin below. How- 
ever, she would go by the Twin ship, and, thanks to the disgusting 
steadiness of the vessel, on this occasion I enjoyed neither peace nor 
a cigar. My wife remained on the deck the whole time, and 
favoured me with her views (very decided ones)— anent latch-keys 
and late suppers. 

I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 

Pose Bank Cottage, Loamshire. Mabeiep Foe Money. 

Sib, October l&h, 1875, 

As a very old sailor, who has made the passage between 
Dover and Calais at least a score of times, I trust you will permit 
me to say a few words about that greatest of modem inventions, the 
twin-ship Castalia. 

In the olden days, I have seen the Mail Boat crowded with pale 
men and suffering women. The miserable hour and a half has 
been miserable indeed, especially at times when the weather has 
been described (excuse my nautical phraseology) as dusty. 

A few days since, I determined to cross the Channel in the Castalia. 
The sea was tolerably calm, and the sky was beautiful. As a 
thorough salt, I made my customary preparations to secure a 
painless passage. Before starting, I consumed a hearty lunch of 
salt herrings, boiled mutton, lobster, champagne, and Chartreuse 
vert. My pockets were full of rose cough lozenges and liquorice, 
and next to my back I carried a good sized linen bag, containing 
crushed ice, mustard seed, and powdered camphor. 

Thus fortified, I went on board, and took up a position near the 
centre of the vessel. I lighted a cigar, and enjoyed, for the first 
time, a splendid view of Dover Castle. The Castalia began to move, 
and we slowly left the harbour. The moment we were in the open 
sea, I noticed a slight (a very slight) rolling— as comforting as the 
rook of a cradle. I took out my note-book to chronicle further 
I observations, when, I am sorry to say, I was suddenly seized hy a 
strange indisposition, which caused me to lie on my back for the 
rest of the journey. 

The Steward (who was most attentive to me) Mormed me on our 
arrival that only one passenger had been ill during the passage. 

I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 

The Sea Gulls, Blachheath, An Adjaibeb of Nelson. 

Deab Mastbb, October 16th, 1875. 

In compliance with your honoured instructions, I have just 
been from Dover to Calais and back in the Castalia. The sea was 
rough, but the movement of the vessel was so pleasant that we, none 
of us, felt in the least unwell. The ship (when she has new engines) 
will be a great success in every particxuar. 

I hope you will not be angry with me for biting a man who said 
something about my ** bark being on the sea.” I could not help it. 
He told a story— I did not bark at all. 

Yours respectfully and affectionately; 

On Board the Castalia,^* Dover. Toby. 


Doe? a Bad Ending- make a Good BegiimingF 

If so, there is much hope for the new Servian Ministry, which, as 
we learn from the Daily News of the 11th instant., contains the 
following names : M. KijurEvxc, M. Pavlovic, Major SpBAVKOVic, 
Colonel Piokovio, and M, JANOona Colonel Piokovio is probably 
a member of an Eastern branch of the Pickwick family ; but, be 
this as it may, one cannot but regret the appointment of so yicked a 
Ministry at such a critical moment. 


To the Serapis. 

“ The boilers (of Qie S^^jpis) have been found t(J f^r&ne to an 
extraordinary degree.” 

Your boilers are priming,” and just at a time, 

When, considering yonr errand, they ought to be prime. 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHARIVAEL 
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SCHOOLS FOE SCARLET FEVER. 

It is possible for School Board visitors to be not a little too active 
in the execution of their office. Some of them exceed it by the 
exercise of considerably too much zeal, Witness a ease related by 
“ A MfiniCiJi Man in the Standard^ ** d fropos of compulsory 
school attendance.” The children of a family he usually attends 
have lately been suffering: from severe, if not malignant, scarlet 
fever. Baring its continuance, they having been removed from the 
Board School which they had previously been attending, remained 
some time absent, when— 

“ The visitor called on the mother during the week to learn the cause of 
their absence, of which he was informed. ‘ How long had they been ill ? * 
‘ Some ten days ; one was then very had.^ * One was nearly well? * ‘ Yes— • 
at least, was much better,’ ‘ She must be sent to school again imme- 
diately.’, The mother replied that she did not think it would be right to send 
her, as she would probably convey the infection to the other chilffien in the 
school ; and, upon the visitor insisting, positively refused to allow the child 
' to attend for the present. The visitor, finding her determined, left, threaten- 
ing to take further proceedings,” 

Zeal, in the conduct of this official, appears to have dangerously 
prevailed over discretion. In fact, the latter attribute may be 
thought so conspicuous by its absence as to constitute au utter 
unfitness for any function which could not he performed by a fool, 

[ According to “ A Medical Man,” however, such fools as this one 
are by no means uncommon amongst School-Board visitors : — 

“Yet it is a matter of wonder why scarlatina, &e,, have lately been so 
much on the increase. Often I hare been horrified, on*callmg to see chffdren 
barely convalescent from scarlet and other fevers, to hear that they were at 
school ; and, on inq^uiring what could have prompted the mother to send 
them, have been infoimed that the School-Board visitor had been and had 
insisted on their resuming attendance at once.” 

Not to know that “scarlet fever is a deadly and most infectious 
disease,” that for at least a month after its disappearance it is not 
safe for a child to retnrn to school, and that the case is the same 
with measles, chicken-pox, hooping-cough, and typhus, is ignorance 
through which “ A Medicad Man ” has found all those diseases, and 


perhaps even small-pox also, propagated by “hyper-zealous visi- 
tors ” of Board-Schools. Is not such ignorance on the part of^ such 
officers quite as criminal as any which, when it kills people, juries 
find to be manslaughter ? 


SCIENTIFIC INDUSTRY. 

To Mistee Punch Onered Sir i ear as eow lokd Babbt hev bin a 
speeohifyin at Manchester about the subjiok of skilled Laber & a 
presentin of the prizes at a meetink of the Siety for the Purmoshun 
of :8kyentiffic Hmdstry. which there’s me & chablet clyeakjeb is 
both on us what our french pals ud call us shovellers of Hindstry* 
leastways we gets a onest living by aputtin of our Ands mto other 
peoples pockets in a skyentiffic manner wieh.Hif this ere aint skilled 
laber ide like to no wot is & me and chablet wants to ear if onest 
fellers sioh as we be elHgible fur to compete fur prizes which lobd 
Dabby he mite giv us. Sir we wood both on us he appy far to show 
our skill and hindstry at any public meeting purmdin as the 
Crashers ud he hound to take no notice onus & not to intafere vdth 
our leggittimate pursoots — Which if so he as how they’n on’y jest 
allow us fur to pop the Tickers as we prigged we shoodent ax fur no 
more Prizes to reward us for our trubme, TJmhly oping they ’ll 
elect us both as fellers of this Skyentiffic Siety i remane sir to 
oomand your most obejent Peter Pbigq-ins. 

* Chevaliers d’industrie ? 


Comparative Sable. 

From a letter addressed to Lord Lyttleton by Archdeacon 
Hone, and published in the Times^ it appears that the Black 
Country, in Mb. Brewer’s report thereon, looks too entirely black, 
there being even among the “ nailers ” a large number of “ g^d and, 
respectable ” white spots in it. It is gratifying to discover that the 
Black Country is not so black as it is painted. But this qualifica- 
tion leaves it subject to a comparison more odious than fiattering. 
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t THE PRINCE'S LAST WORDS. 



PROVINCIAL MOSSOOS IN THEIR SUNDAY BEST. 


Oct, 12, Dover Pier„ 
Lo, the Castalia ready to start, 

A.nd our pet Princess, with a tremulous 
heart, 

Thinking of perils hy sea and shore-- 
When there comes a Mayor (don’t call him 
a bore I), 

And, to the Mayor a natural pendent, 

A Corporation, in robes resplendent, 

And tne sauye Lord Warden, with patience 
rare, . 

Says, “Your Royal Highness, this is the 
Mayor.” 

He had an address, which he could not 
read, 

For the Captain wanted to get up speed : 
The moon was bright and the sea was calm, 
And why should Royalt suffer a qualm ? 
There was tug and turmoil the deck all oyer, 
So “ xmabatedly loyal ” Dover 
Was perforce content with a word in the 
Times, 

And immortal fame in PwwcVs rhymes. 

Never, since Princes had to he fluent, 

Was better speech than onr royal truant 
Made to the mighty Mayor of Dover — 

Who wished him fortunate passage over, — 
For he simply said, with his good-humoured 
air, 

“ I am much obliged to you, Mr. Mayor.” 
The Prince’s laconic style of reply 
We advise all mayor-ridden magnates to 
try. 


^^With a Difference.” 

“ I SIT at ten pounds a week,” exclaimed 
Sir John Falstaff ; and the fat knight 
wished to make an end of it. “I sit at 
ten pounds a day ” might he the exclama- 
tion of the Chief Commissioner at an 
Election Inquiry, “and I have not the 
slightest desire to make an end of it.” 
Verb, Sap, 


REASSURING INTELLIGENCE. 

A LOAn must have been taken from many minds hy the Times* 
statement that the Pump in Aldgate, about to he closed hy the 
City CommissioneTS of Sewers, “ou account of sewage contamina- 
tion rendering it absolutely unflt for domestic purposes,” is another 
Pump than the venerated engine which has stood so long the 
ornament and glory of Aldgate, and bears, distiactiyely, the name 
of that famous Ward ; — 

“ The offending pump is opposite the Church of St. Botolph, Aldgate, at 
the comer of the Minories, and must not he confounded with the Aldgate 
mLmp par excellence, situated at the junction of Leadenhall and Fenchurch 
Street^ against which no imputation can justly be made,” 

Let ns hope so. Perhaps Aldgate’s own Pump descends into a 
formation below the stratum whence sewage leaks into the well 
of the mere Pump in Aldgate. Maybe the water of Aldgate Pump 
par excellence excels that of the other in purity, and, particularly, 
does not contain any of that meaty “ albuminoid,” wmoh, present 
as 80 much, and in any qnantity too much, “ body,” in any water, 
renders it peculiarly unfit to drink. Alas, this possibility is con- 
tested as a fact, hut if it were really so, and not otherwise, what 
good citizen would not rejoice exceedingly to learn that the announce- 
ment of conditions implying an end to Aldgate Pomp was a false 
alarm? 


NICE NAMES FOR THE NAYY. 

Alarmists we are not, and have no wish to frighten anybody. 
Still, we cannot help remarking that there really is some room for 
some improvement in our Navy. Costly as they are, our ships seem 
hardly worth the pains and pounds we spend on them. Soon as 
they stir from shore, they appear to be assured of either breaking 
down, or else of breaking up and sinking. The Yangmrd was lost I 
lately, mainly owing to bad seamanship ; and the Serapis^ though ^ 


chosen for her speed as the right ship for the Prince, has,^ !it is 
reported, owing to the “ priming ” of her engines, been steaming at 
the rate of only seven knots an hour ! 

In either men or ships, then, it is clear we cannot boast much of 
OUT Navy just at present. Put not your trust in Ironclads, must 
just now be the watchword. As a cautionary measure, it might he 
wise to change the names of certain of our ships, so as to inspire a 
wholesome doubt of their seaworthiness. Names expressive of dis- 
trust might he judiciously applied, and might bj way of warning 
prove of service to the nation. Instead of choosing names snob as 
the Victory or the Valorous, it might be well to christen vessels as 
the Faulty or the Timorous, As a name of evil omen we should 
rather like to see a big ship launched as the Cassandra, Names 
such as the Trusty we would utterly discard, and in their place 
make use of others— such, for example, as the Faithless, the Decep- 
the, or, still worse, the^ Unreliable, ^ The Fagle or the Lynx might 
likewise well he laid aside ; and to imply a bad look-out, we would 
call a ship the Mole, the Bat, or else the Bltndworm,^ For the 
Camilla or the Swiftsure, we would advise the substi^tion of the 
Smkmre or the Slowcoach : while in lieu of braggart titles like the 
Terrible, the Bulldog, the Ajax, and the Thunderer, we would 
recommend the usage of a more modest nomenclature — as, for 
instance, the Feeble, the Tortoise, the JacTcass, or the Blunderer, 


Herzegovina and Spain. 

A PARTY in ^ain is said to meditate & pronunciamento in favour 
of Ex-GtJRBM IsARBLLA. While they are about it, the^ might as 
well tell us how t(^ronounoe the name of the Herzegovinian Leader 
Liubibbatios. That crack-jaw word looks 'about as like 
“Lucubrations” as f‘Skaptsohina” to “Soup-kitchen.” 


Cbubl, but CoMPB2n)iOTrc Ceitioism.— Me. Irtiko’s Macbeth — • 
Bells, 
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THE CRY OF THE COMMON-COUNCILMAN; 

Or, Mr* Alderman Sludge on JPxiblic Opinion* j 

BAT for Public Opinion, I 
^ ^ ^ gay ! Wby, what next 

tH • ' - shall we come to, I 

^ - wonder? 

; ' , A pretty idea, indeed ! This 
.. ' w ’ere Court to the Country 

- Wl- '• knock under ? 

'^1 1 ’ ■ Cave in at the cry of. the 

5 [ Press, the Profession, the 

S People— good gracious! 

' " I almost feel my ’air stand 

^ on end at suggestions so 
; 5 simply owdacious I 






Can’t we do what we like I 
with our own, we incor- 
porate Nobs of the City ? 

If this Court hasn’t gumj)- 
tion sufficient to mend 
an old Bridge, it’s a 

W^at, go and rescind re- 
solutions, along o’ this 
Press-botheration ? 

I do trust my Lud Mayor 
we shall shun such ridi- 
klus Self-Stultification ! 

Ahem! That’s a capital 
word, and I think it 
should settle the busi- 


M Ahem! That’s a capital 

■ VMI word, and I think it 

; should settle the busi- 

ness* 

Self-stultified ? Us ! This ’ere Court 1 Why the notion affects me 
with dizziness ! 

The term, I am told, is derived from the forren for something like 
“duffer;” 

Which applying the same to ourselves is a thing which we never 
should suffer ! 

Obscure derivation ? ” Ah, well, Ms. Ax.nESirA.i?' Pose is so clever ! 

No matter! But pander to Public Opinion and Press Writers? 
Never ! 

We know ’ow such things are got up. Por myself, I regard 
those with pity 

Who talk about taste and all that, and yet haven’t a woice for the 
City ! 

I’m sick of the stuff that is talked about spoiling the Bridge, 
and such gammon « 

One would think ’twere some Temple of Wenus, and not a mere 
highway for Mammon, 

Leading straight to the heart of our City, the centre of all that is 
glorious ! 

Of course ’tis the Bank as I mean I 

\lRere the OoiinciVs applause was uproarious* 

That cheer does me good ! I contend Tin has nothing to do with 
the Tasteful •, . . , 

And spending the Citizens’ cash on such nonsense is wickedly 
wasteful. 

This talk about Hart, and the like, is mere sentiment, silly and 
sickly ; 

What we want is a Bridge as will hear us, come cheap, and be 
finished off quickly* 

Object to the boiler-plates, do they ? By Gl-og, what could well be 
^bsurder ? 

Our Age is the great Iron Age, and the man Who would gird at a 

Or talk^ sUiy trash about holding the Bridge as a trust for the 
Nation, 

Would turn up Lis nose at the Bank, or pooh-pooh our sublime j 
Corporation. “ , 

' These *ere Engineers, wky, of course, of expensiver plans they ’ve a 
many ; 

It’s all in the way of their trade. But to talk of respect due to 
BEiranE 

la rubbish* He built us a Bridge, long ago, and we paid urn his 
figger. 

What is It to him if we do spoil its beanty in making it bigger ? 


But I see no objection myself to our plan. I should pass it instanter, 
And not stop to argue the point with each newspaper critic or canter. 
This Court Siould be cock of the walk in the City, and 7iot the whole 
Nation : 

So, whatever we do, my Lord Mayor, let us shrink from Self- 
Stultification I 


OUE ADYEHTISING COLUMN. 

Hate we Cannibals among ns, without going to the Fans of the 
Gaboon ? It would seem so, from such a “ Want ” as this, openly 
advertised in the Daihj Telegraph : — 

H am and beef.— wanted, a young man for the above. - 

Apply, &c. 

Pecksniff is immortal. Therefore we may be sure Pecksniff can- 
not be dead. He lives and advertises. Here surely we trace the 
fine Peeksniffian hand, in this advertisement from a recent number 
of a leading daily : — 

a OOD NEWS FOR FATHERS. — An architect, of credit and renown, 
has TAOxANCY for ARTICLED PCJPIL, on exceptionally favourable 
terms as regards premium and advantages.— Letter to Palladio, 5, Stucco 
Terrace, South Kensington, 

Othelh teJiks oi “anthropophagi and men whose heads do grow 
beneath their shoulders.” Had the Moor been a reader of the daily 
papers of October, 1875, he might have felt that the advertisement 
which heads our column of Wants was meant for his “anthropo- 
phagi.” And surely he would have admitted that the “delicate 
monster” demanded in the advertisement to which we now give 
extended publicity, would have been worthy to figure beside his 
men with heads beneath their shoulders : — 

rno PLUMBERS, GASFITTERS, &o. — WANTED, a THREE- 


T O PLUMBERS, GASFITTERS, &o. — WANTED, a THREE- 
HANDED MAN.— Apply, &c. 

Can anybody tell us why Plumbers and Gasfitters should be con- 
sidered the likeliest trades to supply snob a phenomenon ? 

Widowers beware ! “ Lady Helps ” are all the cry ; and here is 
a Lady, who evidently, we should say, means to help herself.^ As 
an appeal to the Snoboeraoy, her last touch is capitally imagined. 
This serene Lady Housekeeper will have nothing to say to parvenus 
or nouveaux riches ; so, if she accepts a situation, her happy hirer 
may feel assured that he does not belong to either of these “ low ” 
categories. Such a Housekeeper will, of herself be as good if not 
as a patent of nobility, at least as a cachet of distinction : — 

L ADY-HOUSEKEEPER. — ^WANTED, by a Lady, age thirty-two, a 
SITUATION in the above capacity, in the household of a Widower, 
with or without children. She is an experienced housekeeper and an excel- 
lent manager, calculated to make a home very comfortable. Being a staunch 
Churchwomau (without bigotry), a thorough Lady both by birtti, position, 
and education, she could not treat with any one avowedly professing no reli- 
gion, neither parvenus nox nouveaux riches* — ^Address, &o. 

We can only end as we began— Widowers beware ! 

And here’s a chance for the^Clerk of the Weather in London, if— 
as we admit is very unlikely- he should be short of the article in 
question for November 

IJIHIRTEEN ACRES OF FOG TO LET. 

We cut this advertisement from the Leeds Mercury* Leeds is a 
good way from London, but no doubt, as fogs can be let by the acre, 
they are capable of being carried by the mile. 

Shaxspeare has familiarised us with the notion of “Sermons in 
stones.” What do our readers think of “ Sermons on bones ? ” This 
happy thought seems to have occurred to the Ex-Indiau Chaplaiu 
whose advertisement we take from the JEcclesiastical Gazette : — 

P REFERMENT or EMPLOYMENT SOUGHT, for a period not 
exceeding Two Tears by an Indian Chaplain on furlough. Age fifty- 
five. Thirty years in Holy Orders. Opposed to all mimicry of Roman 
usages. Preaches Bxtempore from a skeleton* Ample testimonials. London, 
Oxford, Cambridge, or South Coast preferred. 


Admiralty Blockades (or ’EadsP). 

Dbar Punch:, 

I HEAR, on very good authority, that the Admiralty have 
issued orders that the Channel squadron will proceed down the 
Channel, in future, on the block system, thereby avoiding all 
chances of collision. 

Yours ohediehtly^ 

A. SOLOTE. 
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“ways and means.” 

First Country Gentleman. “ 'Mbak Hxtntikcj this Wiistteb, Ghaelib ?” 
Second, Country Gentleman {dovibtfully). ’Shall try and *Wobe’ it.” 
First Gowitry Gentleman. ** How ? ” 

Second ComJtry Gen£Leimn. Give up the Undbe-STiiesb, I think! ” 


PUNCH TO THB CLEPK OF THE WEATHEE. 
Despotic Official! 

Pu7ich wants to know 
Wlijr in the world yon drench ns so ; 

"Why, with savage persistence, again and again, 
Yon tnrn oif the sun and turn on the rain ; 

'W'hy you spoil the frills of the lovely sex ; 

■VThy Thames and Severn and Trent and Exe 
Of their legal limits pass the line, 

And in neighbouring cellars spoil the wine. 

The ofScial mind, 0 Clerk of the Weather, 

Is apt to keep to a certain tether : 

The Board of Admirals clearly think 
’Tis nothing to them if Ironclads sink : 

The Postmaster-Oenbbal scorns all fetter, 

And laughs at the fellow who loses a letter ; 

If on Home Affairs a man ^s at a loss, 

Little he ^11 get from Assheton Cross. 

But on Olympns, 0 Weather-Cleric ^ 

{Punch respects yon as being Homeric), 

There are surely officials who manage to heat 
The do-nothing dnffers of Downing Street : 

And now, as the rains are washing away 
The splendour of Autumn’s divine decay, 

Punchy Earth^s Zeus, insists on knowing 
Who left the tap of the cistern howing. 

It really will not do, you know, 

This damp, discouraging overflow : 

Clerk of the Weather, think again 
Before you order additional rain. 

Would you cruelly make your Punch rheumatic, 
And drown the only wit that ’s Attic ? 

If you turn to a sponge our native granite, 

We must emigrate to another planet. 


Insolvent Islam. 

The Mahometans were, dnring the ages of Chivalry, 
stigmatised by Christian knights with the name of 
**Paynim.^’ This appellation revived, with the dif- 
ference of a letter, will perhaps very soon be rendered 
applicable to the modem Turks. There is too much 
reason to fear that, Turkey heooming utterly insolveut, 
the SxTLTAH and his people will be soon in a condition to 
be denominated “ Pay-nix,” or “ Pay-nil.” 


NEW SPORTING NOMENCLATURE. 

Give a dog an ill name, and hang him. By the account of the 
Pkldy^ this saying applies likewise to the Horse. ^ Conversely it may 
be said, Give a horse a good name and— back him. He goes in to 
win.:— 

“ It is indubitable, «o far as the BrilaahTurf is concerned, that the euphony 
and apposdtenesB of Ins name have often exercised the most potential influence 
on the fortunes of a distinguished j^eehorse. It isasmgular circumstance 
that, among nearly 300 horses by which the three historical races of England 
have been hitherto won, there is not a angle animal cursed with an ill- 
sounding or unseemly appellation,” 

Hence it app^rs that Mr„ Shandy^ s theory of the influence of 
Christian names is c<mfirmed by parallel facts proving the like of it 
to hold good with regard to l^at noble animal the Horse. Jfr. Shandy 
did not wish Hs son to be “ Hicomedus’d into nothing.” The same 
feeling iofluenoes stable mind ” : — 

“ About twenty years ago, Mn. Bowbs requested a brother Member of tbe 
Jockey Club to lay out a considerable sum for him upon one of the best-hred 
and iJest-looking colts that the Streatham paddocks have ever sent up to 
Langton Wold. ‘I will do your commission with pleasure,* was the dis- 
couraging answer, ^ but I shall not follow it myself j for it is impossible that 
a horse with tbe name of Gnsdmus JSs^rims should ever win the Derby.’ ” 

jSo even the matter-of-fSsMsfc hjCrii^ man has a spice of superstition 
in Hm. As touching horses, at leist. he believes in the ” magic of 
a name.” Of course he would object to names for racehorses which, 
if racehorses had sponsors, some i^nsors would give them in view 
of the ignoble purposes to which those noble animals are made sub- 
servient. Bacehoorses then, like Ironolads, as the Deoasdation, the 
IFiimbr, and so forth, would receive names which, if not eligible 
for euphony or seemliness, would however be signifioant. As, for 
example : Asttsterms, Comealment, Deception, Dishonour, FaUe^ 
hood, Knavery, Meanness, Pogu&ry, Jtascality, StMlHy, Treachery, 


appellations expressing the qualities and attributes which 
chiefly characterise and actuate Betting-men. Also denominations 
representing the crimes which horsey clerks and shopmen are apt to 
be led into by gambling, as JSrnbezdement, Robbery, and Forgery, 
Likewise the terms denoting the various blackguards who undertake 
the underhand and dishonest practices which discredit the Turf, as 
I Touter, Tipper, Scratcher, Welcher, and Thimblerig ; ^ to" which 
might be added Repudiation, I^vanter, and— were jockeying bond- 
holders a sufficiently horsey trick — Grand Ttirh, 


A LOG OF IEOH. 

{A Page extracted from the Journal of FT, Ironclad Teakettle,) 

JfojvnAr.—Carried away a couple of anchors, and started. Came 
into collision with another Ironclad, and made dl taut for the 
night. 

rwsstZay.— Repaired ram, and got up steam. Weighed anchor, 
and made good progress until stopped by pieV-head. Disentangled 
the rigging from the Lighthouse, and made ail safe for the night. 

Wednesday,— ‘Kepwxed bowsprit, masts, and spars, and accepted 
assistance of Tug. When cast loose rammed Tug • took her crew on 
hoard, and inado everythiug oomfoiifeable for the night. 

Thursday , — Placed bnoy ovbr wreck of Tug, and steamed into 
smooth water. Saw Pleasure Yacht in the oAffiig. Aocidtetally 
rammed Pleasure Yacht in a fog, and made everything cosy for the 

^^^Friday, — Gk)t up steam, and found that the engines primed 
famously. Drifted on to some rocks, and made everything ship- 
shape for the night. * . ' 

Sabymkty^’rr^^ offi rocks, and, finding the vessel sinkmg, made 
SaRinr'to^|iii^bocBr4 6auk m the Bar, rose to the surface, swam 
ashore, smit despatches to the Admiralty, and made everything 
snug for the night. 
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THE '^PRIEST OP ST. LEONAED'S-ON-SEA."* 

A LAY OF MODERN BOME.« 

Says MAirKiJS-a, “ My Ghureli is the mildest of Mothers ! ” 

JoHir ponders in doubt o’er the plausible text. 

One parent, he thinks, should have pity for others ; 

But here a plain person is slightly perplext. 

Rome posed as the type of relation parental ? 

That sounds very much like pure fiddle-de-dee 1 
"When read, with the comment, — which seems providential, — 
Supplied by a “ Priest of St. Leonard’s-on-Seal ” 

Pray what do you think of it, JoBCsr ? Does it strike you 
As being conclusive, and much to the point ? 

This Spirit of dear Mother Church, doth it like you ? 

Is ’t fitted to heal a poor Age out of joint ? 

How does it appeal to your fatherly feelings, 

This burst of abuse and of arrogant glee. 

Which comes, as the crown of his sinister dealings, 

From this Mdnapping “ Priest of St. Leonard’ s-on-Sea ” ? 

Priests-militant, even, methinks should fight fairly, . 

And shrink from back-stahs and from blows in the dark; 

But some of these clerical grades chuckle rarely 
At finding a dirty backstairs to their Ark. 

To the lay mind it seems a strange roadway to Heaven. 

“ A tool in Cod’s hands I ” Surely Satau must he 
For a clerical oatspaw extremely hard driven, 

To stoop to the Priest of St. Leonard’s-on-Sea I 

Throw mud,” my good man ? Well, the missiles you handle 
Are something too filthy for fingers polite, 

* Bumh is glad to see both the letter and the transaction herein commented 
on indijgnantly repudiated by at least one Priest of St. Leonard’s. But there 
is notlung to show that this is the accredited priest of the place, or that 

toe peonnBmon and letter are not both toe work of a Priest of the Holy and 


And perhaps we may thank you for holding a candle 
To things which your betters hide snugly from sight. 
’Tis a peep we should prize at the sense esoteric 
Of prophets who call us the nestlings to be 


Catholic Church. 


’Neath the wing of a Church of which you are a cleric, 

Most mercim “ Priest of St. Leonard’s-on-Sea ! ” 

Your doctrines and dogmas you’re free to promulgate, 

By any fair means it may suit ^ou to try ; 

Pr^ pin, if it please you, your faith to the Yulgate, 

Not to arts of the area-sneak and the sp:i^ 

These are weapons unfit for the service of Heaven : 

And JoBnr, though he wills that all faiths should be free, 
Turns np nose at the iU-smeUing Jesnit-leaven 
You ’3 spread, my fine “ Priest of St. Leonard’s-on-Sea I ” 

To gloat o’er the capture of foolish young gudgeon 
Seems small* But our kidnapping priest doubles parts 
Like a knowing /a^-hurglar, he handles the bludgeon, 

As well as the picklock of Jesuit arts. 

N^, fatherly tears are a joke to this ** pastor.” 

Friend Jomr, is this Rome P Then, methinks, you ’ll agree 
It were well, if you wish in your house to be master, 

To watoh spies like this “Priest of St. Leonard’s-on-Sea I ” 


Compromise with Nonconformity. 

From: a quantity of breath lately expended in talk at various 
“ Diocesan Conferences,” it seems that there are not a few Clerg][- 
men who think it wise to resist the claim of Dissenters to bury their 
dead in parish ohurohyards after their own manner. Aigument in 
such a matter is useless; but a compromise may be suggested to 
reverend gentlemen. Might not a portion of every ohuronyord he 
set apart for the interment of Dissenters ; and could not the Inoum- 
bent or the Bishop, if they thought proper, deoonseorate so much of 
it for that purpose P Who would be in any way the worae for this 
simple arrangement ? 
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PROUD OF HIS CLOTH! 



S the pimisliment most appropriate 
to the offenoe^ H.E.H. the Field- 
Marshal Commanding in Chief, 
has sentenced an nnroly Snbal- 
tern, who has disgraced Her 
Majesty’s Service — by taking 
part, first, in some silly practicd 
^'oking at Hythe, and, as a sequel, 
in some nn^ntlemanlike, and, 
worse, unfair nstionfis on a public 
promenade— to appear for the space 
a year constantly in uniform. Until 
now the Q,ueen’s coat has been considered 
an honour to its wearer, not a disgrace, 
However, “we have changed all that,’' and 
may soon expect to see the pubUoation of the 
following sentences : — 

The Colonial Bishop of Higgerstown, having 
insisted npon lighting sixteen candles during 
“Morning Celebration,” has been ordered to 
wear his lawn sleeves at all crognet parties to 
which he may be invited during the next six 
calendar months ! 

Mb. Chhistopheb Shxbb, Barrister-at-Law, 
having addressed the Lobu Cbcieb Justice 
with unbecoming levity, has been ordered to wear his wig and gown at Covent Gttrden 
during the Opera season of 1876. 

MAJOB-GEinEBAii Sib Hkbcuies Hutnibal, H.C.B., D.C.L,, having spoken with dis- 
respect of the Honorary Degree conferred npon him by the University of Oxbridge, has been 
ordered to wear his Doctor’s gown in Eotten Row every day for a twelvemonth. 

And, lastly, H.R.H. the Dubs op Oahbbidge, having made a serious mistake, is hereby 
decRoied by Mr* Punch not to presume to put on a red coat or a cocked hat until he has 
learned to appreciate the uniform of his Sovereign at its proper value* 


A YICAR ON TANITIES. 

{Some tporde with the Rev. A. Williams, Vtcar of Kingston, cmcermng his Vtetos vnth 
regard to Dramatic Performances^^ and ^^Entertainments for the People*^ See 
Dailg Telegraph, Oct, 20.) 

Reveebnb Sib,— Mh. Rukch has a profound respect for honest convictions temperately 
expressed, however antagonistic they may be to his own opinion. But as it is in the nature 
of pulpit Philippics, especially when directed against what axe clerically known as “ Worldly 
Tanities,” to be jnst a little one-sided, he would like to put to you a few questions with 
regard to your recently reported Sermon. 

In the first place, what are “ Worldly Tanities ; ” and are there no Vanities which may he 
called “other-worldly”? It is not, perhaps, every Stall in Yanitr Fair whose badge is 
motley, and whose sign is the Cap and BetUs, Are there not booths tliere^ sombrely enough 
draped, yet where axe Tended, at a good price too, such indisputable “ Tanities ” as spirituM 
pride, professional bias, purblind dogmatxsm, and unehantable oon^sruction? “All is 
vanity,’’ said the Preacher of <fid. Bat modem pulpiteers are apt to be somewhat arbitrarily 
eclectic, and to brand as Tanities Ihe ihmgs only which they individually or professionally 
dislBce. It is well to hold the balance fairfy;— even in T anity Fair ! 

Again you endeavour to give show of logical process to what you please to consider your 
“argument,” by declaring that “amusments of this description” are demonstrably 


wrong, hecause Scripture pointedly con- 
demns “ foolish talking and jesting.’’ But 
is the sequitur so clear as might be wished ? 
Might not the text, with equal show of 
logic, be twisted into a condemnation ‘of 
the pulpit, seeing that from that quarter i 
we have such a superabundance of “foolish 
talking”? Or is stultiloquence more 
tolerable from the lips of a preacher than 
from the mouth of a mime ? 

You do not seem to take the intelligible, 
though disputable, position, that in the 
divine economy of things there is no legiti- 
mate function for mirth or for amusement. 
It is clear then, that it remains to decide 
what is permissible amusement and allow- 
able mirth. The inquiry demands discrimi- 
nation and candour, things not much in 
favour with such sweeping auathematisers 
as yourself. But “the Cloth” is fond of 
the argument analogical. Shall we say 
then that because so many Sermons are 
dull, idealess, unprofitable, not to say, 
“deteriorating,” it would, therefore, be 
well to abolii the pulpit altogether ? 

You say that “ the whole spirit of such 
things is as worldly and unsoriptural as it 
can possibly be,” Worldly? Unsoriptural? 
Tague words, Reverend Sir, whicli may 
mean^ anything or nothing. Is all that is 
not distinctively spiritual to be condemned 
as worldly, in an evil sense ? Is all that is 
not specifically enjoined by Scripture to be 
branded as unsoriptural or anti-scriptural ? 
Is Hamlet “ worldly ” ? Is the Midsummer 
NigMs Dream “unsoriptural”? Or are 
they, like a large proportion of legitimate 
human works and ways, innocently extra- 
scriptural, but no more antagonistic to the 
Spirit of the Book we all reverence than a 
lily or a laugh ? Your Philippic, though 
intended to he pungent, seems to lack point 
and particularity. There axe numberless 
details of the aaHy duties of humanity, 
concerning which Scripture gives no specific 

1 *udgment or direction ; otherwise yon would 
laroly, in yonr indiscriminating condemna- 
tion of the Stage, be compelled to fall back 
upondonbtfolmetaphors and distorted texts. 

D<ws it not strike you that the role of 
“Spiritual Watchman,” which you so 
readily assume, demands, for its proper 
discharge, some judicial faculty and fair- 
ness, some knowledge of human life, its 
needs and its possibilities ? Do the spiritnal 
poUoemen who would imprison a child for 
picking a fiower, or anathematise an adult 
lor entering a theatre, exhibit that fairness, 
or tlmt knowledge— to say nothing of such 
minor Christian attributes as mercy or 
charity? “The broader the farce, the 
more it pleases,” say you. But about 
sundry ecclesiastical performances of late, 
has there not been all of the farce hut the 
fun ? Would it not he well to banish bur- 
lesque from the pulpit before falling foul of 
it on the stage,? Finally, dofilng “the 
seven-league boots of self-opmon,” would 
it not be wise to direct the lively battery 
of clerical energy against the proven evils 
which beset all human institutions, ecclesi- 
astical ones not excepted, rather than 
Bweepingly to condemn dxEmatio perform- 
ances and popular entertainments (as one 
might as fairly denounce the multitude of 
“pulpit ministration” in which you 
refoice) by the aid of illogical appeals to the 
misread letter or misrepresented i^ixit of 
Holy Scripture ? I pause for a reply ; and 
holding my lay rostium of at least equal 
dignity with a misused pulpit, do not think 
it necessary to apologise for thus catechis- 
ing a Catechist before I subscribe myself 
Yonr very obedient Servant, 
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MAKING THE BEST OF IT. 



Social Contrast liindly supplied 
by certain Tourists from 
Mngland and elsewhere. 

HCTUEE— "THE SMITH 
FAMILY ABEOAB.’' 

Scene— TA e Hall of a 
Hotel. Landlord bow- 
ing at the door to the 
departing Members of 
the Smith Family. 

Landlord. Everything 
has been to your satis- 
faction, is it not ? Gentle- 
men and Ladies— is it not? 

Mr. Smith Senior. Cer- 
tainly not. The view of 
the Lake was disfigured by 
the Hotel flagstaff . 

Mrs. StJiith Senior. 

' Satisfied! Of course not. 
The muslin curtains in the 
hed-rooms had not been 
changed for at least a 
couple of days. 

iur. Smith Junior. Satis- 
fied!— and the souigleovex- 
done at the table cChote ! 


Mrs. Smith Junior. 0 dear no ! Why, the piano was out of tune 
in the salon J 


Mr. John Smith. Satisfied! I Hke that ! Why, the hoot varnish 
was of inferior quality I 

Miss Smith. And the Chamhermaid was as clumsy as possible iu 
arranging my; hair ! 

All the Smith Family {together). Ah, so very different at home! 


COMPANIOIT PIOTUEE-«THE SMITH FAMILY AT HOME." 


Scene — The Dining-Foom of Ho. 25, Prospect Place, F. W, Pay 
after the return of the Smith Family. 

Mr. Smith Senior. That dead wall in front of the window is 
rather a contrast after the borders of the Lake and the flagstaff we 
thought so pretty— isn’t it ? 

Mrs. Smith, Senior. Yes, and only look at the furniture. Why 
the cleanest things in the house are those muslin eur tains we put up 
in the drawing-room last Christmas twelvemonth. 

Mr. Smith, Jutiior. The nsual dinner, I suppose, to-day. Cold 
mutton and jam pudding, Ha I— rather a contrast I A roley-poley I 
When one thinks of that excellent soufflS / 

Mrs. Smith, Junior. How absurdly small the piano looks after 
that splendid grand we used to play npon, you remember, iu the 
salon. 

Mr. Smith, Senior, With only one servant to wait npon ns all, I 
should be a fool to expect to find my boots properly blacked. I wish 
I had bought a bottle of that varnish, by the way. 

Miss Smith. After getting accustom^ to a lady’s-maid on the 
Coiitinent, how can I do without one at home ? 

All the Smith Family {together). Ah! so very different abroad I 


^^OITE KBPEESENTATIVB^' IN INDIA. 

^ Letter Ho. 2. 

Dear Sre, 

Here we are again: in India. Oar Indian, Empire lies 
between 80 F^renheit and 120 B^aumur* It is composed of divi- 
j^ipns, subdivided into castes, according to their behaviour. The 
First Division is the lowest form, and the lowest form of caste is 
not sj^ken to, or recognised, here, any more than is a man of “had 
form^’ among ourselves, chez nous. The people’s religion is mixed : 

have the sacred books of the Deccan, and worship Veda, 
Brusmu, and Bogie alternate^, according to the weather. I forgot 
to add MuKBo-JirMRO, but I rather fancy that his rites belong 
exclusively to the High Church caste in India. I do not pick these 
rtems out of Murbax, but have obtained them at first hand, either 
from personal^ observation, or from the Beoent BinoiDN, the dis- 
tinguished resident whom 1 have already had occasion to mention. 

On a brilliant November day the Prince will land, and will be 
received at Bombay with a ceremonial unequalled since the glorious 
da^ of Old Lord Mayor’s Show, the time of Bunn, Ducrow, 
ana Lyceum Extravaganzas. 

Subje^ to alteration, here is tiie programme (in the rough), which 
^ I have abeady drawn up : — 


1. A Band of Papaws on the quay, playing, “ God Pless the 
Prince of Waks.^^ 

2. The leading Guam (a kind of High Sheriff), accompanied by 
the chief Jamrocks (sort of Deputy-Lieutenants), bearing garlands 
and banners. 

3. A Bevy of Nautoh Girls dancing up and retiring. Tune, “ ’s 
Hautchy but it ’s HiceJ^ 

4. A Hashish with his Suite, who will read an Address between 
them. Solo and chorus. 

5. A Regiment of Mangosteens (the very pick of the Native 
Troops), mounted on thoroughbred nullcolls. (♦#* I cau’t explain 
this, but ask any respectable Indian resident in England, and he ’U 
tell you.) 

6. Eurasians playing on bandicoots. [This last word, of course, is 
musically suggestive, and was, no doubt, imported iuto India from 
England. Coot’s hand is well-known (I think they call it Coot 
And Tinnet, or Coot' and Bbasst — I forget which) at balls, and 

“bandi-coot” is clearly only a transposition of Coot-his-band. I 
shah bring cut an Anglo-Indian Dictionary, with the origin of 
mixed words. This is entre mus.~i 

7. More Nantch Girls dancing up, scattering garlands, and re- 
tiring. (Whenever I am at a loss for any part of the entertainment 
on the Prince’s tour, I shall always throw in the Nautch girls. 
They like it, and so will H.R.H.) 

8. Shurf ashes in chain armour. (These are all that now remain 
of the'ancient chivalry of India, of which you’ve read so much— and 
I haven’t.) 

9. Then will come a procession of Loquats (native Barristers 
without wigs) preceding a Yam (a native Judge, with his wi^ on), 
followed by Pumplinoses (Beadles, Ushers, and Officers of the 
Native Court, evidently a word of mixed origin for “pimply-nose”), 
hearing white wands, and singing hymns to Fu-Rangnm (Jugger- 
naut’s brother— and a great card here). 

10. Anglo-Indians and ;Indo-Anglians led by Sir Sam: Jam Jee 
Jellybox, in coat-tails and turban, who will d^ver an address. 

11. Ayahs, Punkahs, Pundits, and Nabobs, in full costume, bear- 
ing insignia. 

12. Nautch girls, and bells. 

That’s as far as I ’ve ’got at present, and it promises to make a 
pretty big show. 

After spending some time here, H,R.H. will he taken by me to a 
real treat. He mil dine off JunglitoaUahss. sort of sweet-scented 
venison, — and drink the soothing tatous,"jBi kind of mild champagne, 
with only two per cent, of sugar. 

At this point I have engaged a party of Western Ghdts (conjurors), 
who are the most entertaining dogs in the world. I will tell you 
some of their tricks, which would puzzle Mr, Home, thespirituaust, 
and make Maskbdxne and Cooke wild. 

One Ghat balances a stick on his nose, while another, a stout 
man of about sixteen stone, runs up it, bare-footed, and, when he 
has reached the^ top, he suddenly disappears — apparently into the 
air, like the witches in Macbeth, Then a goat, a horse, and, 
finally, an elephant,— mind, this is in full daylight, and in an open 
plain, no mScanique, no spring, no deception,— ascend the stick 
one after the other, and all, in turn, disappear. Five minutes 
afterwards, the stout man, the goat, the horse, and] the elephant, 
reappear, quietly making their way through the crowd, which 
receives them with enthusiasm. 

This is wonderful, and, sharp as I am, I can not tell how it ’s 
done,^ Money won’t buy the secret. 

This will please as will also the Cheetah, a sort of native 

“ JoUy Nash,” who sings comic songs racy of the soil, after dinner. 

Such is life iu India. 

The next day I shall take H.R.H, to the Begum’s Eestauration, 
where he will be received by the Burra Sahib (or head waiter), 
attended by his Chohees the other waiters in white chokers). 
The name Chokee hears the same relation to the Choker as mort- 
gagee does to the mortgagor. Again evidently Anglo-Indian. 

Then the Prince wiH taste the most lovely iced durbar that was 

Foot-Hoie. — H e have a sort of idea that Our Bepres^tative is deceiv- 
ing us, or that somehody is. From information we 've received, we learn that 
a " Howdah,f descrihed hy Our Representative, in his letter last week, as " a 
genuine Hative Prince," is a sort of palanq[mn on the hack of an elephant 
used by tiger-hunters. There can be no such corps as a " guard of Tif&ns " — 
if tiffin be the Indian word for Luncheon, as we are now told it is. A g ain , a 
" coohe ” cannot be flashed in the air, ^ a “ coolie ** — as a real IndiaTi, Major 
Rvcb Chxjxnet, has written to us to say — means " a man of low caste." 
Should Our Representative insist on extra pay for his " local coloiuiing,i" 
sh^ get it — ^pretty strongly — when he presents himself at our office. "We 
print his letter, and suspend our judgment. Only, we do advise our readers 
to consult some dictionary of Indian words and phrases — such a vocabulary 
as may he foimd in any book about the Sports of mdig., or Ma, Saxa's excel- 
lent prospective account of the Prince's tour, recently published in the Illus- 
trated Londm Nfltos, where, we are informed, many of the words used in 0^ 
R^resentative's letter appear. But, in any case, if our readers will kindly 
mmrm us whenever they fcatch Our Representative tripping, they will bc 
doing good service to thePuhUc, and conferring a benefit on the Editor. 
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ever made. Perhaps you do not know of what this dish is com- 
iwsed ‘r la n't : La: I ate it. It is something: between the davour 
of oranges and snnmps, and when iced to awut the consistency of 
a* jelly, you pick it out with an Indian kiiiar made of ivory, and 
closely resembling the mustard-spoon in ordinary use among our- 

B61'V6S* 

If tlm Prince does not stop to taste this, which is eaten as a relish 
Deiqre dinner, he will in the fature miss one of the most delightful 
reminiscences of the Indian cumne. 

In haste to catch the mail, I am 

Tora Repeese^itatite. 

P*S. Don’t forget extra pay for local colonring. 

THE HOUSE AND THE HOME: 

OB, RIOTS TOWARDS A GBAKM;AB; OP DECORATIYE ART. 

JSy liEoirABno Della Robbia be Ttmoa Westpond Tithpexs'S, 
S.A.S., A.R.P., afid Mon, 3feinber of the jyuUi^ 

ailhtanty Sooiety^ 

t Hqk to Furnish a JEfouse for a Every article of fur- 

I nitnre shonld be instrumental in aifordng him assistance at his 
^ork of §:eiiins. IS'othin^ should be lost. 
His chairs should combine the harp at 
v, Y , r // back and the pianette in the seat. 

\\ \ jflasses on his table should be each 

r\ ‘r '''// ^ different tone, and so arranged as to 

% V i’Jv produce the most melodious Smes at 

every meal. 

patterns on Ms plates should be in 
1 musical notes, and these would exMbit 

his peculiar crotchets in decorative art. 
His fire-place should he five bars. His 
I ^ tongs should he two quavers, and Ms ' 

'' '' V Pober another quaver,^ and they could 
I ij stand on clefs. Kothing more simple, 

iier, I may add, to the artistic mind, 
more touching. 

What for a fiower-stand can he more 
, suitable than a post-horn ?—fitting into 
a small stand, so as to prevent dust getting into the mouthpiece, 


A Tambourine Tray or salver is also suggested by the musician’s 
skill. 

His front door-posts Tvould he - j i 

formed by the uprights of has- J A- ^ ' 

sqons, if bassoons be the name " y 

of those long wooden sticks I I 

with a brass mouthpiece stick- L* 

ing out of them; and to these jj \A § 
mouthpieces the \isitors could ” cr 

apply themselves, and with a -H A 

good blast would become at ^ 

once “ Somebody with a note— ^ U 

at the door.” ’ I ^ NMkld U/ i 

A violoncello would form an ^ \ ‘a 

admirable cupboard, and the /IJ"^ KJ><- 

pillars of the house could be i I , 
fluted columns. ^ --I ^ 

The window blinds should be /I I! \\K\ 

covered with Ms own composi- 1 1 i}lk Jl ^ i Al\] 

tions. Another would form , * ' ? Lt ^ T 1/ t ! 
exquisite patterns for his ' ’ , i "- /vj, I : 
poriieres, AIL the stools ‘ ■!'/<;,-/} t 

should be musical boxes, and ‘ | !/:P '' I ' 

all the fauteuiis likewise. 

Tenetian hHnds lend them- ' 

selves to bar patterns admix- iX ?l\'. 

ably, and with a couple of “x. \ 

strings you can change the 'NeAI ’ 

: tune from time to time. 

The lower part of the house 
should be styled the thorough 
basement, and the upper the altics. 

There should be a key of a different pattern to every look in the 
house. One set of major keys, and another of minors. 

The staircase carpet pattern (or pavement, if used) should repre- 
sent the Chromatic Scale. 

The Key of A should be that of the Ante-room. 

The Key of B, the Boudoir. 

The Key of 0, the China Closet. 

The Key of D, the Drawing-room. 

E, the Eating or Dining-room. 

(To be continued.) 





BEEF AT A CHURCH CONGRESS. 

(See Letter by a West Soioieset Parsost ” in the TimeSi Oct 20.) 

There is a Coimtry Parson of Western Somerset, 

He seems as wise a Parson as Punch has ever met ; 

He finds the tenant of Ms glebe at law and justice mocks, 

And sends to London market cow by the name of ox : 

He finds,, moreover, that said cow, seller and buyer weeting, 

Died in a state wMeh rendered it most questionable eating. 

He does not stay to sermonise— he writeth to the Times ; 

He says that selling beef that ’s bad is quite a crime of crimes : 

He states that the bucolic lout, extremelyifond of x>elf> 

Will send to Leadenhall Market what he would not eat himself— 
He really doesn’t think it a wicked thing to do, 

Just poisoning with meat diseased a Lunnon chap or two. 


and also not to allow of the esoapo of the water so necessary for really fedetti loth 

the support of the iowexs. owHBSMyioi To thi^ttot^rcadesomJo ^ oft means “blackguards both;” 

r« & (taro*-. T« 4 ta,-st«a, i,®,, . a™, 


And he thanks the Somerset Parson for coming to relief 
Of the unsuspecting Cockney who prefers wholesome beef ^ 

For what says he, the Parson ? Unlikely you would guess : 

This, that such tricks are the thing to moot at the Church’s next 
Congress. 

Altar or Table battle is squabble very slight ; 

’Twixt con- or trans- substan-tiate is hardly worth a fight ; 

Wear alb or surplice as you will-long petticoats, short sleeves : 

But High or Low should teach their fioeks they ought not to be tMev^. 

Hail, 0 West Somerset Parson 1 Go on as you ’ve begun, 
Archbishop Punch declares the Church has not a wiser son. 

You know the way to check the men who swindle and overrea?dh : 

If your sermons are not oery long, he’ll come and hear you preach ; 

afterwards, mM willingly, go home with you to lunch 
Oh steak of ox (wim oyster-sauce) fit for the plate of Punchy 


The Siilt Seasoh.” — ^T he Honeymoon. 
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ADMIRALTY GUIDE. 

{Out of the JFhff,) 

There appears to liaye been considerable misapprebension among 
officers of file Royal JSTavy as to the line of oonduet to be adopted 
under certain ciroomstances. All doubts, however, on these points 
must have been removed by the decision of a recent Court-Martial 
and the Admiralty minute thereupon. 

For the benefit of the Service we give a short summary of the 
instructions which appear to be conveyed. 

JFbr Admirals* 

Admirals in command of a sguadron will reflate the speed of the 
ships composing it, but will not be responsible for accidents which 
may arise from the rate of speed being improper. 

On the approach of fog, a gun may be fired from the flagship ; 
care being however taken that the gnn used is not heavy enough to 
be heard by the other ships of the squadron. (Suitable pieces of 
ordnance for this purpose may be obtained at the Model Dockyard 
in the Strand.) 

JFbr Captains commanding Ironclads in Squadron* 

Ro alteration of q?eed or course must under any circumstances 
be made on the Captain’s own authority. 

Should a vessel be unfortunately discovered across the bows, the 
Admiral must be signalled to, and his directions awaited. If, how- 
ever, the vessel in danger be the Admiralty yacht, carrying their 
Lordships, the Captain of the Ironclad may, on his own responsi- 
bility, order life-buoys to be got ready; that intended for the First 
Lord being at once decorated with red cloth. 

In the event of fog coming on, steam is immediately to be sl^t off 
from the whistle, or it might inadvertently be sounded, thus mving 
notice of your whereabouts to some other ship, and enabling her to 
get out of your way, or perhaps to ram you ; in which case, of 
' course, you would be held responsible for the disaster. 

Should this however occur, the diver bdonging to the ship will 
immediately assume his dress and descend to inspect the leak. 


On his return he will prepare a written report of its size, &o., and 
upon this report, countersigned by the Captain, the necessary quan- 
tity of oakum, spare sails, and hammocks will be handed to the 
Carpenter, in order that he may at once arrest the influx of water. 

Should all endeavours be unavailing, and the ship continue to 
settle down, the efforts to save her axe on no account to cease \ but 
when the ship commences her final plunge, and the decks begin to 
bxirst up, boats’ crews may be piped away and^ the boats lowered. 
The men must not, however, be allowed to get into them until the 
water is level with the hammock nettings. It must be strictly 
borne in mind that the preservation of the crew is entirely a minor 
consideration. Men may be had at any time^ at the usual rate 
of pay, but modem vessels of war cost both time and money, and 
the loss of one may even cause the addition of a halfpenny to the 
Income-tax. 

The above instructions have special reference to ships getting into 
a fog, and by inducing a corresponding state of mind with those in 
command, may be of the utmost practical utility. 


Tlie Vegetable Winebibber. 

{See Aoeomt of a gigantic growth in a Cellar at Upper Norwood,) 

Sa.t, of what wood is formed the tree-like growth 
O’er Upper Norwood cellar spreading free ? 

Perhaps its spring it takes from Port beneath, 

And Upper-Logwood may turn out to be. 


No Hoax. 

A TELEORiLM from Hong-Kong the other day confirmed the report 
that the Gordon Cattle had landed at Shanghai sixty tons of Henry- 
Martini ammunition for the Chinese Government. It does not much 
signify, but the telegram would have been more welcome if it had 
announced that the ammunition landed was all Betty-Martini. 
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NEPTUNE’S WARNING. 

Father Net. “ LOOK HERE, MT IASS I YOU USED .TO ‘ RULE THE "WAYES ; ’ BUT IF YOU MIS-RJILE 
EM, AS YOU’VE DONE LATELY, BY JINGO THERE’LL BE A EOWHI” 

Bbitahmia. “I’M SURE I DON’T KNOW WHO’S TO BLAME, PAPA DEAR!” 

Father Net. “ DON’T KNOW ! ! I THEN PIPE ALL HANDS, AND FIND OUT ! ! 1 ” 
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WEAK MOMENTS, 


KEN I yielded to the per- 
sistent solicitations of 
Mas. OoLiaLOWBa, and 
migrated with the whole 
of my family (ten souls in 
all), for six weeks, from 
\ comfortable home at 
Upper l^orwood, to un- 
comfortable lodgings at 
Stragglesea ; where we 
had inherent cooking, 
defeotiTe sanitary 
arrangements, a high 
average of easterly winds, 
several inches of rainfall, 
a canine accident, a doc- 
tor’s hiH, and an nnex- 
peeted and unwelcome 
affaire de ^ coptir, in which 
the rapidly advancing 
tide, a Newfoundland 
dog, ^ a Lieutenant of 
Mnitia, and my second 
daughter, Mona Feances 
Caeoltne, all played a 
conspicuous part* 

When I allowed my 
eldest daughter, Leila 
BLiTHAjaiNE, to contract 
an engagement with Me. Bolingbeoke Jaxojt, a young engineer, ; 
who hopes, through his cousin, who is a oonneetion of the wife of one 
of the Directors, to get an appointment under a Compatny now in 
formation for the purpose of supplying the Fiji Islands with tram- 
ways. Seeing that Bolingbeoke has been a regular visitor at Upper 
Norwood twice a week, and always on Sundays, for the last three 
years, and that his views on politics, Church questions, education, 
the dr^a, and smoking, are directly opposed to mine, and that he 
is subject to violent sneezing fits, and invariably only just catches 
the last train at night, it will surprise no one— certainly no father — 
to he told that the Polynesian project has my best wishes for its 
successful accomplishment. 

When I gave my sanction to our two youngest hoys, WniiAK and 
Rimrs, keeping poultry in the hack premises, on the understanding 
that they should bear the entire expenses of the establishment, and 
furnish the family breakfast table with a constant supply of fresh 
laid eggs at a very liberal rate of remuneration, william and 
Bpetjs have altogether failed to fulfil their engagements, and I have 
been summoned to appear at the Police Court, to answer a complaint 
from the neighbours that our “Bright Chanticleers proclaim the 
dawn ” with distracting loudness and unnecessary frequency. 

When I was cajoled into a little dance witii refreshments, which 
was artfully expanded into a regular haU and supper, to the serious 
depletion of my pocket, the detriment of the furniture, the complete 
upset of all domestic comfort both before and after the rout, and the 
chagrin of my wife ^d daughters at the inability of the Harho- 
rongh Bakees; “ owing to a prior engagement,” to accept Me* and 
Mbs. Gilleklowee’s kmd invitation for the 27th* 

When I was persuaded, confrary to my own wish to send Mm to 
Germany, to give my eldest boy, Alkred Chbistopher, all the 
great edncatioB^ and social advantages of that ancient and aristo- 
cratic semina^ of sound and useless learning, Hossington, founded 
by Seephbn Cabkawat, citizen and grocer, in 1565, where he was 
diligently instructed in Xenophon’s -dLwaSfwis and Ovro’s Metamor - 
; phose 8 y as the best possible training for his future career as a clerk, 
and probable partner, in the old-established house of Gilliplowbb, 
Dewsbbbbt & Co., Ship Chandlers and General Provision Merchants. 

When, at the instance of my old, and, as I thought, knowing 
friend, Eentmoee, I bought Herzegovinian Eight per Cent. Bonds 
at 164, wMch to-day are down to 45f ; and invested, on the recom- 
mendation of the same sage counsellor, a good deal of capital in the 
shares of the Window and Housetop Gardening Company, wMeh 
undertaking was, in less than three months’ time, wound np in 
Ticb-Chancellob Baggewigg’s Court. 

When I wrote to the leading journal to unfold my plan for facili- 
tating the recognition of the varions trains on the Underground 
Eailway by hurried, ti^d, and short-sighted passengei^, and was 
so nnfortunate as to have my communication inserted— ^eing thereby 
begi^ed to go on writing letters on aH kinds of subjects, ranging 
frto hrifliant meteors in the heavens to enormons potatoes in the 
earth, poiie of which ever found a corner in the columns of the 
paper in qxmstion. * 

When 1 deeply offended my Aunt Maeuba.— one of the old school, 
who had all the washing done at home, insisted on her maids wearing 


large frilled caps, and would not allow them to speak even to 
the Postman, if she could prevent it — by needlessly constituting 
myself the champion of the servants as against their mistresses, so 
that she made a new will within the week, and left the bulk of her 
property (sworn under £S0,00Uj to the Home for Blighted Hearts at 
Nozzlebrooke. 

When I began by throwing out that bay-window to the dinmg- 
room, and then went on to add the conservatory to the drawing- 
room, and took another step in building the billiard-room, and 
greatly improved the sleeping accommodation by the addition of 
two or three bed-rooms, and finally rebuilt the kitchens, ont- 
premises, and stables; so that for live years, on and off, I was 
always moving in a circle of masons, carpenters, plasterers, painters, 
and other costly artificers. 


GLIMPSES OF THE FUTUfiE. 

Me. Punch’s prophetic inspiration is a matter of world-wide 
notoriety, and when m the peculiar mesmeric condition into which he 
occasionally lapses after dinner he is more than usually clairvoya^it, 

“ Eapt into future times ” the other eveniug, Mr. Ftmcli dis- 
tinctly saw a copy of a morning paper (second edition) dated 
November 1st, 1885, in which were the following interesting items 
of iatelligenoe : — 

LATEST TELEGHAMS. 

Flymouth^ 4 A.M. 

Last night, Her Majesty’s Ironclad Ships, Diver ^ Blunderer ^ Lob^ 
sidesy Crusher^ Submarine, Downshire, Founderer, and Mudlark, 
forming the Channel Fleet, and which had in the morning been got 
off the sandbank on wMeh they grounded the day before, ran into 
one another, and all went down in deep water. Officers and crews 
all saved by taking to the boats a quarter of an hour before the 
collisions. 

7 A.M. 

Nothing is visible of the sunken vessels. An Admiralty official 
with a numerous staff has already left for the purpose of making a 
minute inspection of the waved beneath wMchthe submerged vessels 
are supposed to be. 

9 A.M. 

The cause of the untoward event is supposed to have been the 
extreme clearness of the night, the brilliancy of the moon having a 
decided effect upon the commanding officers. The fieet of boats had 
quite a picturesque effect coming into harbour, tbe men receiving 
an ovation. It has already been decided that the Admiralty tug 
Washtub shall cruise in the Channel for the protection of the coast 
until the fleet can be replaced. She will have her frinnel repainted, 
and he re-christened “ The Tug of WarF A telegram has been 
received from the Q^heen, expresring a hope that none of the officers 
or men have taken oold. 

9*30 A,M. 

Immediate orders will be issued for the construction of eight new 
Ironclads— two on the circular principle, two on the three-oemered, 
two on the telescopic, and two on the upside-down principle. A 
diver has just been down, and brought np a capstan-bar and a 
cocked-hat, as well as his breakfast. Nothing further can be done 
till the Spring. 

CoNSTANXiNOPiB.— A decree has been made that in future all ia- 
terest on Turkish loans shall be paid half in Turkey Sponge and 
half in Turkey Ehubarb. 


Noewich.— The Election Inquiry Commissioners resumed their 
sitting this morning. After hearing the evidence of the oldest in- 
habitant, who is stone-deaf, and the potboy of the “ Goat in Boots,” 
who is an idiot^ and whose answers gave considerable amusement to 
the Court, the inquiry was again adjourned. 


A new Magazine will appear at Easter. Me. Gladstoct, the 
late Member for Greenwich, has promised to contribute a series of 
papers on “ The Past, Present, and Future of the Hot-Crossed Bun : 
its influence on the Established Church and the Digestion,” &e. 


The Little-Smashington Line was closed yestor<^y. It is a single 
line, with several level crossings, and the Authorities have deemed 
it prudent, conadering the loss of the entire rolling stpok (with the 
exception of an engine and a trolly) during the Excursionist Season, 
to close the Line until next Autumn. 


The Detectives are stiH actively engaged in their search for 
Alexanheb Cohlib. They are confident iffiey possess a clue. 


The Sl-ton gt^ buzst iu Fleet Street yesterday, immediately in 
front of No. 85, and 

* ♦ a m f * 

It was a knock at the door, and Mr* FwudCe trance was at an 
end. 
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MORE FRIGHTENED THAN HURT. 

I^ew Vicar {with a gmural impressiorb that the TnhaUtants of Lancashire are Savages), I hear the late Yioae was NOT ON GOOD 
Terms -with the PARise.*' 

Loquacious Churchwarden. “ Na. An* yan dark Feet three o’ OUR Lads wad pay un Afp, sa ou jest jumped owee a Wall 
t’ fley* UN I ” Vicar {aghast). “ To flay him ? 1 1 ” 

Churchwarden {laughing loudly at the recollection). “Aye. An* ou were Fleyed finely — ou were welly Flbyed to Deeth! !** 

[New Vicar hastily wishes him Good morning! ’* takes the next Tram lack, and resigns the Living, 
• “Ffey** (Laiicasliire), to frighten. 


" GENTLEMEN— LOED DAENLET ! " 

Lord Daenxey Las given the Mayor of Gravesend notice to jt^t a 
farm of which his Lordship is the landlord and his Worship is the 
tenant. The Mayor is under the impression that Lord Darnlet 
would not have ejected him had he (the Mayor) consented to put 
pressure upon his son with a view to causing a gap in the ranks of 
the West Kent Yeomanry Cavalry. Lord Darnlet is ex-Colonel 
of the celebrated eoi^s in question, and Mr. Lake (the Mayor’s son) 
is one of the troopers. Lord Darnlet having: incidentally testified 


order of their ex-Commanding OfOLcer, The Mayor of Gravesend 
has refused to put the necessary pressure upon his patriotic son, and 
, Mr, Lunch rejoices to say^ Mr. Lake, Junr., is still a member of 
the 'West Kent Yeomanry Cavaby. The lengthy correspondence 
between the Mayor and the Earl has resulted in the Gueen having 
one soldier the more and Lord Darnlet one tenant the less. 

Dnder these oiroumstanoes, Mr, Lunch hastens to inform the 
Pahlic that there is not the slightest foundation for the report 
that Lord Darnlet is about to issue the following oharaoteristio 
oiroular : — 

To OUR Would-be Tenants. %, 

Cdbham MaU, Oetoher, 1875. 

Lord Darnlet begs to say that no wish to get rid of the Mayor 
, Gravesend personaHy emanated from his pen. On the contrary, 

! JO far from it peing so, to Lordship might as well have put up to 
DBxms to public competition, and indeed it would be foolish not to 

do BO. 

Lobd Darnlet would explain that all he wanted the Mayor of i 


Gravesend to do was to make his son follow his example in giving 
up his commissiou in his late regiment, where he had found things 
not pleasant, and which good f emiag (as he must know) would have 
induced him to leave a corps which has been personally a source of 
annoyance to him. Ko further wish than this emanated from his 
pen. 

Lord Darnlet begs to say, that if any one personally has any 
difficulty in finding out the meaning of the above paragraph, that 
it is immaterial to his Lordship whether he accepts it as written or 
according to any other construction he maybe pleased to place upon 
it. However he disclaims the idea of puzzling persons personaUy. 
In fact, nothing of the kind has emanated from his pen. 

Lord Darnlet would explain that he expects would-he tenants 
to be free as the air, and he disclaims the idea that he wants to 
control anything more of their movements than all the actions of 
their public and private lives. So long as bis tenants do exactly 
what Lord Darnlet wishes, they are perfectly at liberty to do 
what they like, and it is immaterial to him whether they accept 
anything as it is written or according to any other construction that 
they may please to place upon it. This is his opinion bom a mone- 
ta^ point of view ; and had he thought it would not have been | 
sufficient notice, he .‘would have been glad and ready to give it. 

[ However nothing of the kind has emanated from his pen. 

Lord Darnlet, moreover, begs to say that any very enterprising 
gentlemen residing at Brrmingnam or LiveSrpool, or wherever else 
you win, would answer every purpose. Lord Darnlet would also 
say that, in conducting an an^y oorresuondenoe, he is in the habit of 
addressing his opponent as “Dear Sir,” and signing himself “Yours 
very faitfifully,’* and it is immaterial to Kim whether any other 
construction is placed upon it. Lord Darnlet has adopted thetie 
forms because he avowedly claims to write with nace, grammar, 
and generosity. As he is about to start for Scotland, however, little 
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LAYING THEIR HEADS TOGETHER. 

Study op an iNTsaiesTiNa Discussion betwbisn two isabnest but very nisab-siohtbd 
GentxiBubn who hate Lspr thbir Spectacles at Home, 


MODERN LOVE-SONG. 

By a Tomy Bachelor in the Bkek Comtry^ 

i Come, lire witli me, and be my bride ; 
And when tbe nuptial knot is tied, 

Onr weddingr-day I *11 make you rue, 
And nightly beat you black and blue. 

My temper *b ugly, as you *11 find, 

I *m brutal when with rage I *ni blind : 

I work as little as I can, 

And drink my wages like a man. 

There *s working-men as ^end their liyes 
In slavinY to support their wives ; 

With Buen as them I don’t agree ; 

I want my wife to work for me. 

Ere half our honeymoon be flown, 

You *11 hardly call your life your own : 
And, when a second month hath sped, 
You *11 wish you *d died ere you had wed. 

Assaulted by my manly foot. 

Encased in heavy hob-nailed boot, 

A life of misery you *11 lead. 

And all in vain for mercy plead. 

Some day, when I am on the drink, 

Of death I *11 beat you to the brink : 

And if the neighbours interfere, 

I *11 swear you tried to stop my beer. 

Then, should you snivel to the Beak, 
Mayhap be 'll (juod me for a week ; 

But when I darken next your door, 

You *11 catch it hotter than before. 

So, if you like that sort of “ hub,** 
Would see your savings spent in “ bub,** 
And daily tremble for your life, 

Come, live with me, and be my wife 1 


The New Alderman. 

The Cordwamer Ward must implicitly feel 
That Hottage’s views are the best for their 
weal * 

But if they had added SiE John to the 
Knights, 

They *d have had a good watchman, at least, 
of their rights. 


more than the following and concluding paragraph of this Circular 
will emanate from his pen. 

Lord Daenley begs to say that the following paragraph is as 
follows 

Lord Daeniet does desire and intend to have a resident tenant 
at West Court upon the same footing as his other tenants. He begs 
also to say that to say (as some of the Press say) that Lobd Daenlet 
would have lost his head on the scaffold, for trrag to break up one 
of Her Majesty’s Regiments, had he lived hundreds of years ago, is 
immaterial to nim. He be^ to say (indeed, it would be foolish not 
to do so) that it would have been utterly impossible to have deprived 
him personally of his head. Nothing of the kind has emanated 
from his pen. 

By Order o/Lobd Dabjtley. 

Long Ltye Lord Daendet! 


Repudiation and Revolt. 

Pending an insnrreotion in Herzegovina, the Turkish repudiation 
was peculiarly inopportune. By renouncing their obligations to 
their bondholders just nowj the Sultan and his Oovemment not 
only justify the Herzegovinians in throwing off their boi^age, but 
also set Crete, and aH their other discontented provinces the 
example of rejecting their bonds too. This repudiation, if tried, 
will be preventible only by force, and then, the Sublime^ Porte 
just havmg cheated its creditors, how on earth will it possibly be 
able to borrow money to carry on the war ? 


IN THE DEESS. 

* B[alt^JSovbs mth the Worst Authors^ includmy the Admiralty 
Minute. Dedicated to the Eight Hon. Wabd Hunt, M.P. 


VACCIHATIOH AHD WISDOM. 

Among the Boards of Guardians^ in Eugland and Wales, there is, 
whatever satirists may say, a considerable number comparatively at 
least endowed with munense wisdom. Our friends the Keighley 
]^ard lately held a meeting, thus reported by a contemporary : — 

“ Ofpicial Opposition to VAcciNATioN.—At the meetaug of the Keigh- 
ley Board of Ouardians yesterday aftemoou, fifty letters were read in answer 
to an anti-Taccination memorial which had been sent by the Board to all the 
^ards of Guardians in the kingdom. Not one of the replies concurred with 
the opinions expressed in the memorial.” 

The absolute amount of sense indicated by ibis difference of 
opinion is, to be sure, no more than ordinary. Relatively to the 
common nnderstanding it does not appear to be^ above the average, 
and might in fact be below it. Nevertheless, it is evident that there 
are no less than fifty British Boards of Guardians endowed with 
intelligence in a measure whereby they immensely exceed those of 
Keighley. Indeed, the replies of some of these fifty Boards evince 
even a degree of acuteness : — 

** The Merthyr Tydfil Board said they thought that the Keighley Board 
must have gone mad, and hoped the laws would bring them to their senses. 
!nie Stafford Guardians enclosed a copy of a resolution which had been, passed 
by them to the effect that ‘ the Kcigmey Board ought to be sent to an asylum, 
and made to pay their expenses/ ” 

Hereupon it is significantly added : — 

“ No remarks were made by the Guardians/* 

Although they could not be sent literally to an asylum for idiots, 
the Kei^ey Guardians were, as to their anti-vaccination drivel, 
conclusively shut up; a reality which it appears they were just 
sufficiently sensiWe to f eeL 


The Sinking Fund.— lIlieHavy Estimates. 
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PUNCH'S WEATHER-EYE-OPENER. 

Mb. PmrcH, resolved not to l)e behind Ms contemporaries in 
enterprise, has determined to publish, henceforth a Meteorological 
Chart. Allowances are requested for Ms first attempt, as the young 
man who was engaged (on Ms own representations) for the purpose 
apparently knows nothing about drawing, and still 'fleas about 
Meteorology, 

WEATHER CHART. 



Esplanatiott. — The arrcws fly -with the 'w’ind, in fact, how before it. 
at av 7 fui; beastly; <?, cursed ; d, nerer mind; g, everlasting ; /, frantic. 

ItamfalL’—'Wet through twice a day, and through the ceilings of 
the attics. 

Barometrical Mone. Somebody. having smashed the 

barometer by tapping it too hard with Ms umbrella. 

Thermojmtrkal Seadings. — Kone. A youthful and scientific 
member of the family having robbed the thermometer of its practical 
utility by putting it in the lire to see the mercury ruu up the tube. 

General .Smarts.— Shan’t make any, for fear of using bad 
language. Dreadful cold in my head. 

The Meteoeologist to Mr. Ptikch, 


RULE OF THE ROAD WANTED. 

The Iron Buhe has, as Me. O’BEAiLAGHAH says, by cannoning 
the Vanguard, taught us that the Ram in naval warfare is the best 
Gan. Another lesson is sngjgested by that cannonade. Pedestrians 
on land are exposed to collisions as well as mariners at sea. Yeloei- 
pedes moving with a certain velocity may do similar damage to that 
done by Ironclads going so many Imots an hour. Foot-passengers 
on public thoroughfares need eyes in the napes of their necks to see 
them coming. Not seeing them, and particularly in the dark, they 
are liable to be run into by them. The approach of the Yelocipede 
is as silent as that of the Dromedary, or the Camel, the “ Ship of 
the Desert.^' Impact from a Yelocipede at a high rate of speed is 
no joke. Would it not be as well if the riders of Yelooipedes were 
obliged to carry little bells, and after sunset lights, in their bows ? 


Eminence and Innocence. 

Cabbihae Maithihg is repented to have lately read a paper to the 
Catholic Academia, contending that Pope Ihhoobht the Thiri) 
never condemned Magna Oharta, but only the Barons for having 
obtained it by levying war against their Sovereign. No doubt his 
Eminence made out to the satisfaction of Ms hearers that the Pope 
accused of having anathematised the title-deed of English liberty 
was an injured Innocent. 


NEW TEST OE A GENTLBHAN, 

Cmiomer, Do yon know Me. Jones ? 

Newsvendor, 0 y^«, Sir; a customer of ours— a perfect Gentleman 
—never reads anything under the Saiwrdag Meviem, 


HARMLESS AMUSEMENT. 

SxJESCETBiNG to the Herzegoviniau Insurrperion with Turkish 
Bonds^ 


SAPPHICS TO THE SILENT. 

Hark to vain outcries *on an ugly scandal, 
Which with a word, if false, could be refuted ; 
But the word rests with taciturn accused ones, 
Yet to be spoken. 

Word to yourselves due, Managers of Felsted 
School, the ^grustees, and yon their supervisor, 

, Rochester’s Bishop, celebrated preacher, 

Popular Olaughton ! 

Can yon, Trustees, not say it is a lie that 
Yon did in spite expel a good Head- Master, 

Only because he trod upon your toes in 
Doing Ms duty ? 

Bishop, explain what very coge?it reason 
Made you confirm Ms merited dismissal, 

Show ns'in truth that ^twas a confirmation 
Just, by a Bishop. 

Whilst a grave charge you, reticent, lie under, 
How will yon face your retrospective hearers, 
When you deliver, say, a visitation 

Charge to your Clergy ? 

Are you not victim of a vile, atrocious 
Calumny, trumped up by a jbase traducer, 
Forging a groundless taradiddle, and cen- 
-sorions falsehood ? 

Deaf the Trustees seem, dumb abides the Bishop, 
When to the Public they shall show their noses, 
Will they not hear this universal greeting, 

“ How about Grignon ? ” 


Superstitious Suggestion. 

The following piece of intelligence suggests a question which may 
have occurred to sailors : — 

The ‘Iron Duxb.'— A Press Association telegram says : ‘ On Saturday, 
as the Iron Duke was being taben out of Devonport Dock, she ran foul of the 
Blac7: Brines. The latter lost her davits in the collision, but little other 
damage was done.* ** 

Happily. But the Iron Duke is evidently an unlucky ship. 
What has made her so ? Is it possible that she was, if not launched 
or christened, begun on a Friday ? 


Bavarian Misnomer. 

The Ultramontane and anti-Liberal Party in Bavaria has an 
alias. The Ultramontanes are also called Partionlarista, But (see 
the Times) “ the Ultramontane Deputies in the recent debate con- 
trived to wound the King deeply by applauding and making mirth 
over some infamous scurrilities published in a low comic journal 
imported from the other side of the Main, and quoted with gusto by 
a member of the Oppositiou.” As the Ultramontane Deputies must 
be taken to represent tbeir constituents, tMs outrage proves the 
Ultramontanes are not all particular. 


Ho Answers. 

Wanted, by a Farmer in the country, a plain Governess.— Apply to 
Western Mail. ^ 

Deluded Farmer, quit your quest, 

You ’ll advertise in vain : 

What woman ever yet confessed, 

Or thought, that she was plain ? 


A Sovereign Remedy. 

M. Rouhee, who, in the French Chamber as Imperial Minister, 
by declaring that the Italians should never go to Rome, earned the 
name of a prophet in association with ^^famaiSt^* has been, at Ajac- 
cio, craoMng up Bonapartism, which brought France to grief. Poor 
France is sick of the Imperial dynasty; and it appears that in 
recommending her a restoration of the fallml Empire, De. Jamats 
would fain prescribe a hair of the dog that bit her* 


A CEEED AT A DISCOUNT. 

'Tis an ill wind that blows nobody good. The hopes of Missionary 
Societies may improve iu an inverse ratio to the depreciation of 
Turkish Stock, and discredit of Mussulman faith* 
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VENTURING TO PRESUME. 






iwM;: 


^■1^. V 






^ X x'Tv s NX s N-to -? x\\\v CEEEiCAi. gentleman writes 
totheiV^Ls.— 

XX''' \ “Presuming— if I may ven- 

'' ' tore to presume— that the 

'' recent rainfall has now come 
' to an end,» &c., &c. 

^ siLcli venturesome pre- 
'' \ ^ i ti ’ ' sumptions are to be made, 

\ \ ^\ iiand at venturing to pre- 

v ' strikes and lock- 

- vV v' . unknown. 

Turkish Bond- 
holders wiU not invest 
yyyy)<L^c^^J-, ■ uioney at high interest on 

!/f:/\\^/ \ worthless security in 

/ N foolish flies, who 

know nothing of business, 

^ ' " XV' IA la^S MST^ ^\y OT hereafter keep clear of 

a certain^fcanci^ cobweb 

spiders grow very stout. 

V J>M \rvl 7^’^^ ' • That adulterated article 

^ A ' Qf fQQ^ ^pprjij cease to be 

sold. 

That beef, mutton, and oysters will return to a reasonable price. 
That Her Majesty’s ships wiU refrain from ramming each other, 
and the First Lord or the AnmRAXTY from blundering. 

That Her Majesty’s yachts wiU travel slowly through crowded 
sea-thoroughfares. 

That we shall hear the last of 2 >e. EjBimxT. 

That the High, Low, and Broad Church will cease to guarrel, and 
do their duty to the people. 

That the Bishop op B-ochester wiU explain his conduct in the 
Felstead case. 

That aU Congresses where bores meet to edify each other wiU be ; 
abolished. I 

That the Irish wiU lose aU their grievances, and be unable to 
invent a new one. 

That Eaei. Bussell wiU write no more letters, and Me. Q-lad- 
STONE no more pamphlets, about the Pope. 

That railway trains will keep time now and then, and not crash 
into one another by special arrangements. 

That parallel straight lines wUl at last meet. 

And, BnaUy, that the weather will be permanently so fine as to 
deprive ordinary English people of their chief topic of conversation. 


IRISH HOMES.” 

At a time when the representatives of the Emerald Isle are urging 
in the House of Commons and elsewhere the necessity of giving to 
Ireland ** Home Rule,” Jfr. Punch does not think it necessary to 
apologise for calling attention to two little meetings held recently 
at Waterford and BaUy Gricken. The first was a banquet given on 
the occasion of the turning of the initial spadeful of earth of the 
proposed new waterworks ; the second a meeting of free and inde- ; 
pendent electors, called together to listen to the eloquence of a 
certain Irish solicitor, yclept Mr. BDbtot Saroent. 

At the banquet, Captain Johnson, J.P,, proposed “The Health 
of the Municipalities of Ireland.” To quote the report : — 

“He said that, as the Mayors of Cork, Umeriok, Clonmel, and Wexford j 
were present, he felt great difficulty in selecting one of the number to respond. 
He, however, gave the preference to AiiDBRman Woods, Mayor of Clonmel.” 

How ibis seemed to he a moderate suggestion, and one that, in 
Englaiud, would have been hailed with a nuld hammering of knives 
upon plates^in other words (as the reporters would say), with 
“ ^atimfidastie apidause,” Hot so in Ireland. Cork, Limerick, and 
^ "Wexford were di^praced, and the fiery champions of municipal 
precedence were on^ their legs in an instant, shouting for justice, 
and purple with excitement. The scene was terrible. 

** Alderman Woods and Mb.. Haolb, Mayor of Cork, rose simultaneously 

to req^d.— AtDBBMAN Woods: 'I rise Mr. Kaglb: ‘I beg your 

pardoiL* {Great uprear, and eries of ‘ Sear Woods ! ’ * Sear Haglb ! ')— 

. AsmasuAN Woods {scareel^f audible) : ^ I most request the Mayor of Cork to 
take bia aeaC—MR. Hagl®: ^ I will not, Sir. {Great confusion.) As the 

of' ^0' second ei<y * Alderman Woods : ‘Sit down, Sir, and 

hart inteEins^ ms,* {9en&^ i^proar.) Mr. Hagle; ‘As the Mayor of 


Cork, I claim ( Terrible upToai\ and cries of ‘ Sear Woods ! *) Alder- 
man Woods : ‘ I will not sit down, Sir, until I am heard.* Mr. Hagle : ‘ I 
have been insulted.* ** 

And now the time had arrived for the treading upon coat-tails, 
and, doubtless, many a gallant Alderman regretted that he had left 
Ms shillelah with his opera-hat in the vestibule. All eyes were 
turned towards Me. Na&lb, and “ an elegant quarrel ” was evidently 
expected. Fortunately, discretion even in Ireland is the better part 
of valour ; and Me. Hagle, having declared himself insulted, pre- 
pared to leave the room, amidst “ a scene of great uproar.” He was, 
however, persuaded to return ; and after he had ouce more taken 
his seat at the hospitable board, Mr. Alderman Woods returned 
thanks. Mr. Woods’ observations are not chronicled, but doubtless 
they were of the most edifying character. But the storm was not 
over. To quote the report— 

“ Mr. Nagle followed, stating that Captain Johnson had exhibited a 
very ingenious diplomacy in the gingerly manner in which he had proposed 
the toast, and hem that as Cork was the second city in Ireland, he should 
have priority in responding. — ^Mr. Hall, Mayor of Limerick, followed, and 
denied that Cork was more important than Limerick. He denied that Cork 

was the second city in Ireland. Mr. Nagle : ‘ I rise to say Mr. 

Hall : ‘Sit down. I did not interrupt you.* {Cries of ‘ Chair ! Chair /*) 
Mb. BIall; ‘Let me explain.* Mr. Nagle {very firmly) : ‘I will not be 
interrupted.* {Cries of ^ Sit down!' and ^ Chair! Chair V) Mb. Hall 
then resumed, and defied any person to show that Cork was more important 
than limerick. He represented the city of Sarsfield. The city was the first 
and last city in Ireland to fight for civil and religious liberty, {Great 
cheering^" 

The “very firmly ‘I will not he interrupted’” of Mr. Hagle, 
the interrupter, was delightfully Irish, aud was appreciated at its 
proper value. But Mr. Hall had more to say. He did not con- 
sider that the question of municipal precedence had been satisfac- 
torily settled, so he offered more evidence “on the same side.” 
Said he — 

If parental importance gave a Mayor priority, he claimed it, because he 
hflfl one of the finest daughters in Ireland — {great laughter) — and if the 
Mayor of Waterford gave any of the fine young fellows he saw round the 
table a letter of introduction to him in Limerick, he would take care to see 
that they were properly introduced to h©:. {Uenewed laughter.)*' 

TMs argument was allowed to settle the question in dispute, aud 
after the Mayor of Waterford had insisted that the town he repre- 
sented should have priority over Cork, Limerick, or Clonmel, the 
company (once more to quote the report) “proceeded to spend a 
very social evening.” Mr. Punch only hopes that digestion waited 
on tMs occasion, on appetite. It is scarcely necessary to say that 
in England an uproar is not usually adopted as an excellent sub- 
stitute for “ brandy aud coffee.” 

The second little meeting was held, as Mr. Punch has already 
said, ia BaUy Gricken. Three hundred good men aud true, from 
the City of Waterford, were present, aud Mr. Henry Sargent 
addressed them from a very appropriate stand— the Bull Post ; no 
doubt the post to wMch, in the old times, Bulls, not M.P.’s, were 
chained for baiting. The speech began pleasantly. 

“ Mr. Sargent commenced by calling on those present to give three cheers ' 
for old Ireland. He cheered for Ireland from the depths of Ms Irish heart. 
{Zaughter.) He had but one object in view, and that was to be returned 
the Home Rule Member for Waterford. If they returned him he would 
sueceedinblendiiig the orange and the green. {Cheering Green was his 
colour. [A lad who was convenient to him here knocked off Mr. Sargent*s 
hat] ** 

WMch, to say the least of it, was very rude, and must have been 
inconvenient to Me. Sargent, However, Mr. Sargent was equal 
to the occasion, — and here we have a glimpse of the sort of etiquette 
that will be observed on College Green when the Irish House of 
Commons meet once more in their old quarters. Says the reporter 
of Mr, Sargent : — 

‘^That gentleman turned round, and, with a stick he held in his hand, 
amidst roars of laughter, began thrashing all round him with it."*’* 

These very striking arguments seem to have had their due effect, 
and order was soon restored. 

“Mr. Sargent continued. He said that it was not Sargent that was 
speaking to them that day. {Laughter.)— -A. Yoice : ‘ Well, maybe it *s your 
ghost.* {Great laughter.) — Mr. Sargent: ‘No; it was the spirit of the 
great 0* Connell that had come back to them tnrough him, to implore of 
them to return him (Mr. Sargent) to Parliament. (Roars of laughter.)*' 

And then came a threat that will cause much weeping in Peter- 
borough and Bucks 

“He assured them that the first time he Met Disraeli he would call him 
aud Wh ALLEY to account for wanting to pry into the mystery of convent 
life.’* 

In ^ite of this warning, so foil of mystery’and vague terror, 
Mr. Sargent seemed to have a kinder side to character^ for he 
immediately— 
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— asked them to remember that they bad immortal souls* and ke prayed to 
God he and Ids dear sisters and brothers would aU meet in Paradise/* 

Now, after so pleasant and pious a sentiment, it is very sad to 
Hear what followed. 

A number of little boys here be^an to throw :;t h-rr., when he turned 
on them, amidst a scone of irr'^at and them in every 

direction with kls stick till :r.T,c v Js ri't .r. 1/’ 

After this little “ divarsion,’^ Mb. Sabgent resumed his speech 
denouncing Majoe O'Gobman, and declaring (amidst great laughter) 
that the Pbince of Wales should succeed Her Majesty (whom he 
requested to vacate the throne), with a view to founding “ Balmoral 
in Ireland.” After quoting htan’s Politieal Economy and Lord 
Che$terjieW$ Letters^ he brought his speech to a quaint conclusion 
by observing that — 

“ He believed in the spirits of the departed coming back to this world, and 
hoped no man would wear any colour but green.** 

A colour, by the way, very appropriate to the believers in Spiri- 
tua lxs nx. 

And yet, after these two meetings, there will be people, Mr» 
Punch will be bound to say, who will still declare that Home-Hule 
is not a good thing for Ireland ! 


AUDI ALTEEAM PAETEiL 

Pear Mr. PuisrcH, 

Although a Broker myself, I heartily enjoyed your lines 
this week, which are true of here and there a case in our calling, 
though about as applicable to the great body of Brokers as those I 
enclose are to the generality of Clients, The portrait I have 
sketched is, however, drawn from nature, and by no means libels a 
constantly increasing class, whose little game is “ Heads, I win ; 
tails, you lose,” 

Tour highly-tickled reader, 

Fair Play. 

MY CLIETT. 

Who hangs about the Courts all day, 

And deals in a most reckless way, 
ith every Broker who will stay ? 

My Client I 

Who talks a guttural foreign lingo, 

And, whilst he wins, still let the thing go, 

Until a panic comes— by jingo ? 

My Client I 

Who dabbles in a hundred “ specs,'’ 

His Broker’s hazards little recks. 

And chuckles as he takes large cheques ? 

My Client ! 

Who, when his ventures, “bear ’’-hugged, quake. 
Commissions, quick, a double stake, 

Vowing the thing all right to make ? 

My Client I 

Who, when the threatened cratii has come. 

And he owes me a stifSsh sum, 

Fails to tom up— and leaves me glum ? 

My diaut! 

Who, when by ‘^little games ” out-lawed, 

Hift ^okets nlled with fruits of fraud, 

Coolly retires, and Eves abroad? 

My Client! 


ALTEE ET IDEM, 

Who swaggered down from West End Qnb* 
As fierce as any half-pay “ Sub ” 

Ibrepaxed all C£ly Men to snub ? 

Mydimit! 

Who, when I gave hm sound advieoi^ 

Aad landed” birn on ‘^somethmir nice. 
Declared I *d robbed him in tiie ? 


Who (thoi]^, when thzogs were w^ 
Me took bis profits, aSw^ ^ 

Fiimk^ lor Esa, deedmed to tiidl 

Mir nHfi 


Who, on that Panic settling-day, 

J ust calmly kept himseE away, 

And left me aE his debts to pay ? 

Sly CHent! 

Whom did I find “ Gone out of Town ” ? 
Whose assets not worth half-a-crown ? 

And who ’d done twenty Brokers “ brown ” ? 

My Ghent ! 


SOCIAL SLAVERY. 

T3IPATHISING Mr. PuNCH, 

Prat let me call your 
notice to this paragraph: — 

‘‘The weli-knowTi -work €u- 
^ Monde Slave, by M. 
> ^ Legbr, has been supplemented 

^ timely volume of 
by the same 

JJ By “ Ze Mon^ ” I may 

presume the writer means 
^ Beau Monde , to 
which I have the honour, 

V and the labour, to belong. 

^ work may 
known, I confess 
I never read it, for really 
1 • .1^ ^ 1 ’ve so many other things 

V'lv • to do. But I perfectly 

iiJA agree with what his title 

says, “ Ze Monde Slave 
ilf Tes, indeed! We slave 

M II (iW yf* * mom tiE night, and 

lo 1 u V “•' */ " year’s end to year’s 

V It is very fine to say 

f/ ^ that Britons never, never, 

fj V ^ «««erwiE be slaves; but 

^ ^ ^ the fact is that we aE of 

us, who belong to le heau 
monde^ Eve a life of constant slavery, fjfom which we never, never, 
never can be free. Noblesse oblige. See how harEy we aE slave in 
London through the Season ; and when the sommer ends^ we have 
the slavery of travelling, when we so want to be quiet, or of 


>-Ss 


the slavery of travelling, when we so want to be quiet, or of 
entertaining people whom we so want not to see. Or we have the 
hard labour of visiting our relatives, and everybody who is anybody 
knows exactly what thai means. Then, again, we have to slave to 


Cuba are greater tiaves than we are, and I wish heartily that some 
one would endeavour to emancipate xm, and set us free to live exactly 
as we Eke. Meanwhile, beHeve me. 

Yours in thraldom, 

Ursula Fhz-Battekaxe. 


Ovationus and Omeleta* 

By telegram from Munich we are apprised that : — 

‘‘ King Louis has decHned with thanks to accept an oyafion whi^ it was 
intended to make in Ms honour on Ms aixival in the capltE/’ 

There is a Esaffeeted party in Muidoh who mi|:iit peahape have 
attempted to render theKENG or Bavaria’s ovation in tiie Eteral 
sense aHa egging. In that sense, an ovation fflBers materiaEy 
from an* omelet. Omelets, if not sweet, are saroury; hut the 
ovation with wldch a Sovereign might be -awiled by a rebeUious 
faction might turn out an unsavoury 


Our Compliments ta the Chasseurs d’Afciquew 
EalaMam Burner, OMier 2b, 

OuE le p’tit speech da Baroh re Gbahcey 
F fit bi^ d propoB et grandement sensS I 
Oui ne serait d’dtire Fran 9 ais 
Eu §coutaut le speech de Mohstbhr re GbKAHCiBY I 


)‘^sheE”P 
My CEentI 


MoRxns Yivenri rstwreh Italy aeb mn Papacy.- 
dog. 


- Cat - and- 
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THE BISHOP'S BAN. 

Bishop op Rtpon oh MohumentaIi Inscriptions.— A letter lias 
been received from the Bishop op Eipon, in reply to Mr. David Hoyle, of 
New York (TT.S.A.), who desired to have cut on the gravestone over the 
grave of his father, in the churchyard of Marsden, near Huddersfield, the 
words * Itequiescat in pace J The incumbent of Marsden (the Rev. T. VThit- 
NFS:) refused to allow the inscription to be cut on the stone, and on an appeal 
to the Bishop op Eipon, his Lordship replied: — ‘lam truly sorry to find 
myself imable to comply with your request. I cannot sanction the inscription 
on a tombstone, ^^MequUscat in pace.” I need not remind you that tins is, 
in fact, a prayer for the dead. ML true Protestants believe that the state of 
departed is fixed the moment after death. The souls of the faithful are 
in joy and felicity, and 'do not need our prayers. Lost souls could not be 
benefited by them.* ”^L$ede Mercury, October 23, 1875, 

The cleric mind is a continual feast I 
Bishop and Eector, Presbyter and Priest, 

AH seem of late industriously engaged 
In giving Charity, Patous crowning ^ift. 

The tautest tether or the shortest shnft. 

The war of dogma, long so hotly waged 
i « In pulpit and polemic tome, 

To its last stage is surely come, 

By such a chief episcopal when led, 

And fought above the gravestones of the dead. 

This Overseer of the Church declares 
That kindly wishes are as had as prayers, 

When humbly breathed above the grave’s grim portal 

After the spirit of a parted mortal — 

riown— whither ? who may say P In any case, 

The Bishop’s cold dilemma stops the way 
To aH who hope, as to the few who pray 
For any grace 

Beyond the ken ox the prelatio mind, 

' Wnioh Heaven’s own love in cor^ of creed would bind. 

What I Qive the faintest hope the feeblest wing P 


Solace with vain ^^-vales hearts that grieve 
When “ that which all true Protestants believe ” 

Brands the fond impulse futile ? ’Tis a thing 
That cock-sure dogma may not sanction. No ! 

Let the departed go, 

TJnfoUowed by good wishes on their way, 

Bather than Faith from her straight line should swerve, 

Or Charity— the creedless vagrant— -stray 
Into God’s-acre,— priestcraft’s last preserve I 

And are we then $o sure ! Have we so sounded 
The awful depths of doom, 

That hope from the grave’s border must be hounded, 

And poor affection vainly plead for room 
To carve upon the tomb, where hates should cease, 

Her yearning — “ Best in Peace I ” ? 

When soaring Science set her iron law 
Against the plea for prayer, the cleric host 
Bebuked with pious zeal the careless boast 
Of Sciolists, and bade them kneel in awe 
Before the Inscrutable. And now 
Cold Dogma, with uplifted brow, 

Bids humble aspiration halt before 
The tomb’s dark door. 

Nor dare to desecrate its stone with speech 
Of gentler augury than Churches teach. 

Nay— stand aside ! Let human love have way 
Where even hate stays foot I Forbear to play 
The Graveyard Cerberus ; or else go fix 
Your dolorous office on the shores of Styx, 

Weigh Charon’s freight, assay eaoh erring soul, 

Take there your tax and toll, 

But cease to ban, with your despotic breath, 

These inoffensive courtesies of death. 

Brand not for het’rodox poor Hope that dares 

Break creed’s fixed bounds, Ihon^’ twere with humble pray’rs, 

That seek for pangs of parting some surcease 

In bidding the departed—** Best in Peace ! ” 
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r\vcr\on accepting the position offered to him by His Majesty. 

UArUKU. ]> B-; — i, howevert would suggest that the only way to 

r HE following decree the Turkish Finances on a satisfactory footing woiud be to 
of the Hebdomadal in Constantinople in the oS season a new and original 

Council has this dav ' Drama, with gorgeous scenery and novel ejects, Th-, 


^ after seven o’clock. Should His Majesty tfiink well of the sngges- 

- : - IPv^ ntl ^ ^ W to undertake the manage- 

- ' '*- 3 nent of the scheme on sharing terms. Provincial Eights in the 

r : - y ff the CoHe^es; tk; production of t£e piece in 

' >■' .- Petcrhorou!fh,Oot.,1^7:>. 

L > .'J: ) ' . rnr?pr'l T, M.P., indignantly refuses to become Finance Minis- 

V ■' I the Sublime Porte, Me. W x, M.P., begs to say that he 

'/ si s^T ' \ ,T — K. ® • j believes the Sultan- op TuEKEr to be as wily a J esuit as Caedinal 

mwV ^ ■ S? delivered from j Dartmoor, Oct, 1S75. 

TCP ' ?i J ^ ^ tower I A “ B. of the B. E.’» (“ Barrinite of the British Kingdum ”) giv 

/L . . : t. / f =»; , .rr~g\l ‘ ^ each College, biss respectkfol respes to the Sultunof the Hand of Xuckey, and 

^ ^ 5 ^ ^ ® ■ regretts that cmcumstamces ovor wich he as kno kontrole preventes 

-.1 7 - 7 . ^ the ; im from acceptin of thekinde invitashun. Opin the Sultunof the 

Bo^on life-dress, Hand of Tuckey is well, wich it leives me at presente, 
with cap and gown. -r, 7 ^ x 

9 Dnglana, Oct, lS7o. 

^ mxLst be worn over , .^* ^ ® ^ regrets to say that it is utterly impossible for 

r fbe Bovton dress ^0 accept the office of Finance Minister with the title of Pacha. 

^ after suSet. '^* ? Sultan op Tukket has written to him 

3 .— The roll of ® misapprehension of the facts of the case. liord Dundreary 

the Undergraduates will be called at their respective Colleges at ^ creation of the brain. Ms. E. A. S ^n, however, cor- 

eleven p.m:., when all are reqnired to moor themselves for the night agrees with His Majesty that were Lord Dundreary a real 

in their respective quads. ® I^rsonage, his Lordship would be just the man to arrange the details 

^Canoes w^ ^ reserved for those who have taken the degree of ^^urkish Finance. ok -cn * cf* * v n n x ^onK 

^M.A. -^y Undei^gaduate paddling his own canoe without a nr •» • • 3 Str^t, D, C*, Oct, 1875, 

written order from the Proctors, will be fined ten shiliings m. • ^ ^ surprised at the impudence of the Sultan. 

S.—ScuUing boats are reserved for the Yice-Cffianoelior Proctors repudiation is a disgrace to civilisation, and His Majesty 

and Heads of Houses, ’ ’ deserves to be brought before a Judge and a common jury. Mr, 

e.~The Proctors and. BuH-dogs will patrol the streets in steam -P— state that shpuirany fni^herm^^ des- 

launches. patched from Constantinople to the L^wich Office, that Toly will 

7.— Any Undergraduate convicted of furious paddling wiU he ^xrangematters with them on their arrival I 

severely dealt with. 

^ 8 ."yThe Hoyton dress worn by Undergraduates must be of a suh- 


been published : — leatures 
cr ' ^ c>i tr > the Barr 

Spire of St. Jfiir fs, tHrd Ae 

Oct jaighi be 

In consequence ot c-.y 
the unforeseen rise 

lion, - 7 ^ . 


features of the piece might be a Race (in sacks) on the Bosphorus, 
the Burning of a Real Turkish Mosque, and the Celebration (in th‘j 
third Act) of a Comic Arab Funeral. The present Turkish Bond^ 


might be exchanged for Orders for the Upper Circle not admissible 
after seven o’clock. Should His Majesty think well of the sugges- 


of the waters, a: 
general :nnndi:L 


iim-- 


' '/mw: . 


fuse hue. I 

Gitm 'under our hind and ^eal this 30^A day of October, 1875. j 


HLABD-UP POETE! 

Me. GuAmsTOEE having refused a Palace on the Bosphorus, and 
£50,000 a year, in retain for his 'services as a Turkish Financier, 
the Govemmeut of the Sublime Porte are said to be turning their 
ey^ toother quarters in search of a possible substitute for the 
eminent English Statesman in ^estion. It is rumoured (it is fair 
to say on yeiv unreliable authority) that the following letters have 
been received at the Ihukish Foreign Office during the last seven 


days. For obvious reasons the names of the writers are not given 


T^ tr ^ Oct<dter, 1875. 

De.^ K Y, M..P 0 Q.C., &o. &o., presmits his most reqoectfol 

<KmL]^ime3its to his fioblime Majesty, the Sultan of Tuenet, and 
deeply regrets that the toil of Hterary labour, devoted to the 


THE PROFESSOR OF THE FUTURE. 

This Lady Professor’s so wondrous wise. 

Her very face is a study ; 

She mounts a pair of cel^al blue eyes, 

And her mouth’s small dlipsis is ruddy. 

To masculine pupils of various age 
She lectures,— for such is her duty ; 

And the old ones think her an absolute sage, 
And the young ones a perfect beauty. 

Her small white hand has a clenching force, 
If sometimes her facts look like fiction ; 

And, whate’er be the logic of her discourse. 
Her smiles breed an instant conviction. 

Such sweet little theories doth she advance, 
And her eyes emit proofs so thickly, 

All her senior disciples fall into a trance, 


^ Ifow, though Punches opinion should go for nought, 

terror of slaves. The Poctor feels that he is eminentiy suited to slighted as merely funny, 

fin the post with care, punctuality, patriotism, and the most husi- He holds that if thus the old fellows be taught, 

ness-Jike despatch. The Doctor (as doubtless his Sublime Majesty ^ke hoys wiR get most for their money. 

is aware) can speak Greek, Latin, Hebrew. French. Austrian. 

Prusraan, German, and Irish. Years ago, too, he could write 

^iish. The Doctor, however, wiR be glad to send over to Turkey, the old om aronv 

to land of the brave and to free, to nation of heroes, and to ^ ^ ± 1 . %. • ^ ^ 

terror of slaves, one of his dear sons to represent Th© boy , ^ ^ ^ ^ b^^onhig of his Comment 

with (he Turkish name would be the most appropriate : hut the 5?*^, Gama divisa m ires partesP Bo it is stiR,— the 

Sultan ean take his «ffiaioe. ]BSs Sublime Majesty may have to pa^rties bemg^ Legitimiste, Bompartists, and Republicans. 

pick of the lot. In the event of this proposal being accept^ the C-esae is wanting. 

Doctor would wi^ that aR subscriptions to theMagna Charta 

Association (prospectus enclosed) may be seat to to President l’afpaiee daenxw 

direct. TheDoetor asa man, a nather, anda peer of CEoarwELL, * . 

must insist upon this in to plainest language possible. Accounts ^ Jsoelmm,) 

audited every Tuesday, Thursday, and SatoSay. Office hours, Loku Dabzveet’s conduct, at the best, 

from eight to six. ^ ^ pwonounced infewior, 

__ _ _ , 2 * ^ D. X. Oewar, 1875. While Gwavesend’s Mayor — excuse the jest— 

Me. D ^N B T presents his compliments to to Sultan of Comes out as Lake Supewior 1 1 

Tueket, and regrets to say that previous engagements wiR prevent iZeft alone, laughing, j 
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THE CLERK OF THE WEATHER TO MR. PUNCH. 



ITE, Mb. Puitch:! 
Thut you should 
jom in the Choras 
of Cominiuatiou 
which perpetu- 
ally assails me! 
Stili Iknow your 
forte is fairness, 
and your foible 
indulgence ; your 
motto “ Strike, 
but hear I” And 
I think I can say 
a few words for 
myself, if you 
will listen. 

Clerk of the 
■Weather ” you 
call me. Well, 
I should like to 
see the mundane 
clerk who could 
successfully con- 
trol so much as 
the smallest sub- 
branch in my 
establishment. 
The department 
of Spring Showers 
in your dot of 
an island alone, 
would, I suspect, 
drive your astu- 
test Bank Direc- 
tor to distraction 
in the twirling of 
a meridian. And 
consider what I 
have to look after I 
But, of course, 
nobody does con- 
sider : blind abuse 
comes so much 

easier. Of course it doesn’t much matter. You may rave till all is blue— in TrNi)Aii.’s 
sense— and not stay a seemingly superfluous rain-drop, divert a too torrid sun-ray, or rufELe 
my equanimity. Indeed, you may thank ^your lucky stars that I am impervious to abuse 
as to entreaty, and do not put the reins of 'my power into the hands of every pseudo-Phaethou 
of the moment. But I have compassion on the sufferers from meteorological miseries, of 
which, I confess, you Islanders have a Benjamin’s portion, and mean to give mortals a hint 
or two through tlieir sagest representative— yourself I You know what unthankful rule is, 
and are familiar with the manners and customs of well-tended but recalcitrant donkeys.^ 

Look here, thenll Why not try and work vjith me, instead of railing at mef E.g, 
I supply the rain— more than you appear to relish sometimes— you provide the cistern, 
the watercourse, the* sduice, the umbrella, and the waterproof. 1 furnish the material, 
you ^e means of utilisation, ^distribution, defence or prevention, as the case may be. 
Gtray this partial co-partnership out on the large scale, and there you are. Twig ? The 
rain 1 send must fall on the just and the unjust, the thirsting plain, and the thronged 
promenade, the turnips, and the turnip-growers, who want it, and the ripening ears and 
holiday pleasure-seekers, who do not. A LocaI-Sun-and-8hower-Distribution Company, 
LiinitM,is not possible in my realm. 1 have the round World to look to, not Little PeddLington 






only. But Little Peddlington can help 
itself if it 

The fact is, you monocular mortals suffer 
far more from drought and deluge, damp 
and dirt, discomfort and disease than there 
is any necessity for. Why ?— For want of 
forethought, providence, ingenuity. Pre- 
vention of a large portion of the woes you 
attribute to the vagaries of the Clerk of the 
Weather are “within the resources of 
Science,” as the chicken might say. Let 
human ingenuity, which, after so many 
rain-discomforted generations, achieved 
the [Cingham and the Macintosh, set to 
work on the great scale at the task of 
adaptation, utilisation, self-protection, and 
the Chronic Grumbler’s occupation will be 
pretty nearly gone. You have not half 
exhausted the sweet utilities of the Conduit 
and the Tank ; nor, in spite of your much- 
mouthed proverb, do you redlly cultivate 
the useful art of providing for or against a 
Rainy Day. You bear, grumblingly, all 
the evRs incidental to the alterations of 
draught and deluge, from damp feet to 
drowning, fromscorchednoses to sun-stroke 
and water-famine, when by timely provi- 
sion and intelligent economy you might 
strike a normal balance between plentiful 
lack and xuimanageable superffuity, dodge 
discomfort, shun disaster, and minimise 
loss. 

You don’t expect me to play the part of 
universal Sangster, street-cleaner, hy- 
draulic engineer, and sanitary inspector, 
do you? If you won’t play those very 
practicable rSles yourself, blame your own 
unwisdom, not the Weather. Grumbling 
at the Weather is about as wise as tilting 
at windmills. Set your vanes to the wind, 
and it will grind your com for you : direct 
and store your floods, and they will serve 
instead of swamping you ; rightly manage 
your streets and subways, and my rains 
will be not much less welcome or more 
worrying on the flags than on the furrows. 
Whether they result in refrediment or 
rheumatism depends largely on yourselves. 

Here be a few examples out of many 
possible ones. Verhum sap^^ my dear 
Punch, Sorry to incommode yow, I’m 
sure I Would gladly find you a weather- 
proof private Paradise— a bright little isle 
of your own, where north-easters never 
wandered, and St. Swithin was unknown— 
if you would accept it. But I know you 
would not. The World and 85, Fleet Street 
cannot spare you. Noblesse oblige^ eh? 
But do just teU the sumphs and the savants 
what I say. 

How” large of weather-woes which men endure,. 

The part that mufia may cause and skill might 
cure! 

Ho more time now. There’s another 
“tap” requires turning on. Au Eeser^ 
voir ! 

Yours pluviaUy, 

The CnEBH oe the Wbaoheb. 

\Mt, Punch grladly prints this commu- 
nication. Even if his accustomed courtesy 
did not constrain him, the maxim, Fas 
est et ab hoste doceriy would move mm to 
compliance with the C. of the W.’s request. 
Wisdom may derive a few wrinkles even 
from a special-pleading Jupiter Pluvius,'\ 


"Khymes for the IConth* 

Rehembeb, remember 
The fogs of Hovember, 

And wrap up your thorax (or chest) ; 
Beware of bronchitis. 

Avoid laryngitis, 

And money in sealskin invest. 
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“CHARGE, CHESTER, CHARGE!” 

IsDTATidir l)enig the sincerest form of flattery, a few admirers of the light Brigade 
intend to celebrate the anniversaries of the following charges 

Nopemler 9,— BSkb Vo2sr Cheaiemdokf, of the Golden Fleece Baden-Baden, celebrates 
the ninth anniversary of the famous day when he charged Viscount ISToodie five pounds 
for his bed and breakfast^ 

NoDemler 11.— M* Macaibs, Hj6telde Grand Volenr, Paris, celebrates the first anniversary 
of the glorious day when he charged Sir Smith andSmBEOWK thirty-five poxinds for a week’s 
accommodation. 

November 20. — Anotts McCoEimoN’, Rob Roy Hotel, Glen Stealach, H.B., celebrates the 
third anniversary of the nnco’ gxiid day when he charged a party of Frenchmen sixteen 
shillings for eight small glasses of whiskey. 

December 2.— The Bishop op Boxtble Glottobstee celebrates the eighth anniversary of 
the pious day when, in his charge to his Clergy, he forbade them the use of scent on ' 
their pockethandkercmef s, and the playing of cro<inet. 

December 17,— A Contented Nephew celebrates the nineteenth anniversary of the 
fortunate day when his Rich IJncle put so large a charge of powder in his gim that he blew 
hims elf to smithereens, and thereby enabled the aforesaid Contented Nephew to take possession 
of his large estates. 

STRANGE COMPANY. 

WoHDEES will never cease, while people advertise their wants. As for instance, thus 
^ LADY of Good Education desires a POST as COMPANION. 

"We have heard, when on hoard ship, of a companion ladder, hut we never before heard 
of a companion post. Really, a post seems an odd thing_^ desire for Jts companionship. 


CHARGE OF THE LIGHT 
BRIGADE. 

(No. 2.) 

{At the Alexandra JPalace Banquet^ 
October 25.) 

Paying sight ! Left and right, 
Crowds pressing onward, — 

Sharp Alexandra Board 
Dines the Two Hnndred ! 

“ Free passes grant them aU ! ” 
Veterans, short and tail— 

Shaip Alexandra Board 

g i’ronts will not be small) 
ines tbe Two Hundred! 

“ Go it, the Light Brigade ! ” 
Toast-Master, sore dismayed, 
Queered by those heroes’ chan, 
Boggled and blundered. 

Theirs not to speechify, 

StOl less to make reply ; 

Theirs hut to drain all ary,— 

Into the drinkables 
Walked the Two Hundred I 

Bottles to right of them, 

Bottles to left of them, 

Bottles in front of them, 

While the hand thundered ; 

They knew no “ Captain Cork ” — 
Boldly they went to work, 

After the eatables 

Fell to their knife and fork, — 

Thirsty Two Hundred ! 

J. 2m Russe might surprise, 

Stfll they knew joints and pies, 
Clearing the dishes there. 

Relevee and entrees, while 
Scared waiters wondered ; 

Then, plunged in ’hacca smoke, 
Glasses and pipes they broke — 
Comrades long sundered. 

Big with old lark and joke. 
Gleefully met again — 

JoUy Two Hunfied ! 

Trophies to right of them, 

Trophies to Iot of them, 
Caedigan’s charger’s head. 

Piously sundered I 
Back they reeled, from the spread, 
Straight as they could, to bed— 
They that had dined so well— 
Nothing to p^ per head— 

Happy Two Hundred I 

When shall their glory fade ? 

0, what a meal they made ! 
Cockneydom wondered. 

Honour the Charge they made— 
Bravo the Light Brigade ! 

Hearty Two Hundred ! 


Translatioti by our Eton Boy. 
(Hoeacb, I. xxrvii. 10.) 

Mmuit furorem 
Vix una sospes navis 

“ OisnE of the ships having got off scot-free 
has scarcely diminished the public fury.” 


kinds of posts, too, that we wonder that the lady does not 
light conrpany perhaps a lamp-post would be suitable; but at 
might findT coimort in a bed-post. 


her preference. For 
events at night one 


WITHOUT THE TAIL OE THE CHDROH. 

The New YorJa Times informs ns of the 
misdeeds of a certain Long Islaxtd Bishop, 
who, when not attending to the niggers in 
his church, employs Ms time in white- 
washing ceilings I Better, at least, than 
white - washing blackamoors, an exploit 
which some Northern dignitaries are j 
bent oxu 
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‘^LIE TEA” 

** The article known in the trade as * lie tea.’ Ds. Hassall, in the 
Times, 

“ Now stir the fire, and close the shutters fast,’^ 

Surely the boredom of the day is past : 

With some reward onr virtue should be crowned, 

** Let fall the curtains, wheel the sofa round, 

Eorget the morning, when one’s cares return, 

“ And, while the bubbling and loud-hissing urn 
Throws up a steamy column, and the cups 
[CowPEE despised the naughty man who sups, 

Adhering to his liguor like a leech] 

That cheer and not inebriate, wait on each. 

So let us welcome peaceful evening in.’’ 

0 peaceful poet ! is it not a sin 

That this, your fragrant favourite beverage, 

, Should be so treated in our mighty clever age ? 

It “hot inebriates,” but it causes stupor: 

And, you, so surely as your name was Cowpbb, 

■Would find yourself a sufferer by the trick 
. That mixes mdigo and turmeric, 

And other things, with names unfit for rhyme. 

In the rare product of old China’s clime. 

At least they ^ve the poison proper name, 

Since as Lie Tea ’ids known to grocery fame : 

But comes the deep momentous guestion, why 
False Tea alone should have the prefix “ Lie.” 

Lie- Wine is found on tables of pretence, 

Lie- Agitators mock our common sense, 

Lie-Hair is seen on heads of ladies bright. 

Lie-bloom of che^ gives dangerous delight, 


Lie-Ten-per-Cent. brings house and land to th* hammer, 
Lie- Journalists write trash m wretched grammar, 
Lie-Politicians somehow fill their purses, 

Lie-Christian clerics shock the world with curses, 
Lie-Coals are slate and brick, Lie-Broadcloth shoddy, 
Lie-Whiskey ’d make a Scot abjure his toddy. 

Enough ; for Mr, Tunch is far too wise 

Half to exhaust the catalogue of lies : ' ^ 

They fiutter in the fine patrician air ; 

They haunt our shops and workshops; plenteous there ; 
E’en when you walk beneath the rainy sky. 

Your silk umbrella soon begins to lie. 

Wherefore Funch says, whoever may be able 
Lie to detect, should give that lie its label : 

If this were bravely done, right soon there ’d be 
Reform in other things besides Lie Tea. 


Effects of the Wet Weather. 

Dear Pitstch, 

Wasn’t Daenlet blown up by Maex Q^ueen op Scots? 
If so, there ’s a joke for you about Daenley being blown up by fire, 
^d Loed Daenley being blown up by Lake or water. I’d work 
it out myself if I hadn’t got such a cold iu my head. 

Tours sincere^, " ' - / 

. • Chrootc BjI^ONCHEETS. 

A Suggestion for the Ninth* 

To make the Procession a typical Show, 

And in Citizens’ eyes its attractions to heighten, 

A strong deputation should instantly go 
To ask, as a loan, the great Tjortle &om Brighton. 
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“THERE ARE MORE THIHGS IS HEAVEN AND EARTH,” &e. 

AfalU Farsm (in YorhsJdre Train). ** And what Eaok-Hoesk do you think 
WILL WIN THE Sr. Lbgbr Stakes to-day, Sib. ? 

T&ohnaker. **3uEsr nr I know! —’wish I did. ’Think Leqeange will 

ABOUT PULL it OFF. I CAN ACCOMMODATE YOU TO A PONY, IP YOU LIKE, Y* 

KNOW. But ” (smng m chance of a lei) “ it mayn’t be bad Business to pluttbb 

A bit ON THE OTHEE FOBEIGNEBS, AND TO TAKE THE ODDS TO A QuiD OK TwO 
AGAINST THE FyPIBLD PICK, AND BaTIS'S BEST FOB A PLACE ! I ” 

\Clerical Gcni “ gives it and retires lehind Ms “ TiTnesF 


OUR HEROES. 

‘Whvt shall we do with our Heroes? Say ! 

“ Whatever you please, so you make them pay ! ” 
Cries the T'd/ei-voice. It has changed its tone, 

For the T «A^-soul has sagacious grown, 

And learnt that its venal shouts and cheers 
Turn prompter pennies than iiouts and sneers. 

It has dropped “ j)ooh-poohs” with extreme content 
Since praise got quoted at cent, per cent. 

What shall we do with our Heroes stout ? 

Pose them in public, and make them spout I 
In public let them be filed and fed— 

The sight should pay at a shilling a head. 

Walk up 1 W^alk up ! Let the long-eared see 
How Heroes dine. Bid the Daily 1\ 

Grow dithyrambio, and bardlings rush 
To greet our Heroes with floods of gush I 

WTiat imports, though the hero shines 
Little enough when he talks, or dines ? 

What imports, if his finest points 
Scarce come out over jugs or joints ? 

Bid him perorate, make him feast, 

Though he mayn’t pose well, he will ptay at least. 
And gifts most needed to face his foeman, 

Are scarcely those that best suit his Showman. 

A double debt to onr “ Braves ” we owe— 

First in the battle, then in the Show. 

Here ’s to the man who can fight and feed I 
With the gift of the gab for the hour of need. 

“ Honour ” the Hero’s mistress ? Nay, 

Huckster and Humbug have him in pay. 

Wouldn’t a Bayard be glad and proud, 

Trotted out for a holiday crowd? 

Who would not yearn a Hero to be, 

To live on the lips of Sir Fiddle Bed be ? 

To he gushed o’er in prose and invoked in verse, 
And— help to replenish a caterer’s puxbc ? 

A shilling a day, an occasional feed, 

And much tall talk is Our Heroes’ meed, 

’Tis fine to be brave, but better, no doubt, 

To be up to the role of the Hero's Totit I 

What shall we do with Our Heroes ? Hay ! 

The problem’s solved in the prettiest way. 

They find their Kudos^ at life ’s grey close, 

In penny papers and public shows I 
To “ Hero Worship ” one chapter add, — 

How shall we name it— “ Hero ” or “ Cad ” ? 

It ’s coming to that in our glorious Isle : 

What do you think of it, Etoihas Caklxle ? 


THE AET OF NOMENCLATUEE. 

By Cog JSTomen, Esq., Prenomen Place, near Agnomen. 

The Art of the Homenclator has been neglected in these modem 
days. There seems ^od reason for calling attention to its great 
importance. A few hints on the subject may lead to its scientific 
investigation. iJ^ames have a great iimuence on destiny. 

JBoys.— OaU a boy John, and he will be steady ; call him Cbables, 
and he will deviate into Chaelet, and go in for fiirtation. It is to 
be remarked that Messes. Smith, Brown, and Jones are fond of 
christening their sons Stanley, Howard, Clinton, Grosvenoe, 
though they have no claim to connection with those noble families. 
Howa^ Smith is a queer combination. Why not go to earlier 
traditions ? As thus : 

For the son of a Statesman named Smith— Pericles Smith. 

For the son of a Poet named Smith— Homer Smith. 

Fmr the son of a Doctor Smith— JEscdlapius Smith. 

Fop the son of a Soldier Smith— Achilles Smith. 

For the son of a Democrat Smith— Thersites Kbnealx Smith. 
And so on, to the end of a very long chapter indeed. 

DiflS.cult. AH questioiia about girls Jfr. Punch finds 
uncommonly difficult Would you, pretty reader of this column, 
rather be Kate or Keeia, Jessy or Jemima, Ajay or Amelia, Lily 
or Lucinda, Sally or Sophonisba F Ponder this momentous ques- 
tion, for upon it depends the opinion of you held by that Arbiter 
Pumarum who dwells at 85, Fleet Street, Jfr. Pumh likeo to give 
girls xmmes of poetic form. A famous Poet called his daughter 
Botha, aftm the river which flowed beneath Eydal Mount, And 
mlay not fair chiistenings be found in English poetry ? Have not 


Spenser’s XJna, and Shakspeare’s Rosalind, and Jonson’s Earine, 
a right to be remembered,? 

The two chief streets of a certain English city are Wine 
and Com Streets. Good. But the old London names are good also. 
Piccadilly may be connected with peccadilloes : Punch can’t say. 
Pali Mall recalls the pleasant game of ball played by the gayest of 
our kings. The Strand was once the shore of Thames ; through 
Holbom ran the Old Bourne ; once there was a gate to commemorate 
Eing Lud. Can’t modern folk be similarly commemorated P We 
seem to have lost our inventive faculty— all of us, save Jfr. Punch, 
who means to amaze the City with Punch Buildings, and get Apollo 
and half-a-dozen other gods to meet the Lord Mayor and Aldermen 
when the great College of Wit is opened. 

Kover, Lion, Neptune, Dash, are among the stupid old 
names for dogs which have become stereotyped. Inventive people 
have other names, Jfr. Puyich has his ancient immortal canine 
comrad^ Tohy^ who in days to oome will be transfigured to the skies 
as Cards Maximus, Cants Major fheing utterly eclipsed. This, of 
course, will be coincident with Punches own apotheosis, the date 
whereof depends very much on the arrangements to be made hettreen 
Olympus and No. 85. 

Maid ~ Servant 8.'-- P ^^ Lucsilla ought to have her n^me legibly 
written on her face. Polly and Sally and Sukey materially differ. ' 
But axe there any Pollies and Sallies and Sukeys now ? Not a bit 
of it. Miss Marianne comes as Cook, Miss Sara as Housemaid, 
Miss Susa:NNa as Lady’s-Maid— all in the latest fashionable attire. 

^ The mistress who is deciding whether or not to en^e them gets 
many a wrinkle about the latest fashions from their elegant costume. 

The LARGEST-sizBm Turkey Sponge.— The Sultan. 
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PUNCH AT THE LORD MAYOR^S DINNER. 



HE Show was over. 
The Procession 
had made its tour 
of the City and 
got to Westmin- 
ster, picked np 
the Judges, and 
returned by way 
of the Thames 
Embankment. 
The City Marshal 
had pranced on 
his fiery untamed 
steed tnrongh the 
ancient street of 
Elect, and the gilt gingerbread coach 
(very full inside) had jolted past the St. 
Stephen’s Club and the site of the New 
National Opera House without an acci- 
dent. The trumpeters, in Jack boots 
and velvet caps, had fiounshed their 
loudest fiourish, and the principal 

guests had been cheered by the other guests, and all was joy, cold viands and hot turtle-soup— tMck and clear. 

Mr, Tunch^ having only consented to be present at the Banquet on the understanding that his incognito should be strictly respected, 
was seated at one of the lower tables, with a Common Councilman on one side of him, and a gentleman in a Yeomanry uniform— 
fearfully and wonderfully made— on the other. He was weary of the talk of his neighbours. The &st had given him a tedious 
history of all the less noted pumps in the City of London, and the second had shown him (with^ the aid of some walnuts, a pam of 
crackers, and a desert-spoon) how Putney might he saved from the hoof of the ruthless invader, in the event of the Hermans taking 
Heme Bay by a coup de main, Mr, JPunck listened with the amiable politeness for which he is famed aU the world over, and was 
turning round, to suggest that, perhaps, 85 Fleet Street might be of some service as a rifle-pit {Mr, FuncTCs military knowledge is 
sound, as far as it goes, if limited), when he noticed that, in the place of the warlike Yeoman, was seated a lady of most prepossess- 
ing appearance. She was dressed in white, and carried in her hand a small mirror. is . . , . « 

“ My dear Mr, Punch , she said, snulmg, as her neighbour gazed upon her with a broad stare of astonishment, you are sur- 
prised to see me here ? ” 

Yery much indeed,” replied Jfr. PwncA, bluntly. , , -r ^ ^ ^ , i-. 

As one of my oldest, dearest, and finest friends,*’ she continued, * I will tell you why I have come. I want to make the 
speakers to-night talk frankly. In my presence they dare not be guilty of deceit. While they are smiling and attempting to conceal 
their thoughts, you and I will be listening to the Truth. You know who I am F ” 

“ May I be shot if I do I ” replied Mr, Punch, again very bluntly. 

“ Look at this mirror ! ” Mr, Punch looked, and saw a very handsome, clever man— it was the reflection of his own face. Yes, 
I see you have guessed my name now — I Truth ; and for the last thirty-four years I have been near your desk, to guide your pen 
and point your pencil* And here we meet at the Lord Mayor’s Banquet ! what do you think of that ? ” 

“ That you are out of place,” returned Jfr. ^ ^ , .. 

‘ ‘ ftuite so. It is the j&st time I have had anything to do with after-dinner speeches, and very likely it will be the last. But hush I 
There is the Lord Mayor proposing the health of the Hueeh. « « , , , , , . 

And very pleasantly did the Lord Mayor perform the duty. In the presence of Truth he could only praise Her I^jesty. His 
speech indeed would have been perfect had he omitted the last two or three sentences, which seemed to be forced from him against his will : — 
I am very much pleased to he Lord Mayor,” said he ; “ and before my predecessor was out of office I took care to put myself en 
Svidmee by explaining that, out of respect to Mr. Am)EEMah Store, I could not take part in any public ceremony. The CIuebr is the 
fountain of honour, and certain Representatives of Foreign States are still permitted to go to Court. I am sure you wiU be delighted 
to learn that, in future, people admitted to the Palace will not be allowed to dine in the Guild Hall. The Crown I admit is the Fountain 
of Honour, tot is not the Lord Mayor something more— is he not the Chief Cook of Dignity ? ” 

Really,” said Mr, Punch to his neighbour, “ I think these remarks very mal dpropos,^^ 

“ I made hto say thak” replied Truth, with a smile. But listeu to that Distinguished Officer returning thanks for the Army.” 
Said ttie Distinguished Officer; ** You do not deserve much praise from us. We mow perfectly well that you scrutinise every item of 
the Army Estunates. Still. I must say something civil, and so I allude to the City Train Bands* I think they must have beem as a 
body of men, nearly as useless as the volunteers. I believe they have a large drill-ground somewhere near Fmsbury Circus. 1 hear 
you have been squabbling about it. All I can say is, squabble as much as you i)lease, hut don’t bother us with your complaints. 
These remarks are local, hut I will add one of general interest. Recruiting is stiU very imsatisfactory. The young men we wish to 
draw into the Service consider the Army a disgraceful calling. Under these circumstances, it is most important that we should 
treat the livery of Her Majesty with the greatest possible respect ; that soldiers should be taught that the red coat is the most honour- 
able of costumes. Accordingly, we have ordered two officers to wear their uniforms, as a punishment, for the space of a year ; and may, 
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some day, send all tlie old tunics, returned into store under the new 
regulations, to Pentonville and Dartmoor, to be re-issued as convict- 
clothing. 

“ Surely he did not mean to say that ! ” whispered Mr. Punch. 

“I don’t think he did,” replied Truth; “but I put it into his 
mouth. Silence ! here come the thanks for the Navy.” 

An ofS-cial in a richly embroidered coat was now addressing the 
company : — 

“The Army is not so popular in this great city as the Navy, for 
the simple reason that Commerce requires ships, and not regiments. 
Were England invaded, your hearts and pockets would be equally 
touched. It is only right therefore to tell you that you have been 
wasting millions npon Ironclads that run into one another and sink 
on the smallest provocation. Yon will be consoled to learn, how- 
ever, that their loss is of comparative unimportance, as they are out 
of date, and have long been unable to perform those duties for 
which they were originally constructed. As to that unlucky 
Slavery Circular— -it wasn’t our doing, hut those blundering fellows’ 
at the Foreign Office, and they ought to be made answerable for it. 
I speak for my brothers of the Admiralty, and can honestly say 
that the Board is a most united one—a perfect happy family. 
Yangmrd& may sink, Mistletoes may he mn down, hut Patronage 
will go on for ever. These are my sentiments, and I think I may 
add are the sentiments of every true-hearted sailor and long-headed 
civilian who passes his leisure hours in the Admiralty, Whitehall, 
near Charing Cross, S.W.” 

“ Eh,” cried Mr^ Punch, “ surely that is a very painful confes- 
sion.” 

“Great is the power of Truth,” replied his fair companion. 
“But Ksten, here comes the speech of the evening,” 

A well-known Statesman was on Ms legs. 

“ In the absence,” said he, “ of one more worthy to occupy the 
place I fin, I return yon hollow thanks for those hea^ after-dinner 
cheers. The traditional policy of a Tory Gahinet is well-Miown to 
all of yon. A Conservative Ministry is supposed to he jealous of 
the national honour, to be the mouthpiece oi all that is good and 


stable in the land. Since we have been in power we have found our 
Foreign policy laughed to scorn. Turkey no longer looks np to us 
as a guide and authority* Russia does precisely what jffie pleases. 
Considering that the latter country is making great strides towards 
our Indian frontier, we can scarcely repeat the boast that we are an 
Asiatic Power of the first magnitude. For all that, we have still a 
certain amount of influence on the West Coast “of Africa. TMs 
influence may fade away, and when it does^ we doubtless shall be 
able to introduce civilisation into New Guinea and the countries 
lying adjacent to the North Pole. Thus the power of England will 
alwavs be in the ascendant. That we axe the^ mouthpiece of the 
People must he very apparent to yon. The Nation told ns to bring 
in a Merchant Shipping Bill, after we had rejected the measure, and 
we brought one in. The Nation told ns that we had issued a dis- 
gwcefol Circular about Fugitive Slaves, and the disgraceful 
Circular was withdrawn. The Nation tells ns that we are a mistake, 
and we do not say no. Our opinion of one another, on the contrary, 
coincides strangely with the opinion of the Nation. However, here 
we are at the Lord Mayor’s Dinner, and now is the time for hiding 
the truth under a bushel of big words, and smothering plain sense, 
as far as we can, with ornamental nonsense.” 

The applause that followed tMs strange^ address was so hearty 
that Mr, Punch turned round to Truth to inquire the cause of the 
enthusiasm. Hip fair neighbour had vanished, and in her stead was 
the Yeomanry officer. 

“ Yon have been snoring, Sir,” said the warrior. “ We could 
scarcely hear that gentleman prowsing the toast of the ‘ Ladies.’ ” 

“ And who will return thanks for them? ” asked Mr, Punch, 

“ Perhaps and then the Yeoman mentioned the name of a 

ver y gr eat Statesman indeed. 

“Why should he return thanks for the Ladies ? ” again inquired 
Mr, Punch, 

He heaird the voice of Troth— invisible as she had made herself— 
for the last time, “ Because, my dear Sir, the Eight Honoi^hle 
Gentleman is the moat egregious old woman they can find in the 
Egyptian Halil” 
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THE HOUSE AND THE HOME; 

OE, HUTTS TOWARDS A ORAMMAR OF DECORATIVE ART. 

By Leonardo Della. Robbia db Tubob “WESTPOisn) Tttmpetns, 
Esft., S.A.S., A,R.F., and Son, M&mh&r of the Dulli- 

dillitanty Society, 

I HATE but few bints left to make on tbe subject of fuxnisbingr. 
Already I see an improyement, and I look around me witb pride at 
the first improyement which I recognise as the genuine results of 
my labour, and as so many steps in a right direction. The right 
direction being, of course, towards the shops where, by arrangement 
with the proprietors, I can choose anything for anybody. 

G-lass is an important item in furniture : as my old friend Hebe 
Joseph Mulleb observes, “ G-lass offers matter for refiection.” 

Glass ceilings are amusing, because you can see yourself^s others 
do not see you ; i.e, walking on your head. 

In drinking-glasses two things alone have to be considered, quality 
and quantity ; and these have more to do with what you put into 
them, than what you are likely to get out of them. 

But a dinner- giver should get a good deal out of glass. Hew 
shapes will be supplied by our Artist, as for instance— 




THE HOH. AHD REY. FRAHCISCO FARRTSEE TO 
MR. PDHCH. 

JBve of Saint Bhylax, 

Revjeeend Sn^ 

It is with much diffidence I write, having failed to receive 
any acknowledgment in any one of the daily journals to which I 
have applied for frublication, but I feel there is deep significance ' 
beneath the motley garments in which you are depicted, and it is i 
this which gives me courage to address you. 

I am one of those ministering martyrs who believe that the beau- 
ties of the soul must be represented to erring sinners by the glory 
of the garments we wear. 

Are we not told to consider the lilies of the field ? Am I not right 
then in appearing before my congregation in the nearest approach 
to imitation of Hature’s hues that Art and workmanship can devise ? 

! They toil not, neither do they spin. Therefore I appeal to all my 
Christian sisters to devote a portion of the day to albs and dalmatics 
for my use, 

Rome decrees that feasts and fasts should have their various 
colours. I adore aU that issues from Rome, though pecuniary cir- 
cumstances prevent me from accepting every sacrifice, and martyrs 
have no right to elude the struggles their conscience has commenced ; 
but I opine that we should clothe our bodies in the colours which 
illustrate the spirit prevailing in us at the time. Thus: Tulips, 
yellow and purple, on a red ground — noble pride, Lilies on amber 
and gold — purity of purpose. Gardenia on blue— odowr of sanctity, 

"Would- that I could persuade my brethren to assist me in this 
noble enterprise ! Would that all who hear me would be persuaded 
that religion is nothing without embroidery ; tenets futile without 
vestments. 

Fools and sceptics point the finger of scorn at me, and say, “Look 
after your poor. Cleanse the inside of the platter.*’ .^7 
friend, would my congregation be a tithe of what it is, if the eye 
were not fed with constant variety of form and colour ? ^ Every 
sister wonders as she takes her seat what my state of soul is going 
to be. Shall I wear Tulips on a red dalmatic, or Jonquils on a 
silver stole? She sees my vestments, and in them reads her 
ministering priest’s spiritual mood. 

There is much controversy going on in the Press about subjects 
which are as nothing compared with this. Several of the sweetest 
shades of religious temperament are still unfurnished with their 
corresponding robes. 1 appeal again, through your powerful 
columns, to m:^ beloved sisters. May their needles point the way 
to perfect happiness I 


Fbahcisco Fabbtsee, 

Incumbent of Saint Wistoria, 


P.S.— I fear you have no space for an exhaustive exposition of 
my faith ; indeed, in moments of discouragement, I doubt whether 
you will aid the good work by printing my letter. If I see this m 
type, I shall wear Sunfiowers and Dahlias— modest exultation ; if 
not. Snowdrops and Yiolets — resignation under adverse circumstances, 

F, F. 




Tub Hxtrb Tithblur. 
(For Ecclesiastical Dinners.) 


The Jockey Cap and Pershadees 

OXASS, 


IMPOSITION OH IMPOSTORS. 

Colonel Schenck, the American Minister, has communicated, 
from the United States Legation, to the newspapers, an exposure of 
a fraud practised in this country by certain persons in selling 
degrees and diplomas purporting to be conferred by Ameriosm 
colleges and universities so-called; notably by the “Philadelphia 
University of Medicine and Surgery,” and the “ Livingstone Uni- 
versity of America,” of which there are professed agencies in 
London and elsewhere, whereas no such institutions exist. Who 
does not sympathise .'with Colonel Schenk in the feeling which 
moves a gentleman to try and frustrate the practices of rogues ? 
Yet who at the same time does not feel that, whilst those rogues, 
the vendors of bogus titles, deserve imprisonment and hard labour, 
those other rogues, but also fools, their customers, the would-he 
buyers of distinctions which, i£ veritable bargaias, would be lying 
testimonials, deserve at least to lose their money. 


The last shape, in ohin^ would make a handy coffee or tea-cup. 
But for designs let inquirers send to me, and I shall be happy to 
iswsh them myself. 

W^ a few ^efnl remarks on jewellery and modern dress, I pro- 
pose to conclude for the present a subject which is interesting to aU, 
from the peasant to the prince, from the penny to the sovereign. 

{To be eontmued.^ 
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Xt*hlts.se oblige J The claims of such a race 
Will make 3 'on bolder in yonr civic idace : 

Besides you are a poet. Y ery odd : 

Flinch 3mew it not till he referred to 
Put poetry in practice, dear Loed Mayor ; 

Already yon have somewhat cleared the air— 

See Flinch' s last Csurtoon in every Street- 
Drawing the line ’twixt honest man and cheat. 

Go on as bravely as yon have begun, 

And when yonr year of civic power is done, 

Flinch will give London’s and all England’s thanks 
To him whose shield bears the three Cotton hanks, 
And hail the falcon in yonr ancient crest, 

The City's scourer of a vermin-pest. 

written poems.*' — Bod, p. 190. 





ALvs , my Lord Mayor I In con- 
vivial session, 

Flinch has seen pass yonr annual 
procession ; 

The City Marshal, on the worst 
of nags, 

Leading the City guilds, whose gorgeous flags 
Have made the ancient street of Fleet alive, 

And caused a joke or two at Eighty-Five, 

Whose wit, no great ones, howe’er gorgeous, spares— 
Saltans or Shahs, Eiedivds, Czars, or Mayors. 

The gaudy pag-eant has passed Temple Bar : 

Funch stirs his fire and lights a fresh cigar. 

And ponders over London. How it grows, 

This City flushed with luxuries, vexed with woes I 
la it to he a town, for many a day, 

“ Where wealth accumulates and men decay ” ? 

^ioure Mammon in Ben Jonson’s time 

Had scarcely reached our gorgeous heights sublime : 

How he rides rampant, and his splendid dinners 
Have magnetising force for saints and sinners. 

Who can resist the haunch, the hot-house pine. 

The perfect menu, the long-cellared wine ? 

The company befits the hm of fare : 

You meet Wit, Beauty, Hank, and Fashion there. 

A. prima donna comes, no singer sweeter: 

And Mammon’s Hector is right glad to meet her. 

And all the while, in many a London hovel. 

What myriads of the dangerous classes grovel I 
Ho hope in this world of less load of care, 

Ho knowledge of a hapj^ier world elsewhere. 

Philosophy, with scientific lens. 

Looks on the inmates of those dreary dens, 

Finds that the poor existed long ago, 

And smirking says, “ It always must he so.” 

How, Lord Mayor Cotton, there’s a chance for you j 
Your race has always been both brave and true. 

Your ancient motto,* which in verse won’t scan, 

Announces you a proper type of man. 

The life of fashion, the disdain of fear, 

Brought to the front that hanghty Cavalier, 

Wellington’s friend, the danug Combermebr. 

Another Cotton, Admiral complete. 

In Tagus river seized a Hussian fleet. 

Earlier, Snt Hobeet^ in rare learning dipt, 

Collected many a priceless manuscript, 

And, with a princely scholar’s generous wiH, 

Gave to the people miit of wealth and sHlL 

• “ In utra^ueforfcuua parous.” — Mettoof^Gottm, 


, EDUCATIOX AjSTD CHIME. 

Mr. Punctet. Sir, 

Although the necessity of living, combined with impa- 
tience of industry, has compelled me to pursue illicit courses, I am 
enabled, by having had the advantage of instruction, to read the 
Times, and you- Your contemporary, the other day, published a 
report, more interesting than agreeable, to me at least, on the 
“ Employment of Convicts,” It contains the following particularly 
unpleasant suggestion 

“ The chaplaia of Pentoarille Prison suggests that there should be assigned 
to convicts what he calls the unsivoury occupation of diverting sewage from 
your rivers, and utilising it for manure.** 

Diverting sewage, indeed ! A high diversion, no doubt, for the 
Reverend gentleman, situated to the windward of a member of his 
flock engaged in it, to contemplate. An occupation truly unsavoury, 
and equally laborious. I cannot but admire the ingenuity of this 
I aggravation — not to say refinement— of punishment. There is, 

; however, another service imposed upon gentlemen in seclusion, of 
! which, regarded as a penal infliction, the annoyance is really refined. 

1 In some of the principal Government Prisons, besides hammocks 
I made for the Royal Havy and mail-bags for the Post-Office— 

' “ Clothes are made by convicts for the Police.” | 

The pain of being thus obliged unwillingly to work is enhanced 
by a sting of studied acuteness craftily envenomed, mental, and 
nicely calculated to hurt the feelings. To what toil could a convict 
he doomed more hitter than the task of making clothes for the 
Police ? Only one, Jfr, Funch, "that — ^under sentence for robbery 
with violence— of having to manufacture oats-o’-nine-tails. 

It is with mingled feelings of approval and apprehension that I 
transcribe a passage of a nature slightly personal 

“ It may surprise many to learn from this year’s report of the Chaplain of 
Dartmoor Prison, that ninety-five of the prisoners have, since their confine- 
ment there, studied and made considerable progress in the French, German, 
Italian, Spanish, and Latiu langimges. The Chaplain of Portland Prison 
states that some of the educated prisoners are among the most difficult to deal 
with, for their superiority in some respects to the general class leads them 
to resent the application to themselves of some of the prison rules ; and it has 
been found to check the tendency to a morose, sullen, and insubordinate spirit 
if a little ambition to revive former studies can he created, or if a man can he 
induced to employ himself after the labours of the day are over, in enlarging 
his knowledge by the pursuit of some particular subject.” 

In the too probable event of my getting into trouble, I trust I 
may expeiieuee the kindly discipline of Dartmoor, where penal 
servitude appears to consist very much in literary occupation. 
Should my place of detention he Portland, the difficulty of dealing 
with me wiu, I am sure, be much simplified by treating me in the 
considerate manner suggested by the Chaplain of that Institution, 
making the ** labours of the day” as light as possible, and never 
subjecting me to the cruel indignity of being^ utilised as a tailor to 
the Police, slavery which I should feel to he infinitely more disgusting 
even than employment in the “ diversion ” of sewage. 

With every apology for trespassing on your valuable space, I 
remain. 

Your habitual Reader, 

Jim the Penman. 

Stoag Lane, Faker Street, Feast of S. Ghzp, 


Hot Cliiite the Cheese. 

(Me Jmkme r. Oook, Arches Churl) 

Mi hi?ioyoi let Deacons be, 

A Bishop no impostor ; 

And yet upon the Bmioh we see 
A£7AAKr<ro^double G— — B. 
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THE WEDDING OE LAW AND EQUITY. 

“This first of Noyember England witnesses the nmon of Law and Equity.’ 
-Tiones. 

UiSTON' of Equity and Law ! 

Who such a union eyer saw ? 

Such fusion must confusion mean ! 

Can no Queen’s Proctor intervene, 

Show the plan, ere ’tis born, miscarried— 

Being diyorced, they can’t be married. 

This happy union, people say. 

Was fitly fixed for AU Saints’ Day. 

Ye warriors of the Deyil’s Own, 

Was such a blunder ever known f 
Te who in Hall eat legal dinners. 

Is there no feast that ’s named All Sinners ? 

Picture the bridal I Bridegroom gruff, 

Made of the very sternest stuff : 

Ho smile o’er that grim visagfe flits ; 

His wedding coat is lined with writs. 

His honeymoon, no doubt, he fain 
Would spend in happy Chancery Lane. 

But 0 sweet Equity, the bride ! 

A creature to be deified — 

With perfect justice in her eye, 

She cannot cheat, she cannot lie : 

Behold her, dressed in virgin white, 

An angel of serene delight. 

They ’re wedded I Wonders never cease : 

War in due time will marry Peace ; 

To seek a husband Truth will range, 

And find him on the Stock Exchange ; 

Eeligion, jilting Controversy— 

Her follower long— will wed with Mercy. 


When Law and Equity receive 
Their guests, one hardly can believe 
That he, of tyrants quite the sternest, 

Will take her counsel in good earnest. 

But Punch the union won’t disparage, 

And drinks their long and happy marriage. 


MOUKHma AND aRIEF. 

As a Reformer, Ma. Q-ladstone is a little behind Mh. Baianr 
with regard to a social question whereon the latter statesman is 
thorough. Hear our William, however, on “Eoneral Reform.” 
He thus answers a Correspondent 

Sawarden^ Oct, 29, 1875. 

“ Sir,-— I thank you for your communication, and, though unable to concur 
with you in the opiniou that the wearing of mourning ought to be abandoned, 
I concur in much that you have said, and think the whole subject requires to 
be gravely considered by this country. 

' “Tour faithful servant, 

“ W. E. Gladstone.” 

Will not WitLTAM, on further refiection, see that mourning might 
be advantageously abandoned by influential and independent parties 
who can afford the expense of it, for the relief of those who cannot, 
and at the same time cannot afford to ignore Mes. GEUNUTr 
“Mourning’’ always aggravates grief, unless the mourners are 
wealthy, or ladies whom it becomes. It is especially grievous when 
it has to be worn by survivors for a relation who has left them no 
money. The whole subject of the haberdashery pertaining to 
funerals requires, as Me. Gladstone says, to be gravely considered. 
Levity in the consideration of a subject so grave strikes ns as 
uabecomiag. Is our William also among the punsters P 


r CONDITIONAL CON. 

What class of Officers in the British Army will the Turkish 
Bondholders be like ? Those on half-pay— if they get it. 
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NOTES FOR NOVEMBER. 

lEKEST Month of all 
the cliangeful 
dozen, 

Night’s first 
cousin! 

Nature’s Nemesis 
upon the City! 
M^hat a pity 
Mortals cannot hi- 
bernate alittle! 
Net a tittle 
Would he lost 
by sleeping 
through your 
thirty 

Days so dirty. 
For you noon is 
dim as most 
midnight is ; 
And bronchitis, 
Fogs and fireworks, 
civic feeds, and! 
folly, ; 

Are not jolly. | 
We could spare 
from out the 
Season’s sum- 
mary 
Faux and fium- 1 
mery, I 

Sulphury fumes and siHy speeches part with ! 

A light heart with, I 

Melancholy month I Throughout Creation ! 

Obfuscation 

Comes with you. ^ But London ehiefiy suffers : 

Wit’s sharp snuffers 

Scarce can trim life’s taper to bright burning. 

While you ’re churning 

The hreathmg''mix:ture called, by touch satiric, 
Atmospheric I — 

Into a something nameless, which so dense is 
Human senses 

Fail beneath its vague and vast oppression. 

’Tis full session 

Of all the Incuhi of Dulness. Dismal 
Black, abysmal. 

Yawns the gulf of Boredom now beneath us. 

0 to wreathe us 

With sprays of Spring time, or June’s joyous roses I 
But our noses, 

Finger-fended from the fog’s foul flavour, 

Sniff no savour 

But what smells more of soot-hag than of myrtle ! 

Only Turtle 

Thick and clear both, at Lord Mayor’s Civic banquet 
This dull, dank, wet, 

Dirty month redeems from detestation. 

Jubilation 

For aught beside ill-suitetb grim November I 
Yet, remember, 

London’s new Lord Mayor demands a thumper 
Of a bumper 1 

Spite of fog, that must not be forgotten. 

Here’s to CoTTOXl 


DARWIN DP AND DOWN. 

Pboeessor MrvART, the other evening, at the Leeds Philosophical 
and Literary Society, delivered an instructive lecture on the subject 
of ourselves and “ our poor relations.” S^eaking^ of development 
and evolution, he pointed out that the animal kingdom presents 
“ certain exceptions to this ascending change.” Ajuongst reptiles 
and some shell-fish, indeed, “there had been a process of deg^rada- 
tion rather than of advancement,’’ especially observable in the 
lobster and shrimp group. He mi^ht have added the oyster — 
except, indeed, as regards price, in wMoh. there has been an advance- 
ment too rapid and too hi^ to be pleasant. 

“ Of late, however, there had been a tendency to extend the zoological 
area over which degradation was supposed to have taken place. If this view 
met with acceptance, it was difiSlonlt to see where it was to stop ; indeed, it 
might bring our ape friends again before ns m a new light, for hereafter some 
one might profess to find in them not the rude ancestors, but the degraded 
descendants, of early man.” 


^Hereat there was, of course, “ a laugb.” It is much better fun 
to* imagine that other people, once on a parity with our ancestors, 
degenerated from humanity into apehood, than to suppose that we 
are the descendants of apes." Britons also may complacently regard 
much in the manners, customs, and conduct— including, they con- 
sider, numerous monkeys’ tricks— of foreign nations as indicating a 

E rocess of undevelopment still going on amongst some of onr neigh- 
ours. As fer ourselves, however, let us confidently hope— if we 
cannot exactly assert— that a daily increasing height of moral aim, 
and preference of the sublime and beautiful to the ignoble and 
the grotesque in literature and art, demonstrate us manifestly to 
be on the rise, and tending, not downwards towards the Ape, but 
(with Me. Disraeei) upwards to the Angel, 


“RETIRE YOUR MEN, SIR!"' 

The premature publication of the proposed Army Retirement 
scheme in the London papers having caused much confusion m 
military circles, 3/r. Punch thinks it right to issue a plan of his 
own, founded upon precedents that have been for years recognised 
both in the War OMce and at the Horse G-nards. 

RETIREMENT. 

W. O. Circular^ 01,4*23. Horse Guards^ Nov. 5, 18T5, 

In future, Buglers will be kept on tbe strength of their regiments 
for two years. At the end of that time, if they are found to be 
efficient, they will he discharged, unless (in the interim) they have 
been promoted to tbe rank of Sergeant-Majors unattached. If a 
Bugler at the end of two years’ service is found incapable of sound- 
ing a single call, he will be kept on the strength of his regiment for 
a nirther term of two years. After he has completed four years’ 
service, however, he will be compulsorily retired on a pension of 
five pence a day, or a lump sum of JBI 3s. . . 

Subalterns, having learned their drill, will be compulsorily retired, 
to make room for subalterns who have still their dnR to learn. 

Captains who have passed the Stafit College will he offered a brevet 
step and 5s. a day. (3ommntation, jBloO. 

Majors having completed twenty years’ service will he ordered to 
retire on the uniform of a Lieutenant-Colonel and £135 a year. On 
availing themselves of the privilege of wearing “ mufti,” they will 
be deprived of their pensions. 

Lieutenant-Colonels with twenty-five years’ service (fifteen of 
which have been spent before the enemy) will be ordered to give up 
their commands, to make room for untried men. Lieutenant- 
Colonels so retired wOl have the right to wear their medals, clasps, 
and other decorations, at flower shows, agricultural meetings, and 
private evening parties. 

Generals, Field-Marshals, and officers of all ranks who have 
reached the age of seventy-five, will not be called upon to retire, 
hut will remain in the posts they occupied prior to the Abolition of 
the purchase system, xm^ severally recommended for further 
promotion. 

By Order of Mr, Punch. 

(Signed) Toby, 

CM Military Secretary, 


AN OMISSION SUPTLtED. 

Attib Reekie’s Duchess, hard on HaRowe’en, 
Presents another Grandchild to the CtuEEN, 
"Whose Grandchildren, if truth reporters score. 
The new-born Princess brings to twenty-four. 
So many hours, observe, the day contains, 
Coincidence remarked by men of brains. 

Ye wise, proclaim it while you can, for who 
Can teU how long it wiR continue true ? 

How soon the moment may, or not, arr^e, 
"When twenty-four will rise to twenty-five ? 
Heaven mant Hbe Majesty a reign to see 
The number grow as great as it can be 
And still her children’s children keep iuMew, 
As they to children old add children new I 
The strains foregoing axe the sort of thing 
A Laureate, on occasion, ought ip sing. 

All well Arthurian poems to indite, 

A-nd turn out idylls, in the Isle of Wight ; 
But, from the wearer of official hays, 

Events auspicious ask appropriate lays.1 
Behold the way to huUd the lofty rhyme^ 
Aleeboo, do thou the like another timaf 


Sow T® SpPPIrY ^4 PaUB’S WH?^ BeELS ANB OHDCEft CfilLlP.* 
Melt dowiL tl^ Canons. 
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LUCID! 

IrisJi Sergeant {to Squad at Judging-Distance Dnll). ITow, tk’ll pat thb greatest op Attintion to the Man at Eight HgNPRED 
YaR-RDS : BECASB, if ye can’t see 'M, ye *IiL be bicbivbd in his 'Apparance I ! 


A PROCLAMATION! 

COTTON, LORD MAYOR. 

Be it known, once for all and to all, tkat from and after the date 
of this current number of Punch, any joke, jest, gibe, pun, <iuip, 
crank, or waggery, offered as a voluntary contribution, and fondly 
intended for publication, answering to the description hereinafter 
contained, will be treated in the manner hereunder set forth, any 
statmte, ordinance, institute, enactment, or encouragement and 
approbation of deluded and deluding fathers, mothers, brothers, 
sisters, wives, sweethearts, and friends to the contrary notwith- 
standing. 

Any written communication, designed for a joke on Threadneedle 
Street, in connection with the surname of the Lobd Mayor, will be 
instantly torn into ten thousand (more or less) fragments. 

Any contribution which, on being opened by one of Mr, Punch? s 
private secretaries, shall disclose at the hrst glance such expressions 
or phrases as “cotton to” “ dropping the thread of his discourse,” 
“winding his way,” “wound up his speech,” and the like, will, 
without a moment’s hesitation or delay, be thrown contumeliously 
into the waste-paper basket. 

Any piece of paper bearing on its surface, in characters inscribed 
either m ink or pencil, a suggestion to the effect that the Lord 
MayoRj on those public occasions when he has to return numerous 
salutations, will have to go through a great deal of bowing and 
bobbin’, will be forthwith flung contemptuously into the ofB.ce 
grate. 

Any note, letter, or other missive, whether with or without an 
envelope, proposing that, for the year 1875-6, the name of Cottono- 
polis should be tr^sferred from the City of Manchester to the City 
of London, will be twisted up into the form and shape of a spiH, and 
used as an instrument for lighting a pipe or kindling a cigar. 

Any person being so misguided as to allude to the possibility of 
the Loud Mayor giving a Cotton Ball, and plunging stiH deeper 
into crime by associating reels with an entertainment of this de- 
scription, will, if he can be traced, be handed over to the proper 


I authorities, to be dealt with as the Supreme Court of Judicature 

LnA, generally, any correspondence which may have for its object 
the establishment of a playful connection between a soft white 
vegetable substance, largely imported into this country from 
America and India, and the name of the Loru Mayor, will be 
zealously guarded from all other eyes but those of the butterman 
and his customers. 

85, Fleet Street, 

Lord Mayor^s Lay, 1875. 

N.B. The foregoing proclamation is to be construed as applicable 
in its main purport— the discouragement of unseemly jesting ont* the 
names of great civic dignitaries and the diminution of Mr, Punch s 
correspondence— to Mr. Alderman and Shbriee ilfeiGHT. It seems 
hardly possible that the most disordered imagination, the most per- 
verted ingenuity, can extract any material for its nefarious practices 
from the name of Mr, Shbripp Brbpfitt ; but time and the post 
win show. Mr, Punch knows only too well what human nature is 
capable of daring. 

Sors Horatiana. 

(On the Prince’s Visit to India,) 

Serves iturum Principem in ultimos 
Orbis Britannos, et juvenum recens 
Examen, Eois timendum 
Partibus, Oceanogue Eubro.” 

Carm,, lib. i. 36. 


L’Entente Cordiale. 

The delightful sympathy between England and Tbranoe ^s 
another illustration in the all but contemporaneous loss oi tne 
Vanguard and the Magenta, What cham^g reciprocity I Let 
both countries rejoice until the bills ore sent in. 
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Had not this Bull, however, practically repealed 
itself ? What was the use of a Bull to excommunicate 
persona who were never in communion P A Pontifical 
Bull which had come to be as it were a capital sentence 
on dead men had surely degenerated into a Bull of the 
Irish species. 

However, it is some news to hear from Sir George 
Bowter that the Pope has repealed Bulls* If present 
Infallibility can allow itself to repeal bygone infalli- 
bility's Btuls, there is no saying to what rational con- 
clusions futxure Infallibility, guided by Common Sense, 
may not one of these days find it possible to arrive. In ; 
the meanwhile, let ns allow all due weight to the assur- 
ance that, in “the fulmination of excommunications,” i 
unparliamentary language is now unusual, if not un- 
canonical. | 

A FUNEEAL ANTLEEFOEMEE. | 

(Sinffs,) 

Wen we ^ears the kneE a toUin' 

Wile the 'earse along is rollin’ 

To the Parties ’ow condolin’ ; 

Slow and solemn, wilst in others, 

Wakenin’ feelings wot they smothers ; 

Yourn and mine, belovid brothers. 

In our melancholy duty, 

Mindin’ us ’ow rich and fruity 
Black jobs is in gain and booty. 

But there is a amtation 

Por mean burials, and “ cremation,” 

’Orstile to our havocation. 

Bright adwises people turnin’ 

“ Friends ” he calls ’em, as to moumi i’ ; 

Not a rag the bier adornin’. 

Nare a mute, nor wand, nor weeper, i 

All in plain clothes, nothink deeper, | 

For to make interment cheaper. 1 

“ Friends,” and aH the world not show to ■ 
Due respect deceased they owe to 1 
Where do they expect to go to ? 

Then there ’s Clergy a combinin’ : 

In a resolution jinin’, 

’Atbands, scarves, and gloves declinin’. 

Funeral show sitch check at Sutton, 

Maidstone, Kent, they’ve been and put on, 

From our mouths to snatch the mutton ; 

Sich you might expect of Quakers — 

But the Church, to back the makers 
Of a war on undertakers I 


CUESmG AND SWEAEING. 

We know that good Society has now for some time relinquished the bad 
habit of cursing and swearing. So, Sm George Bowter maintains, has the 
Roman Catholic Church—although he cannot deny that, at one time, it cnrsed 
as terribly as ever the British Protestant troops swore in Flanders. On All 
Saints’ Day the Defender of the Ultramontane Faith appropriately communi- 
cated the foEowing explanation to the Times ^ — 

« Sir,— In answer to yonr Correspondents of to-day, I will only say that I did not assert 
that cnrses had been never used in the fulmination of excommunications. But I assert 
that curses are no essential part of excommunication, for it is defined by the Canonists 
simply as a commmione exclmioJ* 

Just so. Curses, in excommunication, as well as in common talk, are 
uunecessary. Excommunication, in its ultimate effect, means all that can he 
expressed in the strongest language. Guing into detail from the crown of the 
head to the sole of the foot, with a special malison on each of the iutervening 
organs, is simply superfluous. Ecclesiastics, like other gentlemen, have dis- 
continued the use of vulgar expletives. It is now only the coarser portion of 
the populace who are accustomed to utter imprecations on the organs of sight, 
I the circulating fluid, and the members of those who displease them. The 
I declaration added to the foregoing statement will perhaps be frankly accepted 
by IMbtt. Newhegatb, or even by Mr. Whalley himself 

'*1 assert that those old forms are either abrogated or obsolete. Our present Pope 
repealed a great number of old excommunications, and, among others, the Bull of Pope 
Clement excommunicating Protestants.’* 


Also there ’s the leadin’ papers, 
For the shabby funeral-scrapers 
Foes to we and to the drapers. 


Wot will then be our condition, 
Stopped from funeral exhibition, 

In the day of abolition ? 

To the knell of the departed, 

In their plumeless ’earses carted, 

We should ’earken ’eavy ’earted. 

Not, as now, with innard gladness, 

In the decent garb of sadness— 

No more— that there way lies madness ! 

Change may come, by slow degrees on. 
But, m their bereavement’s season, 
Folks is deaf to stingy reason. 

In their rooted inclination 
For funereal hostentation, 

Dead agin all reformation, 

Long will yet lay our salvation. 


Which Jewel does Russia hope to add to her Crown? 
Turk wars or an Oriental Purl ? 
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Vaticana bibis, bibis venenum.” 

Martial. Epig, lib. vi. 92. 

“GLADSTONE’S CLARET.” 


LORD MAYOR’S DAT AS IT MIGHT BE. 

{Extracted ly Clairvoyance from the City Chronicle^ A.I), 1915,) 

We often hear remarks about the wisdom of our ancestors, yet we 
are not seldom filled with pity when we patiently refieet upon the 
follies of our forefathers, such, for instance, as they perpetrated in 
their foolish Lord Mayor’s Show. How vast is the improvement 
since a hundred years ago ! Who would ever dream now of stopping 
for some hours the whole traffic of the City, that stupid simpletons 
mig:ht stare at a stupid, senseless show ? And who would dream of 
sitting squeezed and sweltering at what was called a “banquet,” 
where, after scrambling for some soup and a slice of lukewarm 
mutton (christened “venison” in the menu)^ you were doomed to 
sit half-stified and to listen to dull speeches wmeh you vainly tried 
to catch ? 

But, now that women have their rights, and the Lady Mayoress 
reigns as Empress of the City, how much altered for the better are 
our old Civic ceremonials, since they have been confided to the care 
of the fair sex ! In lieu of gingerbread state coaches, and men in 
pasteboard ‘armour, and tawdry fiags and trappings, which of old 
were sufiered to impede the traffic of the City, and attracted crowds 
of idlers to be plundered by the pickpockets and pommelled by the 
roughs, — in place of this tomfoolery wHeh was termed the Lord 
Mayor’s show, what is it that now constitutes the prinoijpal attrac- 
tion of our Lady Mayoress’s Day ? Let us briefiy chronicle a part 
of what occurs. 

The happy day is welcomed by a peal of merry laughter from the 
mouths of the Bow belles, who attend as maids in waiting on the 
Lady Mayoress, and are all a-Q-og (and Magog) for the Show. They 
proceed to deck her Ladyship in her official robes, and scatter roses 
m her path as she proceeds to the G-uild Hall. Here the Show of 
Civic Beauty is annually held, and the prettiest girls in London are 
arranged for exhibition, previous to their reception and appearance 
at the Ball. On the entrance of her Ladyship, the band strikes up 

Seethe Conquering Charmer Comes and the young ladies all 
drop curtseys, and present bouquets. In order to prevent blushes, 
as well as scrambles for admission, the Show is strictly private, and 
no unmarried reporter is permitted to intrude. 

To satisfy the Public, a fewphoto^aphs, however, are sufiered to 
be taken, and these are sold by auction, and the various civic chari- 
ties share the proceeds of the sale. 

After the Show, the Lady Mayoress entertains the fair assemblage 
at an degant repast of sugarplums and sweeties, whereat their 
partners are by courtesy invited to assist, on production of certifi- 
cates (signed by a Court Dancing-Master) that they are chatty in 


square dances, as well as active and untiring in a galop or a valse. 
Hone but known good dancers are suffered to obtain an entrance to 
the ball-room, and all chaperones and wallfiowers are most rigidly 
excluded. Dancing generally begins as soon as it is dark, and is 
kept up with ceaseless vigour until midnight; when the Lady 
Mayoress, being wiser than her foremothers, instead of sitting up 
till daybreak, bids her guests good-night. 


THE INFALLIBLE TRUTH. 

“ What is Truth ? ” asked Pilate,— 
But that he asked in vain. 

“ 0 ! what Truth is,” says Manning, 

“ I can soon make plain.” 

“ Truth is this— this only— 

The one Infallible Church ; 

Doubt, and at Day of Judgment 
You ’ll find you’re in the lurch.” 

“ Ach! ist das says Bismarck. 

“ Your notion is not mine,” 

“ Ten times accursed,” cries Manning ; 
Says Bismarck, bravely, “iVcm.'” 

Lord Redesdale says, “ Inform me, 
And you ’ll oblige me much : 

What thing can be Infallible 
That does not * act as such ’ ? ” 

Says Manning : “ My good gracious ! 

You beg the question quite. 

Can’t you— or won’t you— understand ? 
Whatever ’s right is Right ! 

“ A Church divinely founded — 

Is this not clear to you ?— 

Cannot but act divinely, 

Whatever it may do. 

“ I hope that proposition 

Has set your mind at rest ? ” 

Says Redesdale, very sharply, 

“ If it has, I am— blest ! ” 


Powerful Peacemakers. 

The Paris Correspondent of the Eall 3fall Gazette^ the other day 
telegraphed as follows 

There are rumours to-day of a Russian Circular inviting the Powers 
signataries to the Treaty of Paris to a pacific intervention in the affairs of 
Turkey.^' 

If the Russian Circular were a Circular Ironclad, a sumnions from 
such a pacificator, to judge by Me. Reed’s account of it, would 
perhaps command attention. 


Suggested Epitaph. 

{For those who fell at JBalaMava). 

Death was our end, that end was great, 
And saved us from a sadder 


Aristocracy and Ale. 

The Hampshire Independent contains a stateinent that Mb. Bass 
has declined a Peerage. If this is true, it shows the distinguished 
Brewer to be a supporter of whom the Government thinks no small 
beer ; and the House of Lords has failed of a reinforcement by one 
more able man of business. It is whispered that the title destined 
for the Honourable Gentleman was that of the “ Earl op Burton.’? 


CHANGE OE NAME. 

In consequence of a recent decision of the Lords of the Admiralty, 
a distinguished sailor-officer will probably for the future change Ms 
name from Tarleton to Tar-let-opp. 


“ SIX to one and halp-a-dozen to the other.” ; 
The Sultan has now promised half the interest on his debts. Ho 
doubt Ms Word will prove as good as his Bonds. 
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"TELL MAM 11:^ TTE .^JRE HAPPY." 

The Prince is out among the Orient race, 

Who must, some day, — 

Remote, Punt^h hopes, — be subjects of his sway ; 

He gazes on the grey East’s changeless face 
^ In far Bombay, 

And he will be, in days of undreamt wonder, 
Chequered, mayhap, with War’s irrational thunder, 
In that far Orient earth's foremost man— 

, Emperor of Hindostan I 

Why, what was Prester John, a traveller’s whim, 

Or the Glreat Mogul, 

To him who, from this island masterful 
G-oes forth to regions vague and strange and dim, 
Fresh flowers to cull ? 

Xew-eensused myriads humbly how before him — 

A mighty Empire, eager to adore him. 

Gladly his actions and his face will scan 
Who must rule Hindostan. 

Simple Bombay brightly illnminates 
With “ Tell Mamma 

That \ce are happy ’neath her sceptre fair, 

Whose power is telt through all the Eastern States. 
The pariah 

Feels beneath English rule an equal calm 
With son of Mahomet and breed of Bhahm, 

' And thinks of when T ictobia’ s rule began — 

Empress of Hindostan. 

- And Hindostan is happy. Punch says Tes.” 

I Why should it not, 

j So long as England's rule is strong and wise, 

; Have a fair share of human happiness 
! Beneath the skies ? 

I And when the Prince returns from hunts and durbars, 
I May he have pacified all weak disturbers, 

; And leamt, as such a Prince on Progress can, 

! The worth, of Hindostan. 


AUTUMN LEAVES. 

Operaior {commencing Attack). “ 'Hair’s falling off very fast. Sir 1” 
Patient {carelessly). “ Y-k-b-s*” 

Operator. I can Reg 

Patient {gaUy). “'Generally does this Time o’ Tear. Fresh Ceop in 
THE Spring, y* know 1 1 ” (Snores.) [Operator sighs, and raises Siege. 


VERY wisLEt DE v XJQLEP. 

Me. Bhee having been ve:^ properly reproved by his 
wife for using bad language in connection with Turkey, 
has bound himself not to say anything worse of that 
repudiative power than “ Devil take Turkey ” till Christ- 
mas. After which he tnust use stronger language. 


BURIAL IN BEDS. 

We must not believe all the world says ; hut the Christian World 
at least should speak the truth ; and, if it does, the Established 
Church appears to be in danger of losing a valuable Clergyman. 
The Rev. BEabry Hocken, Ticar of Cople, Bedfordshire, is, the 
Christian World says, “a fanatical member of the Ritualistic 
School.” Ritualism is not commonly combined with logic ; and 
the Ritualists who secede to Pojiery are exceptions, nut— still 
if we may credit the ChrisUan World— the Vicar of Cople has 
lately delivered himself of utterances sadly suggestive of the fear 
that his Ritualism is too essentially Papistical to allow the hope 
that’ he can eontinne much longer to hold his Protestant vicarage. 
The late Arohidiaconal Conference at Bedford included a debate 
on Me, Osborne Morgan’s Burial Bill. In this controversy Mr. 
Hocken took part ; and some of his remarks are quoted by the 
Christian World. They were directed principally agamst the Rev. 
Hugh Blagg Smyth, Rector of Houghton, a previous speaker, who, 
in moving an unsncoessf ul Amendment to a Resolution denouncing 
the proposed measure of concession to Dissenters, “had delivered a 
speech admirable for its kind Clmstian feeling and statesmanlike 
moderation ; but it seemed to have almost a maddening effect on 
Me. Hocken.” Transcribed from out the text of the Christian 
World, and with only the needful grammatical changes, set simply 
together in the first person, the selections from the speech ascribed 
to that Reverend Gentleman may be read as under; it being pre- 
mised that the name of “ Mjbl Hugh Blagg Smyth,” was “repeated 
contemptuously ” by him “ at least a score of tunes — 

“I wonder how Mb. Blagg Smyth could dare sojdreadfully to violate his 

holy orders by introducing a motion so ccrntrary to Ms profession 

1 amhoirified at the thought that this Mb. Hugh Blagg Smyth, can he a 
pariidi priest. . . . Some ladies with whom I lunched . . . also expressed their 
honor at Mb. Hugh Blagg Smyth being now a priest in the Church of 


England I must enter my protest against this horrible amendment, 

which is so dreadfully discreditable to holy orders. . . . Such a horrible 
amendment would be a curse to the Church of England ; and I should not 
be surprised if Mb. Hugh Blagg Smyth, who would thus shake hands with 
the Dissenters,, would not hesitate to shake hands with that h9rribleman 
who introduced that measure into Parliament, Mr. Osbobne Mobgan." 

Docs it not strike the reader how extremely the foregoing invec- 
tive resembles that which his Holiness the Pope is accustomed to 
hurl at parties who have incurred his animosity ? Only the Holy 
i Father never abuses anybody by name. He always limits himself 
to vilifying the object of wrath by implieation, or else under a pseu- 
donym, calling mm, for example, Herod, or Judas, or Pontius 
P iDATE. If Me. Hocken did really blackguard Me. Hugh Blagg 
Smyth as above, he will probably learn how to talk as a “ temperate 
controversialist,” and curse in due canonical form, very soon. 
Moreover, not only does he scold in a Papal style, hnt, in denonneing 
a Clergyman for shaking hands with Dissenters by concession as to 
the Burial Bill, he expresses an exclusiveness founded on ideas of 
the effect of consecration on churchyards, quite special to Romanism. 
Let us hope, however, that he has been misreported, and that the 
Church of which he is an ornament need not hopelessly make up her 
mind to lose him. 


A Week after ^Carriage. 

Jfr. Xauf (anprily). But I tell yon “ Equity follows the Law.” 
Mrs. Zaw—jormeri^ Miss JSqisity— (calmly). 0, that was so 
before marriagb ; hut now I am to rule. 

Judicature Acty 1873, sec. 25 (11). 


From the Submme to The Rja)icuLou^— The Porte and its 
premises to pay. 


VOL. Jjpx, 
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THE PRINCE'S VISIT TO INDIA. 

{Our Oven Representative at Boinbay^ and all over the place.) 

Deis, Yekx Dear Sir, 

Here ’s local colour for you ! Here we are agaiu ! I send you a picture 
— a mere sketcli — a poor thing:, Sir, but mine own,” which I knocked off on 
the spot. Isn't there about it a life and a go — quite a man-go — (ha ! ha ! 
Indian joke too !) — which is racy of the soil ?—Yes, you won’t see many illustra- 
tions so up to the time of day as this. 



THE INDIAN YISIT. 

MB. BLANK CALLING AND GIVING CARD TO “ THE BUTLER.” 

The Ayah (Icnowvng he wishes to see the Daughter of the Housed ), ** Master can’t 
SEE MissEE. Misses in Bath-Tub, satum the Mango Bruit, Sab.** 

Of course I do not say who the Gentleman with his back to the audience is. 
No. Bine man, isn’t he ? But delicacy forbids to make any remark behind a 
Gentleman’s back, winch I would not make to his face. I mean before his face. 
Look^at my puggaree I Look at the umbrella ! There ’s Local Colouring, my 
boy I When I told the story—which this out itiustrates— to the gallant — th, 
at mess, they yelled and shouted. It went immensely. Of course I imitated 
the native dialect, which I can do to admiration, so if the picture seems to go a 
little flat, try reading the words underneath out loud. I need hardly say that 
directly a certain Exalted Personage, in whose company I happen to pass most 
of my time just now, heard it, he clapped me on the shoulder, and exclaimed, 
* ‘ By jove, Billt, it ’s the best thing I ’ve heard for years I It ’s a side-splitter I 
It 's a screamer ! * Send it to Punchy 

: So, Sir, it is at his wish I have forwarded this now invaluable sketch to you. 
Treasure it, cherish it, prize it, for England’s Royalty has langhed at it, 
England’s Hope and Star of India has approved of it, and what more can.you 
want? 

We had an intetefsting Masonic ceremony at Bombay. We laid a stone : 
pretty sight! You shorSd have seen me with my orders, sashes, buckles, 
sword, and apron, with a trowel in my hand, and H.E.H. leaning gracefully 
on my shoulder, haranguing the assembled Brethren, I prompting him. 

“ Brothers,” said he, “ when I come to this foreign shore, which is my own 
home, I feel that whether Ihe sun is in thb East, the moon in the West, or the 
stars are shining bright, there is .but one sense of universal Brotherhood, which 
we exp^dexLce in following the commands of our Great Master Hiramabefe. 
{Masmie appkit^.') Brothers, let us make the signs secretly to one another 
(Aere all frktde figm secrecy to one another)^ and let each place his hand on his 


heart, and in the presence of the two elder Pillars of 
Brotherhood, Brothers Jachin and Boaz, let us pro- 
nounce the Shibboleth of the password ; and giving the 
grip in the third degree {here everyone gave the grip in the 
third degree^ a most touching sight) ^ let us say, with one 
voice, ‘ Fidelity, Fidelity, Fidelity I ’ ” 

Myself. So mote it be. 

[ Then the Masonic hymn was sung 

[ 0, Masons all, with one accord, 

Sing out with tuneful fire, 

And praise the grreat King Solomon, 

And Hiram Eing of Tyre. 

Let Indian Brothers hymn the strain, 

O’er mountains, hills, and dales, 

And after Solomon and Hirams twain, 

God bless the Prince oe Wales t 

You ’ll observe that the third line in the second stanza 
is a trifle out, but it exactly suits the tune which has 
here a florid passage. The chorus was repeated enthusi- 
astically. The author was called for, then the composer. 
Need I say that representing both, I stepped forward and 
bowed my acknowledgments. This was one of the first 
and biggest successes of the Prince’s tour as far as we ’ve 
gone. 

On Tuesday last we saw a Nautch dance in a CAw- 
prassee^ and walked round a Cummerbund. After 'this 
we returned to our Bheiree^ where we partook of AuJeoos 
and a Hackery (iced). Before retiring for the night, we 
smoked a mild Jemadar, and had a short conversation 
with a native Chunam, played three games of Chowrie 
(at which I politely and loyally came off second best. 
H.R.H. is so pleased, even if its only half a Gongvoala on 
the rub— he does like winning)— and then turned in, 
Yours ever, 

Your Own Indian Representative. 

Foot^ITote hy the Editor. — Once more we have our doubts. 
On referring to an Indian dictionary we find that a Chuprassee is 
‘‘an upper servant;'* a Cummerbund is “a waistcloth ; a 
Bheiree is “ a long-winged hawk ; ** Auhoos “ a goad for driving 
elephants ; *’ PLa^ery (which he says he drank iced), “ a cart; *' 
Jemadar (which he represents himself as smoking) is “a Sepoy 
sergeant ; ** Chunam (with whom he says he held a conversation) 
is “ a cement made of shells ; ” Chowrie (which he speaks of as 
a game at cards) is “ a fly-flapper formed of the tail of a Thibet 
cow ; ’* and the Gongwala (which he mentions as a coin) is “ a 
villager.” Either Our Correspondent is incorrect, or a new 
Anglo-Indian dictionary is a want which should he speedily 
supplied. But we have our suspicions. 


PYEOTECHNICS AT THE PYEAMIDS. 

An Allegory on the Banks of the Nile* 

“ After dinner came the event of the evening— the iHuminatioTi 
of the Great Pyramid . . . First Ben^l fires, placed at short 
intervals round the Pyramid, were lighted, and each stone 
shone out as clear as day. Rockets, Roman Candles, and other 
more complicated d’ artifice, filled the air with many colours. 
Then lights of all imaginable colours, which had been placed on 
every course of stone, and up each angle of the Pyramid, were so 
simultaneously lit that the blaze seemed to run up the vast mass, 
and, in a moment, enveloped it in one great blaze of variegated 
fire, while magnesium wire shone out bright and clear from the 
apex. Every sort of firework crackled and blazed and made 
cascades of coloured stars in the heavens. . . . Soon all was 
grey and cold again, and the lonely, sad-eyed Sphinx was left 
betuud in the gloom.** — Times. 

Pother Nile. Are there no Gods iu Egypt ? Hath.the 
Sj^hiux 

No voice to startle these mad fools ? 

Sphinx. Methinks 

E’eu Memnou might find utterance ! ’Tis a crisis 
To move his lips to murmuring. Though, by Isis, 
SQenoe is sweetest ! 

Father Nile. Silence never more 

Shall haunt thy spreading sands, my reedy shore. 
The West overwhelms us I 

Sphinx. Could not HoruS bid 

These blatant Britons spare the Pyramid, 

Leave the lone Sphinx in. happy, haughty scorn 
Of the false fires of Sydenham and Cremorne ; 

Nor shame old Egypt’s night— the vulgar Tan 
dais !— 
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"Witli flare of rockets, squibs, and Itoman candles, 

As tbongh great Xiie were Xliames 't 

Father Xile. Tbese'sbores to light 

Like lurid London on a Guy Fawkes night, 

Is deepest degradation. Yet, alack \ 

’Tis not the last straw Egypt's eamel back 
May have to bear I How am I forced to brook 
The bounce of Bakee, or the cheek of Cook ! 

League beyond league explorers poke and spy, 

And my long-hoarded secret— vainly— try 
To wrest from my reluctant grasp. But no ! 

Their Nemesis is swift, their progress slow. 

I ’ll foil them yet, though Cockney-Baby Ion 

From all its ‘‘ knife-boards” shout, “ On, Staxlet, on I ” 

Shall coarse Cook-fugled crowds of tourists flaunt 

Their hideous garb around my secret haunt ‘t 

Never! 

Sphinx. I ’m not so sure. When near the Nile 
Tarboosh gives place to billycock and tile ; 

When camels, such as conquerors bestrode, 

Are mixed with broughams upon the Shoubra Road — 
Called by some cool, conceited Cockney scribe 
The Rotten Row of Egypt !— when the tribe 
Of white-faced wanderers and their Prince clap hands 
At the poses plastiques of Ghawazee bands ; 

Sleep at Gesireh, dine at fair Ahdeen, 

And wake Nile’s echoes with “ God save the Queen J ” 
What may mt chance, since in the land of Phaeaoh 
London has laid strong hand on Thebes and Cairo ? 

Father Nik. Adas ! what hope when “ intimate relations ” 

Are all the theme of princely perorations ; 

And Egypt’s rulers stoop to hob-a-nob 
With parventis f ’Twould make Sesostbis sob 
To see the Morning land absurdly drest 
To greet a Mushroom Monarch from the West. 

And, crowning shame I— Con Isis hold her peace? 

The Pyramid a huge feu artifice f 
Light up that mighty mass with Bengal fires I 
Illume that apex with Magnesium Wires I 
Enough to make the indignant Mummies turn 
La all the tombs of Egypt I 

Sphinx. To your TJm, 

Most ancient Sire of Streams ! Time’s farther shore 
Methinks I sight. Wlien Memnon’s song no more 
Salutes the morning, all that is shall pass 
Like a swift scene from a Magician’s glass— 

That hour must he at hand. 

Some snares at least 
Beset the path of England in the East. 

Bondholders fume, the watchful Bear creeps near, 

The Lion’s growl wakes not the ancient fear. 

The word seems passed, — the hope may prove forlorn, — 
Play ofl the Nile against the Golden Horn. 

Time may avenge us yet, Fate fronts the West I 
Let us await, in silence, — as is best ! 


“BOTTOM, THOH ART TRANSLATED.” 

November 10, 1867. 

Iir returning thanks for the Navy, Me, Waed Hunt said : — 

“It is with great pleasure. that I rise on behalf of so popular a 
branch of the English Service as the Navy ; and it is with greater 
pleasure Ihat I am able to inform you that never in the whole course 
of its history was the Navy in such a gloriously perfect condition 
as it is now. {Cheers.) There have, I know, been some blunders 
and accidents lately. But what of that ? In spite of the sneers 
of the Liberal Press, I prefer to look on the bright side of things. | 
( Cheers.) The Blunderer and the Incapable came, as you well know, I 
into collision the other day. I am very sorry that both sank, and 
ei^ht hunted men were drowned. But_ does no gleam of hope 
shine out from that accident ? I am certain there does. It proves 
that we possess magnificent vessels. What is a ram for, if it is 
not to run down a ship? {Cheers.) Then you remember in our 
torpedo experiments the other day we blew up four new gun-boats. 
Ought we not to feel proud and happy that our engineers are capable 
of constructing such deadly instruments of warfare? {Cheers.) 
Suppose those gun-boats had been the vessels of au enemy, would 
their destruction not have been a glorious triumph? {Cheers.) 
At the present moment there are no less than half a dozen of Her 
Majesty’s ships aground in different parts of the globe. The mere 
mention of 'such facts is sufficient to prove, that despite the asser- 
tions of libellers, the British Navy is still distinguished for the 
intrepidity, for the exploring zeal, for the seamanship of its officers 
and men. {Cheers.) In conclusion, I will relate to you a con- 
versation I had with the Pbemiee this afternoon. He said to me, 


ia that epigrammatic manner of which he is so great a master 
{laughter)^ * Hunt, the cvantry won’t stand you any longer ; you f 
must go I’ {Roar ^ of laughter.) Andlamgoiug. (CAem.) As I } 
said before, I am always inclined to look on the bright side of [ 
things ; and I cannot helx) thinking it will be a good day for f 
the English Navy when I resign my office.” {Loud and prolonged ‘ 
cheering.) t 


THE RIVAL OPTIMISTS. 

(John's Jwlgmcni an certain Speechify Ingi at the Jfansian Kauu Dinner.) 

“ To one or two of these vessels accidents had recently happened, bat to 
whom wa8 blame for these accidents to be attached ? Surely not to any man , 
but rather to the action of the elements.” — The Lord Mavoe at the DLansion 
jEToM^e’ Dinner. 

We only recently lost one of the finest of Her Majesty's ships. I prefer, 
however, to dwell witli you, my Lord Mayoe, on the bright features of that 
unfortunate event.” — Ma. Ward Hunt, on the same occasion. 

ATS John, “ It 
would seem 
I’ve been 
having a 
dream, 

A nightmare in 
fact I may 
term it ; 

Some poet de- 
clares things 
are wo^what 
they seem— 
And Man- 
sion House 
speeches con- 
firm it. 

I had fancied, of 
late, in my 
N au t ical 
State 

There was something remarkably rotten ; 

But ‘ everything ’s fair, if it isn’t hrst-rate,’ 

Is the verdict of Huitt and of Cotton. 

“ I must say the view is decidedly new ; 

These Sa^es who spot the * bright features ’ 

La all the big bluudera we’ve made on the blue. 

Must be the most keen-sighted creatures. 

For these blunders, they say, do these Optimists gay, 

There is no one to blame hut— the weather ! 

That settles the thing in a very neat way. 

But does not end my doubts altogether 1 

“ If my ships cannot steer when the weather is queer, 

And axe equal to nought but plain sailing ; 

"With the advent of Iron-dads, ugly as dear, 

Old seamanship surely is failing- 
My old wooden walls were not frightened at squalls, 

And had lubbership courted disaster. 

Jack had found ‘ consolation ’ — what Cotton so calls — 

But a pitiful sort of a plaister. 

“Though my vessels, I see, must decidedly be 
Well adapted for sinking each other, 

That fact does not perfectly satisfy me^ 

Or suffice my misgivings to smother. _ 

If, handled aright, they sank foes in. fair fight, 

It might be a matter for merriment ; ^ 

But this mutual method of proving their might 
Is a somewhat expensive experiment. 

“ Yery fine to pooh-pooh just a blunder or two, 

And lay stress on some fanciful far gain ; 

To rejoice that in losing our shipA as we do, 

W e lose not our men in the bargain ! 

What such Oracle saith is mere wasting of breath. 

While around my own shores matters wrong go, 

I am scarcely consoled by brave GooDBNOiraH’s death, 

Or some bush-whacking feats on the Congo. 

“ No ; your yam of excuse is decidedly loose. 

Most hopeful First I^ord of the Navy. 

These pleas d la Fangloss are worse than no ; 

There ’s a vast deal more pluck in ‘ FecmM 
Perhaps I am dense, hut your line of defence. 

In my judgment, could scarcely be thinner 
And your words won’t go down with one Breton of sense, 
Save perhaps at a Mansion House Dinner 1/’ 
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• HOT CODLINS AT THE CAPE. 

The South African Mail publislies some particulars of intelligence 
wMch, if of a political dLaracter, nevertheless wears a dramatic 
aspect : — 

Mn. Mbbrikan” has visited Dordrecht, but was coldly received. . At the 
conclusion of the meeting of his constituents, there was something like 'a repe- 
tition of the back-door scene.*' 

Doesn’t this look as if Ms. Merrimait had, in professional motley, 
been playing Member of Parliament, though to unappreciative 
spectators P Yet the “repetition of the back-door scene” seems 
something rather like success. In his performance of that scene 
one can imagine that Me. Mberiman introduced the red-hot poker. 

Me. Merrimant, we are further told, addressed his constituents 

“ In a long speech he defended the action of the Ministry, and denounced 
the Conference as of no advantage to the colony, and wished it no success.” 

An appropriate form of wish for a Mr; Merrimah. ' ■ 

“ When he had finished, he intimated that he would answer any questions. 
Me. H. Huxohons asked whether he would vote for the Conference — ^yes or 
no. He avoided a direct answer ; whereupon Me. Hutohons denounced him 
as not reptesenttag the opinions of Dordrecht, and moved a vote of want of 
confidence. Two milder votes were proposed, but lost ; and the vote of want 
of confidence was carried by a large majority.” 

All this has a very jiantomimic appearance ; hut the , sequel is 
exactly the sort of business with wMch Christmas has rendered 
playgoers familiar 

A Grentleman who attempted to support Me. Mbreiman was charged 
with being a turncoat. His excitement caused him to rush to the speaker to 
explain; and the audience, thinking he had other intentions, interposed. In 
the Gon^slon that thus ensued, Me. Meeeimak slipped out at the side-door 
into the Magistrate’s office. The meeting closed with cheers for federation.” 

I So the shindy ended. Mr. Mebrimah really seems to have per- 
formed vmry weU ; and his want of success appears to have been 


quite undeserved. Although indifferently received at Dordrecht, 
he would very possibly find favour on the London boards, where he 
might count upon being duly supported by an efficient ISarlequin, 
Columbine, and Pantaloon, If, therefore, he has failed at the Cape, 
he win perhaps do well to try his luck in the Mother Country. 


;THE TURKEY ABSORPTION COMPANY (LIMITED). 

Abridged Prospectus, 

The Emperor of Russia, as Managing Director of the above 
Company, has much pleasxire in informing the World in general, 
and the European Public in j)articular, that he is making arrange- 
ments to establish a Branch of his business in Constantinople. 

When this has been accomplished, he will take over the Bankrupt 
Stock of the present Sultah of Turret, at a valuation hereafter to 
be agreed upon. 

On the establishment of the Branch at Constantinople, a great 
increase of Trade may be expected with the East, and negotiations 
will be immediately commenced, with a view to acquiring the right 
of opening fresh Branches in India, China, and the Australian 
Colonies. 

Preparations are now being made to buy the good-will and 
fixtures of the British nation, on terms exceedingly favourable to 
the interests of the Managing Director. After this has been done, 
the Company wiD at once commence operations. 

No Shares will be allotted, 

N.B.— -The only contract afiecting the new Company is a treaty 
signed by the Emperor of Russia on the one hand, and ^by the 
Emperors of Cermant ajsd Austria on the other. 

By Order of the Managing Director, 

(Signed) Bismarck, 

Acting Assistant Under Secretary, 




DISINTERESTED ADVISERS 

you MUST FEEL, DEAR TURKEY, OUR. OiVZF OBJECT IS 
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THE STORY OF THE SERAPiS- 

{A Thousand and Second Arabian Xijht.) 

E read in the 
Bahar Danush (or 
Garden of KnoW’- 
ledge) that there 
was in modern 
times a Prince of 
a goodly presence, 
and with a kindly 
disposition, who 
was also fond of 
travel. And this 
Prince, having 
voyaged through- 
out the length and 
breadth of Europe, 
desired to journey 
to the country of 
India, which was an 
empire belonMg 

to the ftuEEN, his mother. And he consulted a great statesman, one Ben 
Bis Eajsli, upon the subject. And Ben, knowing that the Prince, the son of 
Ms Eoyal Mistress, had been to St. Petersburg, and to Paris, and to Cairo, and 
to Margate, and to other distant places, was pleased with the idea, and said 
unto himself, “ TMs visit to India will he as a robe of honour to myself. 
When the great day of feasting arrives in the City, and the Lomo Mayor 
proposes my health, I shall he able to say this is a great day for England. No 
one can donbt that the visit will be rife with eemsequenoes of importance both 
to India and to Ex^land.’’ And so Bsar rejoiced greatly, and promised to 
brmg the matter before Ihe Cotmml erf the Kingdom. And the story of the 
bringing of the matter before the Cotmcil of the Kingdom is recorded in the 
pages of Hansaed. And when Ben had named a sum to be used for the purchase 
of presents for the Princes of the East, there were those who puffed out their 
cheeks and snapped their fingers, saying, “ Bah ! This sum is not enough fmr 
the purchase of wMte eleplmnts and jewelled swords and gifts of gold and 
silver!” But Ben replied: “I know a place where wMte elephants and 
jewelled swords and gifts of gold and silver can he purchased for a moderate 
sum.” And they wondered greatly, and questioned him as to the name of the 
place. And Ben replied: “IThe name of the place is Birmingham.” And 
after this answer they who had puffed out their cheeks and had snapped 
their fingers held their gpeaoe and were heard no more. 

And it was arranged that the Prince should travel in a ship pr^elled by 
steam. This sMp was to meet him at a certain port called Brindisi, and was 
then to carry him to Bombay. And certain of the Lords of the Admiralty 
looked round about them to find a vessel proper for the purpose. And they 
selected a troop-sMp called the jSerajpts. And tne Serapis was to be accompanied 
by a 'squadron of Iron-clads. And when it was related that the Iron-dads 
were to accompany the Serapis^ some of the people marvelled greatly, and said, 
“ Surely these Iron-clads would he safer at anchor ofE Heme Bay.” And 
others said, “ The Lords of the Admiralty have decided wisely. The Iron-cl^s 
will serve as diving-bells, if peradventure the Prince should wish to examine 
the bottom of the sea. Bo we not know that the Toyage> to be a luxurious 
one ? ” 

^ ^ the Serapis was turned inside out. The after part was converted into 
dining-rooms and drawing-rooms and hed-rooms and bath-rooms. And the 
chairs were of costly leather, and the windows were glazed with the best plate 
glass. And the Serapis was painty wMte, with a broad gold line. And part 
of the deck was made into a practising ground for the Princejs horses. And 
when it was rough, the horses taking exercise on the practising ground had 
a pleasant time of it. 

And when it was time for the to start, the Purser beat Ms breast with 

Ms hands, and gave way to great lamentation. And it was asked of the Purser 
what was the matter. And he replied : ^‘Lo, we have everything of the best 
on board. "We have ^odly meats and excellent seasonings, and a cow, and 
claret and sherry; and <mampagne in magnums and quarts. But, alas I we have 
not champagne in pints, and therefore do I beat my breast with both hands 
and give way to great lamentation.” And those who listened ran quickly to the 
ehore and visited the merchants of wine, and returned to the Serapis, bearing 
with them large hampers. And, when the hampers were opened, behold there 
were dozens and dozens of champagne in pints. And, when the Pumr saw the 
bottles, Ms brow cleared and he siml^, and Ms countenance was like unto the 
bulbnl singing in the fig-trees of Bagdad. 

And now the Serapis was ready to start, and the Captain (who was new to 
the sMp) gave the order to let go. And there was great noise and much blowing- 
off of steam and little more besides. The^Serapis moved as the omnibus moves 
in mid-day in Jleet Street, as the turtle moves on the shores of the Pacific. 
And the Lords of the Admiralty bowed their heads, and said, “Lo, we have 
remembered everything save one thing— and that thing the engines.'^ And 
there was much patching up and alteration, and at last the Serapis started for 
Brindisi. 

And the Lords of the Admiralty were greatly troubled in their minds 
about the migines of the Serapis, and they erderid and einmnanded a great 


official to meet the vessel at a distant port, so that he 
might see to the machinery. And the great official 
started for the distant port. In the meantime, the 
Serapis had taken a smaller official on hoard, who had 
cured the engines of their vices, so that the travelling 
of the ship through the water was like unto the bound- 
ing of the antelope from the arrow of the pursuer. And 
when the great official found this to be the case, he obeyed 
the instructions of tbe Lords of the Admiralty to the 
letter, and journeyed for many days on board the jS'er/zpzV. 
And the people rejoiced greatly to find the nation pos- 
sessed an official with so nuoh zeal, common sense, and 
discretion. 

And when the Serapis had arrived in Greece, a certain 
Eoyal Yacht came witMn half a mile of her bows. And 
the Serapis, being manoeuvred with great skill by the 
Captain (who was new to the ship), cleverly managed to 
avoid running over the Royal Yacht by the space of a 
cable’s length. And those who were on board the 
Eoyal Yacht were filled with wonder, and cried, We 
have had a narrow escape ! ” And after that the Royal 
Yacht contrived to steer clear of the Serapis* And the 
distance between the Royal Yacht and the Serapis after 
this was usually two miles. And yet there were those 
who dwelt on hoard the Royal Yacht who lived in dread 
of the Serapis, saying, “ Who is safe from her ? ” 

I And when the Serapis was brought to her moorings, 

I she contrived to carry away two of her anchors. And the 
I people marvelled greatly, and said, “ This is a wonderful 
I thing I This is the first time a ship so placed has carried 
away two of her anchors. The Captain of the Serapis 
\ (whoj it is reported, is new to his ship) must he a man 
of original genius.” And this was the second accident 
that happened to the Serapis off the coast of Greece. 
And the accidents to the Serapis were considered clever 
and unique by mariners of all nations and of every 
clime. 

And after IMs the Serapis arrived safely in Bombay. 

And when it was told in the Bazaars and the Mosques 
and the Temples and the market places that the Serapis 
had arrived safely, the people were exceeding glad. 
And there were those who were surprised at the accidents 
that had happened to the Serapis*^ And this was in 
India. But when the story of the accidents was reported 
in England, about the champagne in pints, and the 
priming of the ensues,, and the narrowly escaped 
rmaning down of the Royal Yacht, and the carrying 
away of the anchors, the people were not surprised. 
But when it was reported- that the Serapis had arrived 
safely in India, the people of England cried with one 
; voice, TMs safe arrival of the Serapis seems to he the 
greatest accident of them all 1 ” And Bunch, the ImAm 
I of the Prophet, agreed with them 1 


GOOD NEWS EOR DISTRACTED HUSBANDS 
(And others whom it map concern)* 

Among the varied attractions wMch their establish- 
ment offers to Depositors who do not care to he burdened 
with the custody of their own valuables, the National 
Safe Deposit Company (Ltinited) advertise that “ there 
is a room specially adapted and reserved for Ladies.” 

A word to the unwise, who are unable to keep their 
wives out of miscMef, or their daughters out of danger 
— ^Apply to the National Safe Company. 

Our only regret is that the cost of a Safe specially 
adapted for females will probably put such a retreat out 
of the reach of many of the victims to marital brutality, 
especially in Lancashire and the Black Country. 


A Baah Ghallen^e* 

M[e. Pitnch:, last week, after proMbiting all puns on 
the name of Loed Mayor Cotton, was daring enough to 
doubt if tbe most perverted ingenuity could extract any 
material for tbe nefarious practices of the punster from 
the name of Sheeot Bereectt. Alas, he haa tide week 
received twenty-four letters, informing Mm that 
“ Bbekpeet !— he.is the soul of wit I ” 


iVby NUi A3>Mr(nRo)RABi.— An Adveriismnent, evi- 
dently n&t emanating from me of fair sex, nowmeets 
the eye on every Hoarding-^** All for H«r-**Mirror.” 
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THE WAR-SHIP OF THE (REMOTE) FUTURE. 

Beae Punch, 

I BEGr leave to lay iDefore yon an illustrated plan of my ne^^ invulnerable invincible breecli-loading Man-of-War. 

I have not submitted it to tbe (lovernment of my country, much less to any foreign state, for the simple reason that the former would 
not be likely to appreciate anything so radical, not to say revolutionary^^ (the latter was the reason why the Elder-Reed-Popojff- 
Oipciilar-Tiirtle-Battery was objected to), while the Foreigner pays off ' unpatriotic Englishmen by appropriating their plans and 
claiming their inventions. I shall therefore content myself for the present with registering my plan and description in yonr coitmms. 



Ton will perceive that I retain the old form of a gnn, with the exception of the trunnions. The mouth is plugged with a huge'explosive 
sheH, loaded with a compound of terrihty destructive power adapted, for the first time, to practical pniposes— picrate of odinm^theo- 
logicnm ! My boiler heat for the screw is obtained by very economical^ means — the consumption of Admiralty despatches, minutes, and 
old Blue Books. The magazine is situated in the breech of the gnn-slnp, the remainder of the bore serves for the housing of the crew, 
stores, &e. The ^eat peculiarity of tlie shii) is that if the Captain desires to strike a decisive blow, he pipes his men on deck, which is 
reached thiongh ^e touch-hole, and at the right moment explodes the magazine ! ! ! 

I remain, dear Punch, your obedient Servant, 

V iHOBOUaH. 


EIGHT ABOUT, FACE ! 

An Important Personage and an Un-Important Personage meet. 

Important Personage, Loed ClA-HD Hakultoh, I believe ? 

Unimportant Personage, Yes, Mr, Punch, 

Important Personage, You returned thanks for the Army at the 
Lobd Ma-Tob’s Dinner, I think ? 

Unimportant Personage, Tes, Mr, Punch, 

Important Personage, In the absence of the Authorities ? 

^ Unimportant Personage, To quote from my speech on that occa- 
sion, “ In the absence of my Itigkt Honourable friend, and also of 
the XTndek Sbcbetaey bob 'Wae.'’ 

Important Personage. You said it was an unenviable task to have 
to retmm thanks for the Army. WTiat did yon mean by that ? 

Unimportant Personage, Hothing in particular. 

Important Personage, You said that the Corporation of the City 
of London were the best friends the Army had. What did you mean 
by that? 

Unimportant Personage, Hothing in particular. 

Important Personage, You said that the Army were invisible at 
the Knner— at any rate, above the cover of the table.” What did 
yon mean by that ? 

Unimportant Personage, Kothing in paiticnlar. 

Important Personage, In returning thanks for Her Majesty’s 
soldiers yon talked of “ what remains of the British Army.” What 
didycra mean by that ? 

Ume^portant Personage, Hothing in particular. 

J^fn^pokant Personage, You said that before many years were over 


“ yon hoped wise counsels might prevail in Parliament, to restore 
the British Army to what it was once— -not an army existing par- 
tially on paper, hut an army of blood and bone.” What did yon 
mean by that ? 

Unimportant Personage, Hothing in particnlar. 

Important Personage, In fact, your speech was flippant and 
superficial. What did yon mean by making such a speech ? 

Unimportant Personage, Nothing in particnlar. 

Important Personage, Besides the knowledge acquired whilst 
holding a commission in the Guards for a few months, what do you 
know of the British Army ? 

Unimportant Personage, Hothing in particular. 

Important Personage, What, .then, gives you a right to return 
thanks for the British Army ? 

Unimportant Personage, Nothing in particular. 

Important Personage, What have you to do with the War-Office 
and the Horse Guards ? 

Unimportant Personage, Nothing in particular. 

Important Personage, And now, Sir, I tell yon, emphatically, you 
may retire ? [Exit Unimportant Personage. 


The Porte’s Ansvrer to its Bondholders* 

{Freely Translates, from Sorace.) 

** Nec sumit, aut ponit ‘ secures'/ 

Arhitrio popularis auras." 

It won’t try to take up its bonds, or to place out its securities, 
From respect for its popularity, or fear of Russ futurities I 
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AN IRISH MELODY TRANSPLANTED. 

Qermem Tenor warbles .— ** I 'li not meat z«b, sow l6nb von. 

To BZNB ON Z8 SOHTEH ! 

ZiNS Z3S l6fly jlbs Szchlesebingk, 

COh ! I^ZCHLEESB SOW EJZ DBM ! 

ZOS GHYNTLV I SOHGADDBR 

Zy Leafs on thb Bbt, 

Yaib zy Maids of zs KIebten 
Lie soHXNxiiBss and tet 1 


OUR MAYORS. 

The Bintli of November has come and gone to join so jumj of its pr^e- 
cessors. The loving enp has been round, toasts given, ^notations 

borrowed, hands grasped, and bells rung. We have welcom^ the coining and 
sped the parting Mayors. Throughout England and Wales, from Bootle to 
Beaumaris, from Yora: to Yeovil, the annual transfer of furred gowns, gold 
chains, Mstoiical maoes^ and antiq;Ue wands, has once more taken place, and 
our Boroughs have again chosen new Mayors, or been faithfnl to old Mayors, 
or, as in one or two cases, found it a very difficult enteiprise to secure any 
Mayors at all. 

Taming away then our eyes and thoughts for a time from Bombay to Bodmin, 
from Turkey to Tewkesbury, from the Herzegovina to East Betford, let us 
keep up an established practice, and go through the new tale of Mayors, that 
we may form some idea of the way in which the Municipalities are likely to be 
governed between now and next Novemheri No interference with the politics 


governed between now and next Novemheri No interference with the politics 
of their Worships will be attempted, beyond the expression of a hearty wish 
that they may all be Liberal in their hospitalities,, and Conservative of every 
good custom and laudable usage. 

This year there can be no doubt which Borough ought to take precedence 
of all its fellows— Hull, for it has put itself under the sway of a King, in 
marked contrast to Maidstone, which is satisfied with the services of a Page. 
Wolverhampton happily combines both the civil and military power in its : 


Major ; and the renewed fidelity of Birmingham to its 
Chamberlain deserves again to be recorded. It remains 
to be seen to what height the Mayor of Truro will 
attain : at present all we can say for certainty is that he 
is a Clyma. 

What great names there are in the list ! Sampson at 
Leominster, Nelson at Warwick, Livingstone at Swansea, 
Manning at Nottingham, Walton (would that his Chris- 
tian name had been Izaak I) at Newark, Cotton in the 
City of London, and Pinnock at Nev^port! 

While Brighton, ecclesiastical in its views (the Church 
Congress met there not long ago), secures an Abbey, 
Dover, which so often receives passing visits Lrom 
'Royalty, not unnaturally shows it s p artiality for a 
Court. Rotherham has Chambers, Wigan, Burrows ; 
Leeds a Croft, Great Yarmouth a Bamby, and Rochdale 
a Littlewood ; Dartmouth, as a true Devonshire town, 
possesses a Puddieombe ; Wakefield a Gill, and Graves- 
end, we are particularly pleased to announce, will not 
part with its Lake. . . , , 

Many of the Municipalities are modest in their aims, 

1 moderate in their aspirations. Bath is loyal to a Paynter, 
j Hanley is contented with a Baker, Canterbury witn 
j a Cooper, Ipswich with a Mason, Tynemouth with a 
j Potter, Derby with a Turner, Oldham with a Wain- 
, wright, and Barrow-in-Purness with a Schneider. The 
Fowler is at Louth, but the Trappes a long way ofi, at 
Clitheroe ; and the Hunt appears to be fixed at Scar- 
borough. 

I Man (we do not forget Wildmau at Tamworth) does 
' not seem to have sole possession of the field. There is a 
; Wolfe at Bolton, and a Galloway at Gateshead; a 
P^illon at Colchester, and a Goldfinch at Faversham : 

' a Dawe at Penryn, and a Rooke at York. | 

I If Leicester shows a Barfoot, Deal can supply a Nether- 
' sole. ^ There may be Cutts again at Retford, but there is 
‘ Healing at Tewkesbury. Portsmouth has its Pink— it 
' would be disresi>eotful to an old and tried joke not to 
add— of perfection, and Devonport its May; Coventry 
1 gets! a Berry, and Banbury a Stone. There is Brown at 
' Windsor, and White at Lannceston ; and, as a fitting i 
: ending, at Chipping Norton, there is, for the sixth time, i 
Farwell— can there be a stronger proof that he is a far 
better man for the office than any one else in the whole 
place ? j 

THE CIROIJLAR IRON-CLAD* 

Who invented the Circnlar Iron-clad ? Reed, 

Says Admiral Popoff— most frankl^r indeed— 

First started the thought in his nautical brain : i 

And, this being so, Punch can only complain 
That Russia has got, for its sea-warfare’s need, 

The very first use of the notion of Reed. 

Build your Circular Ship, Lords of tar and red tape, 

But will it from nautical dangers esca;^ F 
Alack, the First Lord would be fiuniA and angered 
If, mii^laoed in a f^g, it went down like the Vanguard ; 
While a terrible rage all the realm will be rapt in. 

If it coolly capsizes, and outdoes the Captain* 

My Lords may be asked (without answer, I ween) 
miy the Czar could obtain what they lost for the 

ftlTEEN? 

Why, if we must fight upon Neptune’s rough tide, 

The genius of England should go the wrong side ? 

Why our sharpest ship-planner from omoe was hunted. 
While improvements in build, thanks to old screws f 
were shunted ? j 

Another shrewd question. It touches us j 

And extends from the Neva as far as^ Whitehall, — ; 

Why should Circular Iron-dlads, viciously whirled. 
Against the fair fieet of a neighbour be hurled ? 

Why fight for more protinoos, quarrel for trifles, 

And tax us to pay for your cannons and rifiesF 

War’s fire is the flare-up of Statesmanship’s fuel: 

■V^y cannot Prime Ministers make it a duel F 
If hbigland and Germany fail to agree, 

Disraeli and Bismarck might meet, don’t you see ? 
And, should this occur, Punch is ready to swear. 

They ’d fire, as they frequently talk, in the air. 


Change op Name {suggested for the new Directors )* — 
The Emma Mine — ^The Dil-Emma Mine. 
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CIVIC HONOURS AT SHREWSBURY AND 
•• ‘ SOUTHAMPTON. 

A BEyA.R gABLE ease of mendicity tas occurred at Shrewsbury* 
The Mayoralty, of that- Borough was, np to the lOfch instant, going 
a-hegging. , Out. of the candidates for the office of Mayor proposed 
to the Town Council, one was rejected, and the other two declined 
their eleetmn, ’and ^aid £50 each rather than serve. ‘A Correspondent 
su^'gests that this is a scandalous state of. things. Yes; hut scan- 
dal6us to the municipality of Shrewsbury or to its population ? 

Seine light on this question may be thrown by accounts received 
from another borough — Southampton. Thereat, indeed, a Ma^or 
was elected bn the 9th of November ; but after proceedings of which 
soineidea may be briefly presented thus from the local papers : — 
ScBBEr“2%e Council Chamber at the Au^t Souse. Present — The 
^ Town Council^ with a Privileged outer Few, and a dense hody 
, ' of the General Southampton Public, 

Fnier the Mayor and Corporation, and take their seats. As they 
u.rj , severally appear in succession, they are saluted by the South- 
amptort Public as follows ■ 

Mayor (Mb. Passenube) arrives. 

Southampton Public. Make room for a Pirst-Class Passenger, 
Yo^J^Jye not lo^g to sit there : your time ’s nearly up. Don’t cry ! 
What th6 price of coal ? Any coal-tickets knocking about ? ' Have 
you h^ the chain polished up ? — because Me. Putty did. {This was 
a reference to a gentleman in an extensive business including that 
of a Plumber and Glazier.) 

‘ ' Me. Phippaet) arrives. 

Southampton Public. What ’s the price of meat and paper ? 

c . • Mb. Daetnall arrives. 

Southampton Public. What ’s the ticket for soup ? 

Mb. Rogers arrives, 

Southampton Public. Well done. Evergreen! Come at last. 
Where ’s poor Bilxt (Iamlen ? Look at his trousers ! 

^ {An (uktsiony like most of the preceding and subsequent questions, 
to the gentleman^ s vocation-— that of a Clothier.) 


Me. Lamb arrives. 

Southampton Public. Make room 'for Hauebeaw Lamb. Why 
don’t you use your pocket handkerchief ? 

Audeemam Payne arrives. 

Southampton Public. Take off your hat, old man. No, he ’s afraid 
I of showing his bald head.* Tour friends the -.Templars are here. 

Albeemaut Jones, J.P. arrives. 

Southampton Public. Hurrah ! Hurrah ! Hip, hip, hip, hurrah I 
One cheer m6re, Hurrah! ^ {Could MB, Axdeeman Jones, a most 
respectable man, have felt himself flattered f) 

Me. SiECEEiPF PeAece arrives. 

Southampton Public. Yah! ’Ss! Hurrah! Oh, oh! Coals, coals! 
WW is the price ‘of coals ? Meldeum will wait on yon. Wliy did 
you shut up poor Haeey Abb a ham ? {A considerable testimonial to 
Me. Peaece.) 

Me, O', P. Peekins arrives, struggling towards his seat. 

Southampton Public. Now for the King ot the Cannibal Islands ! , 
Me. Chippbefibld arrives. 

Southampton Public. Hollo, here ’s Chippee ! Now you’E have 
some physic. 

Me. Weston and Aluebman Tuckee, J, P., arrive. 

Southampton Public. Knock ’em down, Jimmy I Ejiook ’em down, 
Jomn! 

Me. Ellyett arrives. , , . , . . - 

Southampton Public. What have yon done with your white, pony ? 

After a succession of speeches interrupted by amenities of which 
the foregoing are mild specimens, a Mayor was elected. . Mb. JojnEs; 
a previous Mayor, who had declined re-election last yea4 Row 
having consented to undertake the office. But is it not a Wonder 
how any decent man can he prevailed upon to become Mayor of 
Sonthampton ? and— -if Shrewsbury is like Southampton— is it any 
wonder that nobody could be got to be Mayor of Shrewsbury ? 

How to Back Out.— Oa dit that Me. Diseaeli, with his r£^ 
genius for apt nomenclature, has designated the Cabinet Counoil- 
Ohamber the “ Withdrawing Room” I 


^**®*®* HiqUow 9^. Bt. M^, laUogton, in tte OountT-of MUdi^x, at ^ lIMnUiiiii^P^ Meson. Bradbiirj, Affneir, a qp.(ImlMa4 
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GORGED VULTURES ON THE TOWERS OF 
SILENCE. 



HEN the Pr’r-ei G **e Luient 
House at 3.30 yesterday after- 
noon, attended fey the Duke op 
SuTHBRIiAKD, MaJOR-GeXE- 

nAT. Peobtn, Lord Caring- 
ton, &c., it 'was to visit the 
Towers of Silence. Sis Jam- 
SBTJBE Jeejbbbhoy received 
the Eoyal party, and conducted 
them inside the garden. He 
also explained "the processes by 
which the vultures are gorged 
on &e Towers.** — Msportofthe 
Frincis Frogress, 


Silence where with a look, half kiss, halflprayei*, 
.^AN-DCS springs to clasp Amanda fair ; 

Silence in Paol’s great Gallery, while below 
London lies ba^'kini? in the sunshine’s glow : 
Silence when 3/r. Punch, who doth determine 
To laugh at idiots and extirpate vermin, 

Lights a cigar, his regal oriliamme, 

And calmly cogitates an epigram ! 


I PUNCHES INVE2\TORS' COLUilN. 

! Mb. Punch does not see why he should be without an Inventors’ 
Column. He starts one with a few of the patented inventions 
which have recently been sent him by imaginative Gentlemen— and 
Ladies. Like the words in a Latin Lict’^nary, he classes them as 
“Masculine” and “ Feminine,” hoping none of them will turn oat 
neuter. 

Falloon for Pec- ATc*.— Goes up into the air with a motion as 
smooth as silk, and stays there all a summer’s day. Special corners 
arranged for fi.irtations. Champagne bottles can be thrown over the 
side -when done with, Easses inaudible on the earth’s surface. P. 

Diving-Bell for Pic-Xws . — Ghung Belles . . . pun too obvious. 
Warranted not to throw cold water on matrimony. Champagne 
bottles can be dropped into the sea. Easses invisible to people on 
shore. 3f, 

Aaron^s Bod, rediviviis* — Tery useful in the City, and also in the 
West-End. Scourges, of its own accord, all swindling members of 
Syndicates, all men shady on the Turf, all women who talk scandal 
and do worse than what they say of their neighbours. Warranted 
to draw blood from the thickest cuticle. M. 

The Keic Cinderella^ s Slipper . — Will only fit the foot of a Lady 
who has no guile in her heart, and who knows the true meaning of 
love. F. 

The Philosophers Reduces to common sense the theories 

of Gaewin, Huzlet, and Tyndaxl. For this a large sale cannot 
be expected, ilf. 

The Perpetual Motion. — This cannot he offered to the Public, 
having been at once purchased by Me. Gladstone, il/. 

The Alkahest.-^Tmui^ Tory into Whig, Whig into Radical, 
Radical into either. Supposed connection with the modem trinity 
— £. d. M, 


“ The Towers of Silence I ” Where, 0 where, are they ? 
Hot where political palaverers stray, 

And, while with care all common sense they shun, 

Tell what they might, could, would, or should have done ; 
Hot where Club gossipers, in full debate, 

Pass on the scandal which they oft create ; 

Hot where deep Gulness reads, without a fear. 

What stirs e’en kindred Gulness to a sneer ; 

Hot where fair maids and merry matrons come 
To silver tea-kettle and kettledrum ; 

Hot where the waltz’s liberal law hath placed 
Amandus’ arm around Amanda’s waist ; 

Hot where the Woolwich Infant’s giant power 
Sends twelve-foot iron shields in splint’ry shower ; 

Hot where quick thought and judgment soundly ripe 
Set engines roaring in the Square of Type ; ^ 

Hor where, to eatmi the time’s swift change alert, 

Ptenck and^his friends are sitting at dessert. 

As for gorged Tultures — ^Princes need not range 
Lx search of them. They haunt the Stock Exchange, 
Right plausibly the gorging Yultnre works ; 

He’ll sell Egyptians, Eries,— even Turks. 

When with a customer of shallow brain, 

Excited by jwtroleum champagne, 

He ’ll say, with countenance most kindly wise, 

“ The safest thing is buying for a rise.” 

The man who lives by books which others write, 

The man who earns the fame when others fight, 

The man who many a legal fraud will dare, 

And from a bankrupt, come up millionnaire, — 

The man who cures the mass of human ills 
By odorous ointment, diabolic pills, — 

Such we have had, since first our world began : 

Ho need to search for them in Hindostan. 

This nineteenth century is an &ge of culture. 

And cultivates the ever-gorging Tulture. 

0 for the ToweiJs of Silence I Let us rest 
And leave all Vultures to their own foul nest. 

Silence in tewer^ #here great star-movements stir 
The vision of the keen astronomer ; 


The Magic Inkstand , — Enables anyone using it to write leading 
articles for the Times, and poems for Punch, which will bring him 
in many thousands a year.* M, 

The Perennial Boseate Bloom of Youth , — This recipe is never 
failing ; so, Ladies fair, attend unto it and you will be beautiful for 
ever. Read Punch, F, 

* Credat ludieuB Apella, 

Non e%o**^Fimch. 


Interesting EIxperiment. 

SiE,— At this present time two vessels laden 'with petroleum are dis- 
charging in the Regent's Canal basin, where there are many other vessels 
with various cargoes,” 

Thus a Correspondent writes to the Times, It is evident that the 
local authorities are curious to ascertain which is the most des- 
tructive, gunpowder or petroleum. The explosion of the gunpowder 
barge on the same canal two years ago supplied one factor of the 
experiment. These petroleum boats are, no doubt, meant to furnish 
the other. 


In the City. 

“The Aldermen had proved themselves admirable managerSj and the 
Members of the Common Council . . , took the liveliest interest m the care 
of the streets . . . There was only one thing upon which he would not defend 
them — namely, for their introduction of asphalte.” — Loan Mayor Cotton, 
in proposing the “ Corporation of London, Boo, S. 

Luexs there beneath this compliment 
In Cotton’s silky phrase. 

Another meaning and intent— 

You ’d better mend your ways ? 


Mgh-KTater ICaTk. 

Mr. Punch is informed that, in consequence of a distingiushed 
member of the Metropolitan Board of Works having got Ms feet wet 
during the late high tide, immediate steps will he taken to prevent 
a recurrence of a calamity wMch has four or five times reduced 
the poor water-side population of the South of London to the 
greatest misery. 


vox. max. 
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PUNCH ON THE RINK. 

Paet T. — The Use of Skating^ 





PuTTCH, as everybody knows, is tbe 
real Inspector-General of Nuis- 
ances. In tbe exercise of bis ofi6.cial 
duties be has been everywhere— 
now to a croquet party, now to a 
Yolunteer review, now to a pas- 
sage across tbe Obannel. For 
many years be bas inspected tbe 
House of Commons, and, when be 
bas been able to ton bis eyes 
away from Westminster, any number of foreign potentates bave laid claim to bis attentions. 
Only a wonderful man is ubiguitous. Mr. Punch is a wonderful man, and ubiquitous. 
Like tbe steam-hammer, he can crush either a common nut or an uncommon Colonel, either 
a fussy nobody pr an injudicious somebody. So when a cry reached bis ears, “ Rinking is 
a nuisance,” be determined to examine tbe nuisance for bimself, witb a view to presenting a 
report founded upon bis own observations. “ Sliding on thin ice” is a favourite amusement 
in tbe City, and “ skating upon wheels” is tbe fashionable dissipation of tbe West End. They 
are equally dangerous, Tbe first usually ends in a fall below par, Ibe last invariably 
terminates witb a tumble before Ma— that is to say, if tbe young Lady is attended to the 
Rink by her mother. “ Skating on wheels” frequently entails sprained wrists and frac- 
tured arms ; “ Sliding on thin ice ” constantly causes tarnished reputations aud^ broken 
hearts. Mr, Punchy having recently said a great deal about tbe SMing in tbe City, now 
turns bis attention to the Skating in tbe West End. 

London boasts three Rinks. The first is near a successful rival to Clapbam Junction — tbe 
station of many trains ; tbe second would very possibly be situated in .Belnave Square 
were it not established somewhere at the bottom of Ebury Street ; tbe third is at Lillie 
Bridge, in close proximity to the Head-Q,uarters of a Metropolitan Yolunteer Corps. Of tbe 
three, perhaps, the last is tbe best for beginners. It is paved witb aspbalte, and aspbalte is 
excellent for— tumblers. It is, moreover, conveniently near a Cemetery. To fall (on Skates) 
is human ; to fall witb grace and dignity is sublime. Any one can fall. It shall be tbe task 
of Mr. Punch to teach tbe young idea now to tumble in a manner worthy of Julius Cjesab, 
WoLSET, or Monsieur Leotard. All that is required is a little courage, a great deal of 
endurance, and a well-developed taste for tbe romantic and tbe picturesque. 

But, first, let Mr, Punch declare that bis duties as Inspector-General of Nuisances 
became a sinecure on tbe Rink. If you bave no objection to what the Railway Companies 
call a “ severe shaking,” and are fond of sprains and bruises, you will find skating on wheels 
one of the most delightful recreations in the world. It is no more a nuisance than organ- 
grinding, a November fog, or the steam-roller. It is an amusement that is equally well 
adapted to young and old. The young have tbe advantage of strong constitutions, the old 
have no teeth. The first have flie power to “puR through ” tbe pain of a broken arm, tbe 
latter are free from tbe danger of losing incisors that can never be replaced. Witb such 
advantages to recommend it, “ Skating upon Wheels” must always be popular. 



say that Mr. Edwin Brown has for years secretly adored tbe beautiful and aristocratic 
him ANaniiNA Smuh. Season after season he bas allowed dances and garden-parties to 
pass away without putting that important question which even tbe best of us seldom put 
more than half-a-dozen times in as many months. He bas never been able to ask her to 
become his wife. He may bave met her at tbe Beau Rivage. Ouoby, at tbe talle d^hSte^ and 
then only may bave hinted at his alEection by tbe melancholy manner in which be may have 
passed her tbe salt or recommended the salad. He may bave seen her at Dieppe, and vainly 
attempted to show tbe depth of bis feeling by a hoarse allusion to Ibe state of tbe weather. 
He may have done all this, and more, and jet may never bave made bis meaning plain 
to the object of bis soul’s adoration. And it is at this crisis that be determines to visit Lillie 
Bridge, witb a view to learning tbe secret of bating u^n Wheels. Perchance be may bave 
beard that a bated rival knows bow to do ”tbe outside edge,” and a thirst for vengeance 


may be driving him onwards, onwards, 
towards the discovery of a solution to that 
most difficult of problems “ tbe figure 
eight.” He is iu this state of mind when 
be pays a visit to Lillie Bridge. 

He arrives at a Railway Station, and 
finds a passage leading from tbe platform 
to the Rink. He thinks, “ I bave left tbe 
wheels of tbe trains to go to the wheels of 
tbe Skates. Only a few planks separate tbe 
proud power of steam from tbe weak in- 
decision of poor human nature. It is but a 
dozen yards from the sublime to tbe ridi- 
culous ! ” If be continues in this groove of 
melancholy thought, be may imagine that, 
if “Wheel” is a good name for tbe Station, 
“Woe” is a particularly appropriate one 
for tbe Rink. 

He walks into a vast marquee. There 
are high poles here and there to support the 
canvas, and round the sides run a row of 
friendly seats. The place is all but empty. 
There is no one there save an accompli^ed 
skater, who pursues bis graceful course 
witb the ease and elegance^ of a wheel- 
wearing Apollo. He bates this skater (who 
seems to skate witb more than bis wonted 
elegance as be enters tbe marquee) witb a 
savage jealous bate, until be learns that 
tbe services of tbe Accomplished One may 
be purchased with gold, or rather silver. 

“Are you going to skate, Sir?” asks a 
boy, as Edwin sits on one of tbe friendly 
seats. 

“ I am going to try,” is tbe half jocular, 
half terror-stricken reply. And then a 
bargain is struck between tbe Experienced 
and tbe Inexperienced. Edwin is to receive 
his filrst lesson. Tbe boj looks at bis feet, 
exclaims “ Tens,” and the fatal skates are 
put on. Edwin tries to rise. For a moment 
he stands looking about him proudly, and 
then he shudders slightly and hurriedly 
resumes his seat. As he does this there is 
a great whirring of wheels at the ends of 
his feet. 

“ Lean upon me, Sir,” says the Professor, 
“ and I win take you out.” 

Edwin once more rises and clings to his 
teacher. He moves his right foot, and in a 
moment the playful skate carries it quickly 
away in an eccentric direction. Edwin 
tries to follow his wayward right *foot, and 
then there ia a strange weird motion of his 
until now bashful left foot, and he em- 
braces the Professor with what the French 
call “ effusion.” 

“ Yon will soon feel your feet, Sir,” says 
the Teacher. “Now all you have to do is 
to keep your feet close together and to 
strike out gently. Mind you don’t fall.” 
And Edwin is alone on a desert of asphalte. 
Alone, and on wheels I 

What can he do ? Two yards from him 
is a pole, upon which is fixed a placard. If 
he can but reach that pole, his head may 
yet be saved. He draws his long cloak 
closer to him, and prepares for the sacrifice. 
He cautiously advances his right foot. As 
he does so he trembles like a leaf on bis left 
leg. He puts down his right foot, and, 
0 joy 1 it does not give way I — at least, not 
at once. And now his left foot is in the 
air, and then there is an awful struggle, in 
which dignity is thrown to the winds, and 
he is olntohing wildly at the pole. Saved I 
He pretends to read the placard. For five 
minutes he stands unsteadily perusing the 
Rules and Regulations. As he doe£l this he 
is conscious that a Lady has put on a pair 
of skates, and is coming towards hm. He 
cannot move, he dares not ton his head, 
but something tells him he is in the pre- 
sence of the woman he loves 1 

And now Mr, Punch begs to adopt the 
dramatio form of description 


Novembfr 27^ 1875,1 


PUXCrf, OR TflE LONDON CHARIVARL 




Lady Angelina {approctcMng Edwut, who is still reading the 
placard). Dear me ! ML Bbowit ! I am so pleased to see you f 

Edwin {steadily and cautiously raising his hat). Lady Angelina ! 

Lady Angelina Ifldde), How cold he is ! I must give him a little 
encouragement. (Aloud.) I am so glad to see you. We used to be 
great friends. Will you not take my hand ? iOffers it to him. 

Edwin {very pah). I would with pleasure ; but the fact is, a gulf 
divides us 

Lady Angelina {quicldy)* Which surely is not impetssable. See, 
you are but two yards from me. You %wed to take my hand once— 
(sighs ) — but that was long ago ! 

Edwin* The fact is, 1 am a little unsteady 

Lady Angelina. Do not talk of the past. I can forgive every- 
thing, if you live but for the future. 

Edwin. I might slip 

Lady Angelina (archly). I am no dxmEJT Eltzibeth, to elude 
you, if, in your ambition, you seem to soar too high. Will you not 
take my hand ? 

[ Edwin. I can restrain myself no longer I 

(Cautiously lets go of the pole, when tlw skates hurriedly fly 
from under him^ and he falls upon his knees. 

Lady Anadina (hashfully). This ia very sudden I 
Edwin (clinging to her hand). It is, indeed I 


Lady Angelina (in an ecstasy). And so you love me I (Seeing 
other skaters.) But rise, rise, my EdWIKT, the cold heartless world 
hems us in on every side. 

Edwin (cautiously aUempting to rise). I obey you reluctantly. 
My place is at your feet. < (Slips^ and tumbles on his knees. 

l2dy Angelina (fondly. Hay, although I love to see y 9 U thus, 
you must rise. We are observed by the feivoloua and facetious. 

Edwin. I obey you. (He staggers unsteaddy to his feet, and tJ^ 
suddenly slips into the arms ofluLVX Akoeliita.} You must forgive 
me. I could not helij it. , 4r 

Lady Angdina (addd). How he loves me! (Ahmd^ My Enwm, 
I could forgive you everything I 

Curtain. 


So much for the ‘‘use” of Rinking, The “abuse” of Rinking 
may some day give Mr. Punch a subject for a second lecture — a 
lecture more gloomy in its character than the first. 


THE NEW JUDGE-ADVOCATE. 

Bbktincb said the Shipping Bill 
Was nothing more than “ fudge ; ” 

Dizzy saw his sense and skill. 

And straightway made him Judge, 

Let all men draw a lesson hence, 
And, heedless what folks say, 

Be sure that honesty and sense 
At last will win the day. 

Our Dizzy, from his chair of state, 
Looks out for able men ; 

And glorious Measures we await 
From Great plus Little Bm, 


“WHEir IGKOEAIfCE IS BIISS,” ETC, 

Mbs. Pabtingtoit writes to say that after reading half-a-dozen 
oases of assaults of feet, in ihe shape of wife-kicking, the other day, 
it was a positive relief to come across a paragraph announcing an 
“ Assault of Arms,” 

ifAY Tyo gaKB op HIK. 

The Eibst Lobd op the Admiealty has made so many slips 
during hb administration, that the Pbbmibe, “ with that graceful 
wit, &c.,” has conferred upon his colleague the sobriquet of “ Huet 
THE SiJPPEE.” Fact ! 

AiiTER ex Idem.— O xfoid in a flood— Spibes aed Pohd. 
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conceived in an Anti-Opinm spirit. Yet they are 
announced under the title of “ Opium Essays.” Too 
many Essays upon all manner of subjects are found to 
produce upon their readers the ejffect of opiates. Let us 
nope, however, that the Opium Essays may possibly 
prove so interestingr that, on the contrary, they will 
deserve to be entitled “Anti-Opium Essays,”^ by answer- 
ing their purpose, and not that of the narcotic they have 
been written against, but for which, in the latter too 
likely case they may serve as substitutes. 


THE LITTLE BIRDS TO LESBIA. 


(-4 RounA Robin from 


to tJie Softer SeiC.) 


SCHOOL EEESAHD ELOaomO. 

AoaoKDnro to the Metropolitan^ as quoted by the Rail Mall Gazette : — 

“The masters of a Board- School at Tipton have adopted a novel plan of enforcing 
payment of school fees. Three children have been ‘ severely flogged by the masters of the 
schools which they attended, owing to their having neglected to take &eir school-pence 
with them.* It seems, also, that at one school there is a regular floggiug hour, at which 
non-paying children are whipped." 

If this is true, it is visiting the sins of the parents on the children with a 
vengeance. Worse, in some oases it is visiting the poverty of the parents on 
the children. 

It appears that i — 

“The School-Board, however, axe not horrified at the occurrence, and have not 
prohibited the practice, but only express their dissatisfaction at * undue * flogging/* 

It would he a great satisfaction if a flogging highly due were inflicted on 
offenders who— always unless the Metropolitan has been hoaxed— richly deserve 
it. Satisfactory as is the knowledge that a savage garotter has been handsomely 
whipped, it would satisfy retributive feeling much more to know that the cruel 
pedagogues who flog poor children to extort school-pence from their defaulting 
but perhaps indigent parents, had been flogged themselves, for their dastardly 
brutality, to within an inch of their lives. There was once an eminent hero of 
the Prize Bing, celebrated in connection with Tipton. What man— not to speak 
of the Tipton School-Board— would not wish such an athlete as the Tipton 
Sla^mr could be appointed to slash their backs with a cat-o’-nine-tails? 


“ A considerable demand for small birds, especially robins and 
wrens, has arisen within the last few months for the decoration 
of ladies* hats, this being the latest requirement of fashion. Not 
only are the birdcatchers of the Seven Dials and Whitechapel 
unusually busy, but we have the authority of the proprietors of 
a large West-End establishment for saying that, great as is the 
supply, it does not at all equal the demand.**— Nov. 13. 

“ The fashion now so prevalent of ornamenting ladies* hats 
and bonnets with small birds, has given such an impetus to the 
activity of the birdcatchers, both here and in France, as to cause 
well-grounded fears for the annihilati(«i of our favourite little 
songsters.** — Neu>s» 

Lesbia ! axe Ladies’ hearts more cold 
Than when your prototype of old 
Wept over one dead sparrow ? 

Has Eashion iced that snowy breast 
Where Cytherea’s doves might rest, 

Till sighs of Songland, sore distrest, 

Its feelings may not harrow ? 

0 Sex, whose softness lords of rhyme, 

Erom soft Catuibus to onr time, 

Invoke in songs and sonnets ; 

Can yon look on with smiling face 
While La Models myrmidons apace 
Exterminate onr harmless race 
To trim your hats and bonnets ? 

This crowning woe yon well might spare ; 

With Cockney’s shot and coster’s snare 
We long have had our trials; 

But is it meet that your commands, 

Through Eashiou’s call, which none withstands, 
Should give ns to the Herod-hands 
Of slaughtering Seven Bials P 

Ah I deign to picture, if yon please, 

Tour poor petitioners’ miseries. 

Which well may claim your pity I 
Tracked by an ever-thiokening throng 
Of London louts, who ’B leave, ere long, 

Our woodland ways as void of song 
As is your smoky city. 

Conceive how feathered bosoms throb 
When roughs* mde hands, intent to rob, 

In onr loved haunts invade ns I 
Yet not with them^ dear Ladies, lie 
The wrong, the shame, the cruelty,-^ 

Eox, did we plead, they might reply, 

“ ’Twas gentle Lbsbia bade ns.” 

Think when yon trim your hats and “ things ” 
With linnets’ breasts and finches’ wings. 

How many songs yon stifle ; 

Swallows that charmed with darting flight, 

And nightingales which gladdened night 


THE PEN AND THE POPPY. 

AccoBBiNe to the London and China Telegraphy two prizes, one of £200, the ‘ 
other of £100, given bj? Mn. J. W. Pease, M.P., for the two best Essays on the 
Opium Trade, have, after much deliberation, been awarded by the Committee of 
Examiners ; the first prize to Mn. Sbeoat, Agent-Ceneral for British Columbia, 
the second to the Eev. E. S. Ttjenbe, Secretary of the Anglo-Oriental Society 
for the Suppression of the Opium Trade. Mb. Pease, who ap;^ars to be no 
Eree Trader, is an active member of the Anti-Opium Society. He offered the 
prizes wilh Anti-Opium intentions. The Prize Essays have been doubtless 


In njjnads die to deck aright 
The moment’s modish trifle. 

The robin, e’en, who all may dare, 
Whom callous Cockney gunners spare, 
Must fall as Lesbia’s quarry. 

0 shame, to think thqt gentle she 
Should such a ruthless butcher be I 
Could she her slaughtered thousands see, 
The Slayer might he sorry. 

But if compassion may not move 
That hreasl supposed the home of love. 
When Easmon sways within it, 
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Self-interest should surely wahe 
And bid men spare, for Music’s sake, 

To banisli from the bush and brake 
The blackbird and the linnet. 

Prudence to'purblind Pity lends 
Her h^ner sight. The farmer’s friends 
Hight^laim the law’s protection. 
Cruelty’s courageous foes 
Such wanton slaughtering oppose* 

With arguments as hot as those 
Poured|forth on Tivisection. 

Tet‘'surely7twere*'a gentler grace 
Did.LESBiA set her lovely face 
Against what Pity bleeds for I 
Consider, LesbiAj should you rove 
"With Stbephon in a songless grove ! 
That mercy Punch is fain to move 
Love, the bird’s teacher, pleads for. 


THE HOUSE AND THE HOME; 

OB, HINTS TOWABDS A OBAMKAB OF DECORATiyB ABT. 

By Leonardo Bella Robbia db Tijdor 'Westpond Tumpetns, 
Esq., S.A.S., A.R.F,, M.XJ.F., md BCon. Member of the BuUi-- 
dillitanty Society^ 

Last and most iNTERESTEsrcr Chapteb. 

Tios ugliness of modem dress is, in my opinion, undeniable, I 
look in the glass, and I find it so. i am the oest judge of what is 

t good or bad taste, of what is true or 
false in Art, and I say, once for all, 
emphatically, that modem dress is 
hideous. 

Male attire is unbecoming, and beoom- i 
ing more unbecoming every day. As to 
evening dress, had we all, unquestion- 
iagly, accepted the theories of Me, Dab- 
win, we could not have done more to 
, illustrate our hereditary deficiency than 
we have done in putting on tails. Kot 
Cl ' one tail each, which would savour at all 
events of some sort of sense, hut two 
tails apiece. For my part, so disgusted 
am I with this imbecility, that, when 
\ forced .by the requirements of my friends 

Sl \ to dine out, I have a coat toith only one 
\ \ tail. It is more ornamental, and more 
I \ ^ graceful, simply because it is more in 
\ \ accordance with the dictates of nature, 

\ \ As to buttons,— Great Jupiter ! why 
• • V ^ should I have buttons to a garment that 

I never button, and that was never in- 
tended to be buttoned ? Ho, I will not have buttons— except where 
necessary: and I am inclined to admit their use, in certain in- 
stances, when, however, they might 
also, with very little trouble and no 
expense, be made artistic as well as qX 

useful. 1 ^^ 

Hature is our teacher. She never RAm 

throws away a chance. AR in Hature 
is useful, and, according to its but- AjX 

roundings and its intention, omamen- 
tal. Hature has not produced buttons. / j 

Nature has produced coats in euRess ( t 

variety,^ but 1 defy every eminent — «4 rt 

naturalist to point me out one siagle ^ j 

instance of a coat, of Nature’s make, jrd ^ ^ 

with buttons, 1 ; \ 

I am not prepared to say what ¥ 

style of costume would he best suited I 

for all classes. ^ 

I am not certain if something of 
this sort wouldn’t do : — ^A sensible hat I 

—time of Jamb® the Fntsr,— modem / I 

collars, to protect the face and nech; I 

shooting coat, to button over, with 
large pockets; waistcoat, of doum, LBaMjlHR 
and a sort of half cmeoek, ooYetpofi « 
knee breeches or ktdckerhocketi^ai- ^ W 

ters over stockings and shdes. xhe% . , ^ . x 

on^entering the house, the visitor would simply take on the sort oi 


! outer petticoat, which would have been invaluable out-of-doors as 
I against cold, wind, and rain, &c,, and would appear thus 












Either in tights or knickerbockers. Or, the dress might be more in 
pieces, so that in two minutes an entire change in costume might be 
made with the greatest ease. 

This might be done with facility, hut there is no time now to 
spend on details. 

The question of dress is (1) what is wanted^ (2) what is necessary, 
(3) what is absolutely indispensable, 

1. IVhat ie tponted.— This depends on the person— his position in 
society &c. 

2. is necessary,^TMs also depends on accidents of birth 
and education. 

3. What is absolutely indispensable^ This appears to all. Of 
course we must begin boldly with clothes generally. In a civilised 
state, they are indispensable. 

But why not one garment for everything ? Instead of wearing a 
stock of things, and making oneself a clothes-peg, existing only for 

the benefit of tailors and haber- 
dashers, why not one garment— a 

I / simple over-all, a be-all, and end- 

allf And a hat— a hat, of soft 
material, to cover the ears in the 
wintry tempests, and guard the 
pate irom the summer sun? 



The Hat in Winter— Sides and 
V Back Tied Doivn. 

There is perhaps Bometbing monkish about this, but I mn not at 
all sure that the monks’ habits are not au fond the very best. In 
short, a robe, a bed-gown, stockings, and a hat would be all, which, 
according to my plan, any man would want in tnis woricU 

The material would be according to his quauty. 

One endeavour we ought all to m^e, to do aw(w wuh outt^s 
entirely. I have not yet succeeded in this, washerwoman has 
tried to do so very often, in her own way, which is not 

And so I finish pro tern, my hints towards a Grammar of Decora- 
rive'Art. Thatiriiat I have written is myaluahle, and worth its 
weight in gold, I shall be the first to proclaim and to admit. Let 
everyone follow my lead, and they will Iw n^h^ them look at 
the back numbers of this work, note down the addresses pf the 
shops where certain, makers follow my patterns, wve their orders 
there, "and they will be happy ever after. Farewell 1 

BhNT TO THE Admjbaltt.— One gun that will sink an ^^n-clad 
at a shot, is equal to any multiple of ,it that can. he fired from a 
broadside, and cheap in proportion^ 
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A DOUBLE SUSPICION. 

(GKOTODLESS, WE ABE HAPPr TO SAT, IN BOTE CASES ) 


THE NEW DELUGE. 

’Tis the old, old story oyer again, 

We are shower-hath’d now with ]perpettial rain, 

Thames, Severn, and Trent consphre, and fain 
Would drown onr municipalities. 

To the Patriarch Noah, we ’d say, “ Ah, no 1 
Bat the San won’t come, and the rain won’t go. 

And the Stunmerless year begins to grow 
A mass of dismal realities. 

Now, can a fellow be joUy and gay, 

And pretty things to Ms sweetheart say,* 

When “ the rain it raineth every day ” 

With a vicious regularity ? 

Can you gladden at wit from a Lady’s lip,. 

When the sound outside is. Drip, drip, drip ! 

And sciatica hath you on the Mp, 

And a gleam of the Sun ’s a rarity ? 

Why, where ’s the fun of a merry lunch ? 

(As well mere bread and bacon munch.) 

And where ’s the radiance of Mr* Punch?* 

(As well read Docxon Kenealt !) 

East wind maldng your fibres throb, 

Bain like a sehool-girrs sulky sob, — 

You drink mulled claret, and sitTby your bob, 

And feel like a martyr, really. 

“ Bivers, arise ! ” So Mutoh said.t 
Eain would we have them keep their bed, 

* And down to the sea be safely led ; 

Bnt they bring us au the sMvers— 

And we cry, V 0 Member for Greenwich, please. 

Having disestablished Churches and trees, 

Bring us a little quiet and ease 

By disestablishing rivers.” 

* Always there, 0 rhymer ! Bead Jhmeh, and defy rain and all other 
misertea of hninan life. 

t College Yacation Exercise : Anno atatis md&oiginti. 


MUSICAL. 

The questions which naturally suggest themselves to all inquiring 
minds, on perusing the following advertisement from a contem- 
porary— 

B oard (partial) wanted in musical family, by Young Gentleman, 
where he can practise singing. Full particulars to “ Music ** — 

are various. What sort of a voice does the Young Gentleman possess ? 
Is he a tenor, a baritone, or a bass ? Will -he request Maud to come 
into the garden, after— a long way after— the manner of Ma. Sims 
Reeves ? Will he inform the musical family, in a way not at all 
suggestive of Mb. Santlby, that it is his wedding morning? or 
will he acquaint them, in sepulchral tones, that hearts of oak are 
his ships? Does he accompany himself, or has that to be done for 
Mm ? Does he wish to sing solos, or to join in duets with the mu- 
sical daughters of the musical family? If the latter, is he good- 
looking? and what are his prospects?^ Will he practise in the 
mornings, or will the eveninga content him ? Will he sing in bed ? 
Will he take a rest on Sundays, or will he then turn Ms attention to 
hymns and anthems ? Does he sing French, German, Italian ? or 
does he confine himself to English ? Will he promise not to sing 
comic songs ? Is Ms partial board to include beat-np eggs, troches^ 
SxoLBEaa's invaluable lozenges, and other compounds good for the 
throat ? 

These questions ought to be answered ; although, for our own 
part, we cannot imagine a more delightful resident in the bosom of 
one’s family than a Young G-entleman who wants to practise singing. 


^^Hail to the Chief who, in Trouble, Advances.” 

A TEiEOBAM infoms the Public that “ The Uncle of the Shah of 
Pbbsia has arrived iu Constantinople.” Mr. Punch is not aware 
whether the Sttltah of Ttjbhet has an “ Uncle.” If he have, what 
a lot of unredeemed pledges he should have on hand just now ! But 
what a godsend must his visit be to the SuItTAH in his present stete 
of impecuniosity, if the Commander of the Faithful has anything 
left on which to raise money I 
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A VOICE FEOM THE CLOUDS. 

JnpiOTi Pitmoa. " STORE YOUR FLOODS, AND EMBANK TOUR RITERS ; AND THIS MISERY WOULD PROYE 

A BLESSINGtl” 
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OUR W4TERY WASTE. 


, . -A ..iw 'Shi ' ' 7’ the JEnirance'nfa 

Corn-Marhet. 

Fabmees Mat- 

FLOWER a7ld Ma- 

Mangold. How 

C\ ‘ ^ ^^3/ay.^o^n^Mid- 

/ ' ' . a touch 

fairish eonsider’n.^ 

\ ^ reeable dale o’ wet 

\“ - -V ", we ’Tea had. 

\ Marigold. Ees; 
'*“' what ye med call a 

^ ^''--1 --^ ' '' *" extry ’lowaucefrom 

I Qj) the Clark o’ the 

[ ^ Weather, or ;St, 

Swithun. 

Mayflower. Things is oome’n sarions wi’ all these here floods, 
’lis ruanaashun fur fanners. Ho gitt’n the whate into the ground. 
What can ’s do ? 

Marigold. Ah, that ’s moor than you’ll find in Moore^s Almanac 
— or Zadkebl’s either, 

Mayflower. Some talks about eall’n upon the ARCHBrsHOP o’ 
Cantbmttet and the Clargy to put up praayers for fair weather. 
Marigold. Yaal 

Mayflower. Taa? What dost say “yaa” for? Bist thee a 
haythen f 


many on ’um, wiser than farmers, ought to do for our own intur’st, 
and the gin’ral good, is to zet to at improyemunts fur storun up the 
superflus water of a raainy sazun when ut comes, agin a time o’ 
drought — when we shall be glad on ’t, 

Mayf.ower. A a I Putt’n by raaia fur a shiny day, as the say’n 
’ood be turned hind part t^ore. 

Marigold. That’s the pint. I thinks now I Ve manidged to bate 
that much into thy head. There, now goo thy ways, and any 
donkey thee meet’st on the rhwooad whoam, as needs to be taught, 

I thee try and do un the same kindness. But talkun so much about 
j wet, I be dry. 

i Mayfloicer. Ees, thee bist, rayther, 

j Marigold. Well, there then, come wauyer the way to the “ White 
> Hart,” and ha’ a drap o’ beer. iBxeuni ambo. Curtain. \ 


f.' 




Marigold. Haythen; 


They be moor like haythens as 


thinks by praay’n to git the eoorses o’ natur alter’d for to suit their 
privut conyaniunce, and ’commodate the sazuns to their lazinus and 
Ignorance— which they won’t. Why, that there ’s just what the 
anshunt haythens used to do— didn’t ’um ?— praay’n for change o’ 
weather to old— what d ’ye call un ?— Joopiter. 

Mayflower. Why thee dostn’t hold m’ Baddy Bonglegs, in the 
children’s nussery book, as oodn’t say his praayers at all— dost ? 

Marigold. Hot by no manes. I only says doan’t praay agin the 
weather it plaze goodness to send us. What I he for praay’n for is 
sense and understandun, whatever ’s sent, always to lam and know 
how to meak the best on’t. Talk o’ praay’n for fair weather, now I 
Why, as like as not, in little moor nor six months’ time they ’ll 
he oryun out and wantun to praay for raain. Baain, itself, is a 
preshus good thing. 

Mayflower. Ees^ but we’ve a ben have’n a preshous sight too 
much of a good thmg. All this here wet is, I says, too good for the 
turmuts, and too bad for the graain. 

Marigold. We can’t ha’ too much of a good thing, if we knows 
what to do wi’ it. If we doan’t, good turns to bad, Tike as when a 
feller, wi’ ate’n and drinkun too many good things, wauverlooads 
his stummick. Here ’s all this here raain we ’ve a had swampun 
the fields and fioodun the medders here and elsewhere, besides 
plaay’n old Gtoosebury, I be told, among the wharves and pleaces 
along the banks o’ the River up in Town. S’pose the Rivers was 
all proppurly hanked up, that oodn’t never a happened. And s’pose 
we’d got our medders and fields every one onum weE draained so as 
for all the wauverflow for to run into tanks and resavoys. That 
oodn’t be too much of a g^ood thing, then, ’ood nt? 

Mayflower. Ho, sartunly ’toodirt— there ’szummnt in that. 

Marigold. Then eversomneh raain ’ood he little i£ any too much 
of a good thing for Ihe presunt, and none too mnch for the futer, 
but a doosid good thing altogether, and raly a gurt massy. Praps 
if the water we lets run to waste and do mischuf was saved for use, 
relidgus farmers ’ood now he proposun thanksgiv’ns for, instead o* 
prayers agin, abundance o’ raain. 

Mayflow&r. Loramassy, mun, what a fancy 1 Bissunt gett’n a 
little into the clouds ? Thee bist rayther too much a f eelosoxer, I he 
afeard, for me. 

Marigold. Well, hut still there ’s the fact as are a fool med zee, 
that uncommon wet could aisy be made a blessun on if people chose 
'to’t, instead o’ sufierin’ on’t, like we mostly do, to be a cuss. I>c»t 
see that ? 

Mayjlower. Why ees, I thinks I sees purty well what yon manes. 

Marigold. That what we farmers, and others as thinks theirselves 


THE LAW AIS'D THE LADY— OF THE MANOR,- 

Or, tliQ Menaced Maypole of Ashford- Carhonell. 

f 'Kie old English practice of dancing around a !Mavpole has been solemnly 
vindicated before the High Court of Justice; and the right of some Shrop- 
shire parishioners to a particular piece of land whereon to so disport them- 
selves has been established against the contention of the Lady of the Manor.” 
— JOiily Telegraph : Hall v. Nottingham ay\d Others. 

Teee Men of Ashford-Carhonell they doughtily declared, 

That where their Maypole had been raised, that pole should still be 
reared ; 

But the Lady of the Manor and her myrmidons of Law 
Took counsel with a view to strike those villagers with awe. 

Is it in England’s favoured laud, ou turf by Britons trod, 

Where “ proputty ” ’s a fetish, and the landlord as a god. 

That resistance to the sacred rights of owners of the soil 
Is found among its rustics and its humble sons of toil Y 

Alas! e’en so; the times have changed; Lord Baenxet knows it 
well: 

And she learns it too, the Lady high of Ashford-Carhonell ; 

While, sadder still, Law’s powers refuse an owner to support — 

And the great High Court of Justice hacks the Ludlow County 
Court I 

So the Parish heats the Lady, for the big-wigged Barons found 
That reserving here and there a space for recreation-ground 
Was a “reasonable ” practice, and that “ proputty’s’’ tight clutch 
Must he relaxed, nor mndlorcls play the Ahab overmuch. 

Hard lines for injured owners I Ay ! But tenure of earth’s soil 
Must he viewed with other eyes than robbers’ swag or warriors’ 
spoil; 

From “ Custom immemorial ” as clear a right may flow 
As any Herman William or Eighth Haert could bestow. 

If “ proputty” were but compelled to render back in full 
AH it has cribbed from “common-land,” how long a face ’twould 
pnHI 

How many a Lord-of-Manors would have to tithe Ms hoards. 

And make bonfires of his fences and his threatening trespass -boards 1 

O Lady of the Manor fair of Ashford-Carhonell, 

Though you lose that longed-for acre, and pay legal costs as weU, 

What think yon is the usufruct of one of many fields 

To the pleasure wMch the viHage-green to landless hundreds yields ? 

Madam, when next that Maypole ’s reared in its accustomed place, 
To play the Lady Bountiful, with a British Matron’s grace. 

Were wortMer of your Sex and State than waging stubborn fight 
With a plucky Shropshire parish for a more than doubtful right. 


Ifaval Intelligence. 

** It is stated at Ghatham to be the intenfioD. of the Admiralty shortly to 
commence the construction of a circular iion-<^ad ship of the type.”— 

Fall Mall Gazette. 

Buhd on the Papoff plan — ^but fate forbid ^ 

That sMp jshould pop off as the Vanguard did.I 


FROM A FUZZLEB FBACTmOFTEB. 

Dear Mr, PmsroH, ^ t j- 

How can there he an Attomey-Heneral whm the Juaioa- 
ture Act puts an end to Attorneys ? 

Your Constant Reader, ^ ^ 

A Soiicutor*(for IOORMA'EIOF). 
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THAT "EXPLAINS IT.” 


Qrem. “ How is it, Brown, you always have sitoh splendid J’rdit from tour Gr aeden ? I exhibit, and caret off Cups 
) Prizes (at least my Gardener does, for I only see it in Print), bet I never have such Fruit as this on my Table I 


Brown. ** Simplest thing in the World, old Fellow, 
YOUR Gardener 1 ” 


I KEEP A Gardener for my Garden ; you keep a Garden for 


THl HAWASDEN POST-BAG. 

“ Last Saturday moruing I was tempted to count the number of letters and 
packets brought to me by the post, and that number reached the moderate 
amount of forty-two.’* — Ida. Gladstone, at Greenwich. 

"We Lave been favotired with, the following more particular details 
of the ooutents of Mr, Gladstone's Budget : — 

1. Letter from au Oxford Undergraduate, asking Me. Gladstone’s 
opinion on that disputed passage in the Iliad (xxv., 313), which 
begins “ Tzs wore rov 7rpo(re^,^^ & 0 , 

2. Packet containing a five-aot MS. Play, called Gunpowder Plot, 
a novel in three volumes, entitled Maud's Marriage^ and an epic 
poem in twelve hooks, Aurungzebe ; or, the Last of the Moguls^-— 
with a re<inest that Me, Gladstone would he good enough to read 
each carefuUjr through, and favour the Authoress with his opinion 
as to the particular hranch of literature she should dually adopt, 

3. Hote, begging Me. Gladstone to inform the writer whether he 
had seen Mb. Ieving as Maobethy and what was Lis estimate of that 
performance. 

4. Bulky parcel of ofGleial papers and documents, with an auto- 
graph letter from the Sublime Porte, imploring Me. Gladstone to 
occupy a palace on the Bosphorus, and take the entire control of the 
revenue and expenditure of Turkey. 

5. Beigpatch from the Khedive, entreating Me. Gladstone to 
make Cairo his home until all dnanoial difficmties in Egypt were 
satisfactorily adjusted. 

6. Letter horn, the Treasurer and Secretary of the Muddleforth 
Friendly Society’ (the Free Eoamers), earnestly begging Me. Glad- 
stone t 9 examine the , Statement of Accounts for the year 1874-5, 
and advise the Members as to the course they should take in the face 
of a dedoit amounting to £294 10s. 9d, 

7. Letter from Ihe Churchwardens of Stolethorpe, begging 
Me. Gladstone to remonstrate with the new Hector on his 
Bjpmaansiiig practices. 


8. Letter from the Parishioners of Slumherham, proposing to 
Me. Gladstone to expostulate with the Curate iu charge on his 
Broad Church views. 

9, 10. Prospectuses of the Xeres, Oporto, Bordeaux, and Epernay 
Amalgamated Yintage Company (Limited), and the Bythesea Aqua- 
rium aud Winter Promenade. 

11. Patterns of Winter Trousers aud Overcoats from an adver- 
tising Tailor. 

12. Begging Circular from the Incumbent of the District Church 
of St, Dionysius, Shuttleford, asking for help towards the enlarge- 
ment of the Yestry. 

13. Invitation from the Committee of the Bumpsted Athenaeum 
(Salop) to take the Chair at their Annual Soiree in January. 


mas. Subject suggested — Heminisoenoes of an ex-Premier.” | 

15. Letter from a staunch Protestant, soliciting a short, hut 
comprehensive, epitome of the Lives of the Popes. 

16. Packet of Italian newspapers (Pa^al). 

17. Packet of Italian newspapers (anti-Papal). 

18, 19, 20. Letters from Constituents, setting forth the abilities 
and merits of their sons; and urging Mb. Gladstone to use his 
ind.uence to obtain for them Private Secretaryships, or advantageous 
posts in mercautile houses, or travelling tutorships, or desirable 
colonial appointments. 

21, 22, 23. Letters asking for Letters of Introduction for Greece, 
Rome, and Japan. 

24, 25. Re<mests for Autographs. , 

26, 27, 28. Letters soliciting Me. Gladstone’s votes as a sup- 
porter of the Civil Service Messengers’ Widows’ Annuities Fund, 
the Fine Art Dealers’ Benevolent Institution, and the School for 
ihe Daughters of Classic Commentators. 

29. Catalogue of a magnidoent collection of china, glass, and ' 
earthenware. 
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THE SHORTEST WAY THE BEST. 


EECIPEOCITr IN PULPIT-llOOM, 

Thebe has beea lately going on in the 
Times a controversy respecting the “In- 
terchange of Polpits ” ; whether or not it 
is lawful and right for a Clergyman of 
the Church of England to preach in a 
meeting-house, or, hy his leave, for a 
Dissenting Kinister to hold forth in a 
church. This appears to he a matter that 
had best be left to the discretion of a dis- 
creet Bishop. To Bishop Punch it would 
seem one thmg for a Clergyman to change 
pulpits with such a Dissenter as the late 
Db, Benhey, another to reciprocate in like 
manner with an emissary from Beioham 
YoOTa. The appearance of Mb. ZJvewmajst 
Hall or Me. Sphrgeoh in a Low Church- 
man’s pulpit would be something consider- 
ably different from the smparition, in a 
Eitnalist’s, of Monsignoe Capel. But is 
not the one just as legal as the other ? At 
present, with regard to the interchange in 
cmestion, all that appears quite certain is, 
that a Parson has no right to change 
pulpits with an Auctioneer. 


HUNT AFTEE BYRON. 

My boat has mn ashore, 

And my barque *s beneath the sea, 

And I ’m told 1 never more 
Must rule the Admiraltee. 

There ’s a sigh from those who love me, 
And a snifle from those who hate ; 

And the man who ’s put above me 
Wni tremble at my fate ; 

But though Commons rail around me, 
They still shall hear me on : 

Though the Upper House confound me, 
It hath seats that may be won. 

My boat has run ashore, 

And my barque ’s beneath the sea. 

And I fear I never more 
Shall rule the Admiraltee I 


Mamma {to JSthel , on their way to the latter's first Party ), Now, mind, Darling, if you 
see ant nice Things on the Table that you’d like to Eat, you mustn't Ask fob 

THEM ! ** 

Ethel . “ 0 No, Mamma !— I ’ll Take them I ” 


A Negative CoMPLiHENT.—Parell House, 
Bombay (since the Pbutcb of Wales made 
it his head-quarters), is to be called “ Non- 
pareil House.” 


30. Offer to dispose of a superb picture, hy that rare old Floren- 
tine master, Capo di Monte— subject, “ Baphm Changed into a 
LaurustinusP 

31. Price Hst of an importer of choice cigars. 

32. Proof-sheets of a new translation of the Odyssey into English 
hexameters, with a request that Me. Q-ladstone would kindly com- 
pare it word for word with the original, and mark (with sugges- 
tions)^ any passages which might strike him as deiicient in spirit or 
wanting in aoonraoy. 

33. 34, 35. Translations of a recent article in the new Church 
Review into Italian, French, and G-erman. 

36. list (from Rome) of the latest additions to the Index Expur- 
gatorius, 

37. Invitation to dine with the Lord Mayor. 

38. 39, 40. Applications from photographers and illustrated 
papers. 

41. Notice of recent excavations in the Troad, with photographs 
of Bjelbn’s pocket mirror, Paris’s crook, King Priam’s oorScrew, 
&c. 

42. Punch. 


VILLA-NOUS. 

There is a strong inclination at St. Petershnrgh to build an 
Imperial residence in the environs of Constantinople. This looks 
like Buss in Urhe with a vengeance. 


HOMAGE TO TALENT. 

Signor Yerdi, of Trovatore-Traviata-Itigohtto fame, has been 
created Senator of the kingdom of Italy, in recognition of his superb 
musical talents. The Happy Thought has fructified. Similar 
(proposed) appointments are already telegraphed to ns hy our 
Correspondents in the different Capitals of Europe 

Monsieur Offenbach, whose oratorios, La Belle Hilene, Orphie 
aux Enfers, &c., place him at the head of religioua composers, will, 
it is said, be offered by the Pope the next Red Hat vacant. 

Monsieur Gounod has accepted the appointmeutof Ministerof Agri- 
culture in the first Government of the good time coming in France. 

Mr. Arthur Sullivan has been recommended by H.R.H, the 
Duke of Edinburgh for the Civil Lordship of the Admiralty. 

Mr. Frederic Clay, whose Treasury experience gives him pecu- 
liar claims to employment in the higher branches of National finance, 
is likely to be named for the post of Chancellor of the Exchequer in 
the first sesthetic Administration that is formed. 

Herr Richard Wagner is likely to be appoiated Envoy from 
Bavaria to the Court of St. Jameses, as a compument to the Music of 
the Future. 


ANYTHING BUT A DRY REMARK. 

Independence is always much to be coveted ; but during the 
late floods to have been able to “Paddle your own Canoe” must 
have proved more than usually beneficial. 


My Awful Dad [hy a riverside resident Cochney ). — Father 
Thames, in a flood. 


The English Flag of the Fuiurb.— T he School- 
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PUNCH, OP THE LONDON CHARIVAEL 


A GOOD PLAIN COOKI 

M r. J. C. BucK- 
MISTER, that 
most ener- 
getic pioneer of 
civilisation, lias 
recently been 
visiting G^lasgow. 
Tlie object of bis 
journey to tbe 
North was to de- 
liver bis excellent 
Lecture upon “tbe 
Art of Cookery’’ 
— a subject wbicb 
is peculiarly bis ] 
own. His remarks 
were (as usual) 
obaraeterised ^ by 
wisdom, mirtb, 
and tact ; and no- 
thing could pos- 
sibly have been 
better than bis 
selections from 
Scottish poetry. 
It is well known 
that Lord Mayor 
C oTTOK is a bard 
of no mean ’'order. Consec[uently,'’'we may shortly expect to see 
pubHsbed at tbe Mansion House Lines on a TurtUy and a Meal with 
the Common Council^ but until tbe appearance of tbe two anticipated 
pieces specified, tbe following lines will certainly bear off the palm 
as the best culinary poem of modern times : — 


“Burnt to a cinder, of course! And that reminds me that that 
scamp of a son of mine has been burning bis fingers on tbe turf 1 ” 

Tbe pudding appears. 

“I really can’t stand this! It is always tbe same ! Nasty and 
expensive. I shall be off to tbe Club.” 

j^d tbe bad diner disappears, and returns accompanied by a 
policeman seeing him home at three in tbe morning. 

Take, on tbe other band, tbe eater of the weU-oooked dinner. 

He arrives tired and hungry at bis own borne. He sits down, and 
tbe first discovery be makes is that tbe soup is hot. 

“ As usual! ” be exclaims, with a smile. “ Soup hot. Never get 
it cold in this bouse.” 

“ You should praise tbe servants, it is their doing.” 

“ Well, it is not so warm as tbe greeting I got from my IJh'CLB 
Harry this morning. He was quite affectionate, and asked after 
tbe children most markedly, my dear. Wanted to know their 
Christian names in full.” 

Tbe fish appears. 

“duite fresh! But not fresher than tbe air of Brighton, my 
love,—we will take a holiday there next week. It will do you 
good.” 

The joint arrives. 

“Done to a turn. And that reminds me that that good-hearted 
boy of ours has really taken a turn for tbe better. I gave him a 
good lecture to-dajr, and am certain of bis reformation. I never 
felt happier in my life. Another slice, dear.” 

Tbe pudding appears. 

“Now, this is really an admirable dish. Pastry excellent. WeU, 
I shall spend ^uiet evening with you, and break my appointment 
at tbe Club. Who would care for billiards with such a happy bom© 
as this to rest in I ” 

And so tbe evening grows into night, and all is good-nature and 
contentment. 

That is tbe idea— -is it not, Mr. Buckmaster ? 



0 leeze me on the canny Scotch, 

Wha first contrived without a botch 
To make the gusty good boteh-potch. 

The French mounseer or English loon 
When they come daunderin’ through the toun, 

Wi* smirks and smacks they gulp it doun, 

And lick their lips fu* brawly.** 

But Mb. Buckmaster’s prose is even better than bis verse. At 
G-lasgowbe was addressing an audience composed of all classes of 
the people. Under these oireumstances be could not have chosen 
bis words more wisely. To quote tbe report — ■ 

Mi, BucRMAsrEE said : — 

“ The cookery schools which I am anxious to establish are intended to teach 
people the virtue and religion of domestic life. How many ill-natured words, 
q^uarrels, suits in the Divorce Courts, and even murders, have originated over 
a badly-cooked dinner ? flow many happjr marriages, how many hard-and- 
fast friendships, have been formed over a nicely-cooked dinner 1 No man is 
so dangerous as a hungry, ignorant man when he returns home weary and 
exhausted, finds everything in disorder, his wife uncleaned, a mass of greasy 
odds and ends turned out tor his supper, the sight of which is enough to make 
a cannibal sea-sick. {Laughter,) Can you wonder at him using bad language 
to kis wife, and immediately setting out for the nearest public-house ? And 
do you think that any amount of schooling, teaching, tracts, sermons, or tea- 
parties will efface from the memory of his children the homd curses they have 
heard under such circumstances, and the dreadful scenes they have witnessed ? 
All this misery and demoraUsation proceed not from poverty, but from igno- 
rance of those duties which every woman ought to know how properly to per- 
form before she undertakes the responsibilities of a wife. And, if I were a 
despot, no woman should ever be allowed to marry unless she was able to 
cook. {Laughter, y* 

And, altbongb tb6 “canny bodies” of Glasgow langbed, Mr, 
BiroRMASTER is perfectly right. Take two men of similar tastes, 
wbo have lived similar lives, and give them two dinners with the 
same ingredients— one dinner badly eooked, and tbe other cooked to 
perfection, and yon will find that be wbo eats tbe well-cooked 
Sinner wifl be a bnndred per cent, happier than tbe other, 

try the eater of tbe badly-cooked dinner first. He arrives tired 
and btingry at bis own borne. He sits down, and tbe first^disoovery 
be makes is that tbe soup is cold. 

As Tisnal,” be says, with a sigh, “ sonp cold. Never can get it 
hot I ” 

“ You ought to speak to tbe servants yourself.” 

“ Well,” be continues, “ after all, it is not so cold as my principal 
client. I met him this , morning, and be out me ! Tbe soup re- 
minded me of it.” 

Tbe fish appears. 

“ Hm I not fresh ! It never is fresh. Tbe sort of fish that wants 
renewing,— and that reminds me that a bill for two thousand pounds 
comes due to-morrow, and 1 don’t know ^ere to get tbe money 
from with wMob to meet it.” 

The ioint arrives. 


Cheap at the Money. 

Mr. PximsoiIi writes to tbe Times of last Wednesday-^” A single 
telegram from tbe British G-overnment to our Consuls and Vice- 
Consuls, authorising them to spend £2 2s. on tbe proper inspection 
of each grain-loading vessel, is all that is required to make tbe Act 
of 1875 virtually operative, and so to save many lives. Tbe neglect 
of this will consign them to a watery grave,” Of course tbe British 
Government has, before this, thanked Mr. Pximsoll,^ and sent tbe 
telegram. Punch is waiting to bear of tbe receipt of it. 


Clerical Nosology. 

At tbe opening Autumnal Assembly of the Cbureb Conference, 
tbe other day in Liverpool, tbe Chairman, Mr. Thomas B. Andrews, 
said, with reference to tbe future work of tbe Society, that “ they 
bad a number of typical cases of Ritualism ready to be submitted 
to tbe new Judge when be entered upon office.” Is Mr, Andrews 
a medical gentleman ? He talks like one. “ Typical cases of 
Ritualism ”— as much as to say that Ritualism is a complaint in tbe 
Cbureb; a clerical epidemic. A very neat and scientific way of 
putting it, 

An Illusion of the Bink. 

Alono tbe Rink careering fast, 

How women hoax their lords and masters : 

Smith thought an angel glided past, 

And it was Mrs. Smith on castors ! 


Hunted. 

When tbe First Lord of tbe Admiralty was raised to bis exalted 
position, Mr, Punch was good enough to celebrate it by observing, 
“The Hunt is up!” From tbe present tone of public opinion, 
Mr, P. feels constrained to fear that it is all up with Hunt. 


Shakspeare on the Turks. 

And every third word a lie, duer paid to tbe bearer than the Turk) 
tribute .*'— JTenry the Fourth^ Part IL^ Act iii. sc, 2. 

From which it appears that the Turk is an old defaulter, and tb( 
Bondholders ought to have known better. 


TOWN AND GOWN. 

Peats shall be Mayor, tbe Cambridge Council saitb : 
Tbe Undergraduates’ cry is “ War to Death ! ” 


Di;cE'i;:£!i 4, 1875.1 
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THE ETEEX-iL JACK-IN-THE-BOX. 


The Lord “ 
was an ^ eternal 


r7 ooserved that Mb* Sullivan 





A QUESTION FOE ME, CEOSS. 

The subjoined questions and answers aSord a specimen of rural 
and juvenile intelligence 

^ * How old are yon ? ’ ‘I don't know/ — ‘ Can yon read ? ' * Tea, a little 
bit/ — ^JCan you write?’ *Ho/ — ^‘Can yon reckon?’ ^ No/— ‘How many 
are twice two ? ’ ‘ Seven ’ (laughter ) , — ^ Try again, two and two ? * ‘ Eight ’ 
(renewed laughter). — ‘Do you know how many commandments there are?’ 
‘ No / — ^ Do you know the ninth commandment ? ’ ‘ No/ — ‘ Did you ever 

hear anything about bearing false witness ? ’ ‘ No/ — ‘ Ever before the magis- 
trates?’ ‘’Ees/ — ‘Did they ask you tof kiss a book?’ ‘’Ees/ — ‘Do you 
know why you kissed it ? ’ ‘No/ — ‘Did the magistrates tell you that it was 
I a testament, and you called God to witness about speaking tnith ? ’ ‘No/*’ 

The examiner iu the foregoing catechism was a Me. Thomas 
B t j Attr , of Hoss, in Herefordshire. He cited it at a public meeting 
there, as illustrating, in particular, tbe moral and intellectiml 
fitness to give evidence on oatb, of Samuel Rhdoe, a little clown, 
ten years of age, the principal witness against Emelt Davies, a 
child of thirteen, sentenced, on the 17th of September last, by the 
Ross Magristrates, to fourteen days’ imi>risonment in the County 
G-aol, and thereafter to four years’ detention in a Reformatory, for 
stealing a few plums. Master Rudoe was an accomplice in this 
extensive robbery, and turned Clueen’s evidence. 

Mr. Blake also read, as below, part of a letter from Me. Minett, 
Clerk to the Magistrates, who pronounced the lenient sentence which 
occasioned the ahove-mentioned meeting, held to denounce it and 
get it rescinded : — 

‘‘You have been condemning the Justices upon very meagre information, 
being information given in open court The Justices have other information, 
and upon that information they have acted.” 

We have lately seen a general fusion of Law and Equity. A par- 
ticular instance of it is afiorded by the Ross Magistrates in deling 
with the case of Emily Davies, only Law prevails ; especially in 
respect of the evidence, oral and hearsay, this heard out of Court, 
on which they convicted her. The evidence last referred to— their 

other information ” — appears, from the report of the meeting on 


Areah, thin, Master Sullivan, what have you done, 
Such a wonderful wicked name to have won, 

The peaceful atmosphere troubling f 
Now, Gramaekree ! (whatever that means) 

There ’s a gentleman tired of such noisy scenes, 

And that ’s the Lord Mayor of Dublin. 

Dublin ’s a city of quiet and peace, 

Where they easily might disestablish police, 

Since nobody cares for a sbinay ; 

But when an O’Connell Committee meets. 

There ’s a general row you may hear in tne streets, 
Though the weather is wild and windy. 

Up they jump, one after one, 

Each eager to share in the fighting fun, 

And the row becomes— supemi ! 

But Sullivan ’s worst of the party there ; 

He ’s up each minute, till called by the Mayor 
“ A Jaek-in-the-Box eternal,” 

In the days of long- vanished Irish war, 

JPunch had an anagram, Daneel R., 

For Ireland^ devoted to Daniel : 

But times have changed, and old Ring Dan 
Is to onr mere mutinous Irishman 
As lordly mastiff to spaniel. 

He had a voice that the world must hear, 

A lion-like head, with vision clear. 

And a good strong brain for kernel : 

Often wrong, he was seldom weak ; 

His courage never came down to “ cheek,” 

Like a Jaok-in-the-Box eternal. 

Ah, never mind t To the Jack-in-the-Box, 

Who against the roof his thick skull knocks, 

Punch grants absolution plenary, 

Wbat Saxon dare say that it is not right 
To have whiskey galore and a good free fight 
In honour of Dan’s Centenary ? 


The Cheapest Mode op Living,— On Flats. 


her behalf, to have been false information, affecting the character of 
her parents ; a sort of information which, in fact, was defamation. 
Is it so ? This, surely, is a question for the Home Secretary to 
consider ; for awful as the crime is of which Emily Davies was con- 
victed, and imperfectly as it may have been expiated by only four* 
teen dap’ imprisonment in gaol, yet, if her parents are really 
respectable people, is it quite fair to them, to say nothing of her, 
that she should not be forthwith replaced under their care, instead 
of being kept four years longer away from home shut up in a 
Reformatory ? Perhaps Mr. Cross will deign to answer this crucial 
question. 

CRIMINAL COURT COSTUME. 

Says, very properly, the reporter for the Standard^ describing the 
scene last week at the Central Criminal Court 

“ Ghaem d sow gout : tut that taste cau hardly be deemed praiseworthy 
which prompts elegantly-dressed, and some young and charming Ladies to 
crowd and hustle at the Old Bailey for seats on such an occasion as the trial 
for one of the most repulsive murder eases of the present century,” 

With all our boasted progress of feminine enlightenment, one 
might have fancied that Young Ladies^ would have now-a-days 
known better than to scramble for edniission to a place where a 
revolting case of murder was on teiaL One would think that 
elegant dresses might be displayed with fsx more fitness in tbe p e- 
cinots of St. James’s CJourfc than in the Court of Newgate. Shoa d 
the taste increase for attending courts of justice when murdw eases 
are on tidal, we may expect that the Court milliners unR take 
advantage of it. Elegant dresses will be advertised for such oeea- 
sions, and pretty names will be invented for cximinal cestumes. 
Robes d la Cadcraft will be considered de rigumr. YouAg Ladies 
wfll array themselveB in sbiniug satin dresses made after the 
manner oi that Arom by Mrs. Manning on the memorable morning 
of her exeeutioh ; with, perhaps, white cotton head-dresses, formed 
in NeWgate fashion, and round each snowy throat a necklace, 
knotted d la mode Jack Ketch^ 


VOL. TYTT. 
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[December 4 , 1875 . 



THE COMPENSATIONS OP LIPE. 

Eecbntlt, in Ms travels, Mr* JPunch met with a gentleman who 
declared that he was an ancient Druid (not in Mr. Cardwell’s 
sense of the word), and that he had helped to- hnild Stonehenge. He 
looked dilapidated, hnt not quite so old as that perplexing edifice. 
He did not, when Mr. -PwwcA— who, when wandering, finds small 
generosities often to have their reward— proposed a glass of ale, 
object in the least. If he was an ancient Druid, and had therefore 
lived before ale was invented, how delighted he must have been 
when to some brilliant genius there occurred the happy marriage of 
malt and hops I 

This Druid talked most wisely, as might be expected of so ancient 
a pMloswher ; and he propounded several theories, one of wMeh 
was the Theory of Universal Compensation. Others may follow, if 
Mr. Punch finds the Druid philosophy appreciated. He maintained, 
being an Optimist, that whatever happens has its compensation — 
and that you are always better oft than you were before. He 
descended irom the lofty pinnacle of Druidic antiquity, and deigned 
to give from modern time examples of tMs great Theory of Compen- 
sation, Thus they ran : — 

1. You acknowledge yourself a descendant of Adam and Pve. 
You cannot, therefore, nave any original sin, and^may do jnst as 
yon like. 

2* You are “ something in the City.” It is very sad, hut it means 
a good many thousands a year. 

3* You are a great poet. Terrible thought! But then nobody 
reads yonr books. 

4. Yon are the BeUe of the Season, and are modestly afraid lest 
you grow conceited. The Beanx of the Season prefer the dinner-bell. 

5. Tou axe the only man who can act SanM. Console yourself 
by the thought that this is the belief of any man who ever acted, or 
asfiiiedtoaot. 


Slour Indian door-key we mean to hold fast, 

Bbitarkia’s win she has now found a way for ; 

On our shop-keeping instincts contempt let them cast, 

But who^ll take what we ’ ve forked out four millions to pay for ? 

Such a sum if it suit JoHisr Bull’s int’rest to pay, 

It is clear it suits Egypt’s ’cute CMef ’s to receive ? 

The Khedive upon Bothschild may draw any day, 

"We must take care that no one draws on the Khedive. 


6. You envy Mr. Disraeli his pride of place. Would you like to 
have to scratch a Russian to find the Tartar underneath, or to bq 
plagued by the Heathen Chinee ? 

7. You envy Mr. G-ladstoijb his retirement and renown. Oo out 
down an oak in the forenoon, my dear hoy, and disestablish the 
Pope in the afternoon, and translate a book of the Iliad after 
dinner. 

8. You meet an elderly wiseacre, who will talk about the Herze- 
govina, which has been invented to depreciate Turks. Tell him it 
is where they grow Angostura bitters. 

9. You go to a pio-nic, which happens, by the fatuity of mankind, 
to be without its central idea—du corkscrew. You are compensated 
by showing how deftly you can knock ofi the necks of bottles with a 
carving-knife. 

10. You find somebody warmly attentive to your wife. Ah, but 
your wife is the wisest little woman in the world, and is sure to do 
Mr. Aliquis a great deal of good. 

11. Your hanker is insolvent. How excellent an opportunity of 
deferring^m^ die the payment of your outstanding liabnities ! ” 

12. Your Great-Aunt’s second cousin twice removed is dead. Of 
course you can’t give any dinners just at present. 

13. One English Iron-clad runs into another. If it so easily sunk 
a friend, what would it do to an enemy ? 

14. That same English Iron-clad did its best to commit suicide. 
There was one man on board with brains— a fact to be remembered 
in the British Havy. 

15. It never rains hut it pours— and it always pours. Ducks are 
happy. 

16. You lose your copy of Punch in the post. Think of the 
moral and mental elevation wMch readiog it will produce on the 
Post-Office Clerk or village Postmistress who has stolen it. 


Motto eor Her Majesty’s Ships.—** One down, t’ other come on ! ” 


Dscbhbeb 4 1875.} 
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FASHIONABLE COMPLAINT. 

Young Gro&m, So tour Gov‘nor’s OTrr again ! Been amiss, I heaer.” 

Old Groom, YTsll, the Bootob said as these wasn’t much the Mattes, bttt he might call it a ‘Bronkital Affectation.* 
If it were you or mb, Jim, I daresay we should call it a Cold.” 


THE POLITICAL PAL. 

* J^ogress' piehald colt hg * Freedom^ out of ^ Caution.* Owner, Me. John 
Bull. Colours^ Blm or according to circumstances” — St, Stephen*s 
Stud Book, 

“ The Conserrative majority, I think, may well he likened to a man on 
horseback, who, while he certainly may make some adyance on his journey, 
prefers sitting with his face to the horse’s tail.” — ^M e. Foesteb, at Bradford, 

The Political Pad is a singular steed, 

ISTot Pegasus boasts of more yarious paces. 

The Bjppogr^ beats it in breeding indeed. 

Claims pedigree prouder, and daintier graces* 

But bottw and stay, with a Protean way 
Of changing its colours, its paces, its jockeys, 

Are points of our nag. It is nsky to pmy 
At thimble-rig, “poker,” or “ nicky-nack-nockies ” ; 

But seers may well abiun the Great J^ational Course, 

And tipsters eschew the Political Horse 1 

He wiU run well enough in the Buff or the Blue 
For a time,— though his distance the sharps cannot settle. 
Tet Jocks who are up to the monnt are but few ; 

A seat like a Centaur’s, grip, judgment, and mettle, 

He ’ll want who would back tins redoubtable hack ; 

And, given a Perseus with spur, whip, and bridle, 

He’ll ny— yet possesses a curious knack 


Of pulling up short with a shy or a sidle, 

Which rives the best rider a naityis^i spill, 

While old Progress— the nag— jogs along at his will. 


Stiff hedges, stone walls, x>osts and rails, ditches^ banks, 
Nothing daunted that jock, or gave check to his steed. ' 
Till the spurring and pace tired the latter, who then 
Gently slmted Bill Buff, and gave seat to Blub Ben. 

Blue Ben is a jock of the Tiverton race. 

Light hand, quiet seat, and no passion for spurring ; 

He leads the Politioal Pad at a pace 
More steady than showy, more ea^ than stirring. 

But jog-trot or not, there’s a certain slow lot 
Would rechristen this high-mettled racer “ Eeaction ; ” 
Aud thinking the pace even yet is too hot, 

Would look upon “pulling ” with much satisfaction. 
Nay, had they their way, this Conservative class, 

Would put the Political Pad out to grass. 

But although he may lag, the Political Nag 
Has an eye to the goal, and prefers to keep moving ; 
And Ben, the Blue Jock, is a bit of a wag, 

Who may find any day that the pace ne^ improving, 
Ben knows very well did he try to hark back 
The steed who beneath him so softly will amble, 

He would find himself prone on the turf in a crack, 

And Ben is no fiat with his chance to gamble. 

But lest her Blue backers of patience should fail, 

He will ride, if they please, “ mth Ms face to the tail ! ” 


What jockeys have tried him ! Deft Tiverton Pam, 
Who cared not to push him beyond a brisk canter, 
H^t saddle some time, for tbe horse like a lamb 
Bore bit from that light-handed master of banter. 
Then Bill Buff, a right Jehu, set spurs to his fiflmks, 
And sent him along a rare rattler indeed— 


The Bight Uan in the Bight Place. 

« On Monday, 22nd Not., Mr. W. G. Cross, Bmggist was elected Mayor 
of Shrewsbniy.” 


XHE Municipal unair navmg, to juage oy tne oiineuiw oi getting 
anyone to take it, become a drug in the mark^ the Shrewsbury 
Corporation have very properly selected a Druggist to fill it. 
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ANOTHER SHIP OF THE FUTURE. 

{The latest thing in the way of Stiggestion to the AdimaUy Constructors,) 

Diagram showisg airasgem^t of jointi and naTal acrev-ptopeller. 

But Tosr alw 4T8 iJNDjsEaTooD that P^a« ottx tbxzb own Theoats is they tried to Swim. 


A SPECIMEN OE LAW. 

A Just of Britisli Tradesmen lias 
made Ms. Leslie, M.P., liable for 
some two thousand five hundred 
pounds’ worth of specimen plants, 
bought by his Gardener at the sel- 
ler’s price, but valued by authority 
at one-tinrd of that amount, and 
ordered without Mr. Leslie’s con- 
sent. Their verdict had the con- 
currence of Baron Bbamwell, and 
has been confirmed by the Lord 
Chief Baron. Law may be Law ; 
but, if Eguity is to prevail over 
Law, has it prevailed' iu this in- 
stance? In a letter to the Thnes^ 
Mr. Leslie asks “ What are speci- 
men plants?” One of them, and 
a most glaring one, is the plant 
which has been put upon himself. 


Fashionable Fixtures for 1876. 

{Dedicated to those who sat on the 
Dench at a recent Trial,) 

Jvys 1.— Lady Smith’s First Ball 
in Belgrave Square. 

June 8. — Mr. William Sikes’ 
Trial at the Old Bailey. 

June 14.— The Duchess of Sans- 
cceur’s Garden Party at Thameser- 
ton, for 4*30 to 6 f.m. 

June 29. — Mr. Jem Dalton’s 
“Small and Early” at Newgate, 
from 7*50 to 8 a.m. 


JERSEY JUDGES. 

Amonu things not generally known is the recent history of the 
Jersey Bench of Judges. Of this the Post supplies some interesting 
particulars in a narrative of certain truly “ notable events,” which 
have occurred during the last two vears and a half. The first of 
these was the catastrophe of Judge No. 1 : — 

“Hs. Joshua Lb Baillt (elected a Judge iu 1856), who, in May, 1873, 
was placed as a ciimmal at the bar of the Court in which, he had so often 
admmistered justioe. He was chairman and mauaging director of the Mer- 
cantile Union Bank, which suspended payment in February of that year, and 
was charged with issuing fj^e and fraudulent reports as to the condition of 
the bank, and with embezzling trust moneys under his care. He was found 
guilty and sentenced to five years* penal serritude.^' 

Jersey Judge No. 2 

** Mb. Blias NbeIi (elected in 1861) was chairman and managing director 
of tike Joint-Stock Bank, which suspende^ayment in July, 1873, its collapse 
bemg hastened by that of the Mercantile union. In November of that year 
Me. NsBit, who sat on the beach during the trial of his former colleague, 
Mb. Lb Baxlly, himself stood in the dock on aiTniTg.r charges of issuing false 
reports and inducing arsons to take shares in. the bank at the time it was in 
an msolvent state. The jury were divided.*' 

Eyeryl^y must be presumed to be iimoceut who has not been 
foiu^ gi^ty. Still Judge No. 2 did not return from the dock to 
the bench. 

Jersey Jndge No. ? 


William Gaudin, Sclieitor, was elected in October, 1873, to replace 
XiBBL. Domestic troubles, and the fear of being involved in a hiwsuit 
mth a client for whom he had acted during a lengl^ned period in the case of 
Da Cloche^ v. Da Cloche^ had the effect of sending hitn iato a low state of 
mino, and in August of the foUoffing year he committed suicide." 


Jersey Jud^ No. 4 was rather an improvement <m some of Ms 
ooHeagues and predecessors 

“Mi^ Philip Dumabbsq., elected 1869, aftm? attending to his judicial 
duM nearly two years, ceased to attend either the Court or the States, of 
wmolL he was an member." 


gofadminisfacation of Justice is obviously better than its 
m aLa amiTU fitration ; a probability when the Bench is occupied by 
J^ges who OQxni^ply have to quit it for the dock. Judoe 
D uMARBsq persisted in a constant inattention to Ms judicial duties 
on the sworn plea of disability from ilbaess 


The career of Jersey Judjge No. 5, M. de Quetteville, appears to 
have been such as to entitie him, comparatively, at least, to the 
respectful denomination he is described by in the statement that 

I “ This gentleman was the senior Judge on the Bench (with the exception of 
I Lieutenant Bailipjp Brisson), having been elected in January, 1851.*' 

For his Mstory may possibly he that of a gentleman indeed, 
though an unfortunate one. The account of Jersey Judge No. 5 is 
as follows 

** He was chairman of the Commercial Banking Company, and carried on an 
extensive business as a ship-owner, with fishing establishments in Newfound- 
land. An action has been for some time pending between him and his co- 
partners in the bank, who claim about £23,000 for balance of account and 
interest. On Saturday week several judgments were given against him in 
the l^yal Court, and on Saturday last he gave notice of his intention to 
appear before M. Gibaut, the Judge Commissioner of the Insolvent Court, 
with a view of making a composition with his creditors. " 

Let us hope that Jersey Judge No. 5 wiH turn out able to pay not 
much less than twenty shiUings in the pound. “ The result, how- 
ever, of having had to be whitewashed, though of nothing worse 
than debt,” will be “ to render Ms seat on the bench vacant.” Per- 
haps his successor will turn out something better than either an 
insolvent or a orimmal. It may, perhaps, be as well to observe that 
it is Old Jersey, the Channel Island, whose judicial bench has been 
adorned with the worthies above enumerated, and not New Jersey, 
the American State. Old Jersey, indeed, can almost show Judges 
with New York. Mr. Butt and Mr. Sullivan may; perhaps be 
induced to review their wish to reduce Ireland to the insularity of 
Jersey, by the example, presented by the Channel Island to the 
St. George’s Channel Island, of “ Home Rule.” 


Zrisli Poultry. 

In the e^Ltraordmary account of the proceedings of the O’Connell Cen- 
tenary Committee, it is narrated that Mb. A. M. Sullivan called upon his 
friends to leave the room, and let them make “ ducks and drakes" of the 
surplus, if they liked. 

' Ducks and dr^es of their cash 
They would make, we ’re afeaid, 

For great geese of themselves 
They already had made I 


THE ST. Leonard’s will case. 

What Plaintiff asks for. The deed for the will. 
What Defendant insists on. The wiH for the deed. 
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"OUR REPRESENTATIVE^' IN INDIA. 

{TliG Frince among iko Fig-^Stkhen^ — a Shdchfrom Life,) 

tttfmmi aittarra, tAntarra, 
the hunt is up ! ” 
w for “»Tis our 

.V 1 V opening day! Up 

rouse ye then, 
lay merry, merry 
men, for 'tis our 
I opening day!” 

^ Andj you/re 
waJmig, call me 
early, call me 
early, Ayah dear, 
as I 'm to go 
out Pig-sticking, 
y; Ayah dear!'' 
“ And a-sticking 
we did go, my 
boys, a-sticking 
we did go I ” 
“ With a heigho 
sticky ! Hark 
f or’ard, hark forw- 
ard tantstieky ! 
And this is the 
burthen of my 
song, To-day apig 
must die! To-day 
a pigjmust die ! I ” 

Just cut that up into verse, sing it, a chorus, and see how it 
goes. It even woke the early Mangoes — ^the mango is so early that 
it 's a proverb here “ Up with the mango,”— and echo^ through 
the farspresuling ckowries. 

You in England haven't the vaguest idea of Pig-atioking. Ah I 
it is the sport of sports ! You in England would send for a pork- 
bntcher, or, rather, send to a pork-butcher, and order the pig that 
had already been stuck. Not so here. Pig-sticking is the national 
sport. Children in arms are brought up to the sound of the dark 
Ayah’s voices, accompanied by the tinkle of the hudjerow {a native 
instrument of a very sweet tone, in shape something between a 
piUar-box and a dust-shovel),* singing in B^ndostanee (what you 
wouldn’t understand, so I translate). I give the Orientalisms as 
nearly as possible — 

“ This offspring of the female porker travelled to the place where 
the vendors of varieties trade unblicly in their merchandise ; This, 
the next in order of the sons of the sow, preferred to remain in the 
house of his pareuts, where he had beeu reared ; This, his brother, 
sat down to a dainty meal ; And, this, IJie next of km, sat down, 
but partook not of the savoury mess ; And this, the tallest of the 
Poreo family, lifted up its voice and wept bitterly, crying ‘ Qwee, 
ftwee, Qiweek I ! ’ ” 

Is not this heautifnl P you should hear the Fiorihsm (a kind 
of pndian chorister) chanting it in their deep and wild cadences, 
while the CMchs d^oe around, keej^g excellent time on their 
ckaiyoys,f 

Well, Sir, to the sport itself. We were aroused in the morning 
by the SaMms (Indian pig-huntsmen), who blew the Chont (Indian 
hunting-horn made of rfe^^mts’ tusics), and s ummo ned us from our 
comfortable ChupoMm (beds). 

We were all rather sleeply, having been engaged, deeply, in an 
Indian rubber tiU past four in the morning. (You know a certain dis- 
tinguished Sroyal Personage is fond of his rubber. “ Aye, there’s the 
rub,” as What ’s-his-name says.) WeU, Sir, I am the first to spring 
up, and get to boot and saddle. After a hasty breakf aat (before the 
boot and saddle, of oo^se), we mounted our Bhames (horses about 
sixteen hands high, piebald), and fLduiishiag our mnds (Indian 
hunting crops, niade nut of crops of maizet), we cant^ed gaily 
towards the covert side. 

We have looked in ihe Dio^nary, where ihe meaning is 

distinctly given as ”a deoM paas^-boat.'* VTe begbi to suspect our Cor- 
respondent— or a new Indi^Uiotionary is a deaideratiBsunuiXL. — ^En. 

t Now, we will not stand this. let -the intelligent reader try for himself 
if he can't make our old nursery pong of “ This pig went to mvrhety* &c., fit 
exactly into what our Correspcmdent^thehuinhug!) calls the ‘‘orientelisms ” ? 
He may be right, and it may have, a QOfflman origin-* b^t we begin to 
susp^t. Again we have co])snltpd the Plcfionary, and we find the meaning 
of Flonkan, which he explains, as aku^ of Indl^ chorister, to be a *‘bird of 
the bustard tribe ; " also the Ohio^ exe not ohildrea (as he would have us 
believe), but ‘^Thin curtains made of thread and strips of bamboo ; ” and, 
finally, a Ghatpoy, which he wolfid palm off on us as another muaioal instru- 
ment, is “a low bed, or stretoher.” Our Gorrespoiiaeiit, we begin to think, 
tells lots of Gharpoys^ or stretohezs. But we caution the Publie, and can do 
no more. — Eu. 


Here the Deuanee Khds (or pig-beater), infomaed ns in. a low 
voice, or what they call in India a pig’s whisper,” that a magnifi- 
cent Buckshees (a sort of fine sucking-pig), had been seen within a 


cent Buckshees (a sort of fine sncking-pig), had been seen within a 
few yards of the Bunneer (or shooting lodge by the covert side).* ^ 

I have scarcely time to describe the exciting scene. We hid 
I behind thickets, our breath suspended, our pulses beating fast, our 
i h^ds on our rifies, our eyes fixed intently on the spot where it was 
i likely the sueking-pjg wunli r3.iL out of his ambush. The heaters 
I went in crying '* JSt S and only succeeded in driving out a 

I fine specimen of the Jampoun,t which I kicked over, and it fell in 
: mortal fear. I picked it up, wrung its neck, and put it into my bag, 

I for the Jampaun is good eating. A certain Royal Personage cries 
i out, *\Jhool jemadar guddee gurrah J ” ” Jb, mynheer 1 ” Ireplied 
I in the same tone, thongh not in the same language. Bat to me all 
languages are alike. ^ 

And in less than no time out rushed one of the finest sucking-pigs j 
I ’ve ever seen out of a dish. He made, squealing and squeakinv ; 
savagely, for where the Hope of our Nation was standing, who fired | 
five shots from his rifie, seven from his revolver, and then stood on ; 
the defensive with his sticker. 

It wp a moment of intense excitement. The sucking-pig jumped 

up furiously, the P oe defended himself gallantly, but unfortu- i 

nately, not being the old hand at it that I am, he had not learnt the 
trick of fence so necessary on these occasions. He fell on one knee; 
the pig was making a dash at him which would have proved fatal, 
and there was that expression on the pig’s face which would have 
terrified the boldest oi us, when I took one leap, and drawing the 
carving-fork (worn on these hunting excursions), I plunged it into 
the creature’s back, while my knife soon settled the remainder of 
the question. He squealed horribly, but I crammed an apple and 
an onion into his mouth, and in another second our Cummerbunds 
had lighted a fire and were cooking our victim. 

Of the affecting scene that followed it would not be becoming in 
us to s^k. We wept on one another’s shoulders. But I leave this 
to England’s future Mstoriau. It was a glorious animal, measuring 
at least fourteen inches from the tip of Ms snout to the curl of his 
tail. We gathered about the fire, for the dews were falling, ate 
trotters and drank Hafijz (a sort of Indian Champagne, as you may 
see by the name, with “fiz” in it), and then rode home singing, 

“ Mahouit I Mahotct ! ” the great hunting song in those parts. 

I remain, in hot haste, ever 

Yoirn Repeesenxatite ih Lstdia. 

* There must be somethiag wrong with our Diclaonary- We*ye held it 
up to the Hght, we *ye turned it upside down, we've consulted solicitors and 

^ A-L - ^ A-L- -.r-J I M. XV- T—J: 


Ghont, wMch he describes as another musical msfcrmnent, is one-fourth of ’ 
&e revenue claimed by conquerors of the soil." A ehupatiy is " an un- 
leavened c^e," and he makes *^a bed" of it. which he turns 

into a horse sixteen hands high," is, in the BhjtLonaryj ** a short- winged 
hawk ; " and a hmd, wMch he represents himself as fiounshing like a wmp, 
is ” an embankment." JDwoanee khdo is mt a pig-beater,” but a ** iaU of 
audience;" huchiheet is our old fiiend not a “pig," but a 

gratuity ; ” and the hwmeeir is not a “ shootmg-lodge,'' but a shopkeeper, * ' 
We do be^ to suspect our Correspondent^ and really tbiink we have fair 
ground for suspicion.— Ed, 

f "We have looked this word out. Jampmn is a mountain sedau-ebair." 
Can it be a mistake, or a misprint, or a lapsus calami ? — 

X We really do believe this.— E d. 


EPISCOPUS LOCUTUS EST. 

Asi invitatiou, signed by all the head-masters but ,o(ae of every 
great public school iu England, to explain, his bdravioui towards 
Mb. UBiGiroisr has at length “drawn” the Bishop oR Rochester. 
Nothing, in the Bishop’s opinion, Mr. fiBiOHOE could say* could 
Tustify his tone and language touching tM T&nstees. That is 
Bishop Claxt&hioh’s brief but triumphBht vindication of his recti- 
tude iu sanctioning Me. G-biohoh’s sroinary dismissal, Baying 
refused to hear him, or to return him.any p^sonal wly. . No mat- 
ter what provocation the Master (ff y^ted oohool h^i^eived Bom 
the Trustees, nor what length and amount of service he had done 
the school. - Had he been heard, of course he oould not have proved 
more than that the latto had been immense and the former exces- 
sive. Even if he could have truly said aH that, what then ? The 
Bishop had predetexpiin^ to be moved by nothing he could say. 
No amount of merits, (utd no excuse, ooxda be weighed a 

little intemperate laztguage. Now we see what oansed ms Lord- 
ship’s long silenced S was a serene oonseiousneBS thfl^ the 01®"! 
priety of Ida In .con&ming the ^Trosteee^ jdig^sal of 

Mu. GBianroBT was self-evident. BxsH^.QcA'irfiEHionr is announced 
shortly to officiate in d more atariotiy episcopal oonfirinahon There 
can he no fear that this will be at w prejuoioed by comparison with 
the other. 







DIFFERENT POINTS OF VIEW. 


Wife {araimsaM her Jiinner-PaHy). “0, ChabhesI what do tott imm this peboiotts Pet or TOTOS HAS bbbh DOETQ? 

Hk 's BATSN THB TUBKKr AND SaDSAGBS ! ” T m t 

Husland {aTvssious about Ms precious PeVs ’’ digestion), ** Good Heatbns, Marta ! I^ot raw, I Tbtjst . 


DEEELIGT ! OR CARDINAL POINTS CORRECTED. 

“Por the last 300 years— in fact, ever since the Reformation .... Oxford 
had sunk from being an authoritative teacher of God’s truth to a collection of 
human schools wrangling oyer doubtful philosophy, while the open page (n 
Holy Scripture, which Oxford still used as her armorial hearings, along with, 
her sacred motto JDomimts lliuminatio Miea ’) fiLoated like a derelict on the 
waves of the ocean of strife/’— Cabdinaii Manning at the opening of the 
Pfew Poman Catholic Church of St. Aloysius, at Oxford. 

Back to the scenes whicli nursed his fervid youth, 

To brand as false what then he preached as truth, 

The neo-Cardinal comes. Those halls, those spires, 

Those walls, once witness of the Martyrs^ fires, 

Memories of all he loved and all he taught, | 

In days when Oxford owned Mm, must have fought 
Against Infallibility’s new clutch, 

If aught of tender self -distrust may touch 
A dogma-branded breast. 3^ow Mjjsunjsot flouts 
Biis aucient Alma Mater ! "Wicked doubts, 

The brood of franchised thought, have wrecked her state, 
Leaving her dubious, dark, degenerate, 

The prey of creeds which wrangle and conflict— 

Baith fled, and Truth itself a dereliotl 

j^d is it so ? Is all indeed so dark, 

Since Oxford cut adrift from Popedom’s Ark ? 

More saintleBS, sageless lies she, or more low 
Than thirty or three hundred, years ago ? 

Nay, your Creed-Cosmos is a dream ; thought's play 
Shattered it then, and shatters it to-day, 

And shalL tOl some more potent flat come. 

Than peals from yonder puzzled Priest at Rome. 

How poor, how puerile, flhese priestly plaints 
Against this fallen Nurse:^ of Saints I 
^ though post-Reformation times were bare 
Of noble names, whose record well might dare 


Challenge the mediaeval muster-roll 
To free comparison. Science, when she stole 
Tradition’s rotten staff, left deathless Truth 
With unswathed limbs, and still renascent youth, 
Plumed for the race. It is not we who ugnt 
Against the ever-hrightening fl.ood of Rght, 

Which some— apt heirs of the old monkish whim 
That deems all light religions wMeh is dim— 

WoMd darken and divert, nor trust to faU 
Save through stained windows m a OhnrcJi s wail. 

Old Oxford’s motto ’s ours ; hut then we know 
Through new and broadening channels light may now 
Prom the old source, — nor will we close our eyes 
To aU save Orthodoxy’s scant supplies. 

Filtered through Rome’s discoloured glasses I ^ay * 
Love night who will, we dare confront the day I 
Derelict ? Well, we ’ve left the Papal ark, 

Finding it but a crank and leaky bark, 

Tet Truth is stiU om lode-star, and ^ life 
Is hut a struggle 'vrith that sea of strife 
Whose waves so fright you, hut to us appew 
Less dread than the dull calm you hold so dear. 
Derelict ? Have you nought abandoned, too ? 


JbiJ.C bXCO WJJLAVAX OAJ.WiWW4.ViVi. J wm. ...v 

For fruit the outcome of your younger prayers. 
Derelict ? So we deem your faith to be, 

Tet fain would wish you well, and leave you &ee 
To anchor by that “ rock” from wMoh doth shine 
The faint fixed light you doubtless deem divine. 
We seek the dawn— that being owr idea 
Of “ JDommue Illuminatk MeaP 


Iff/Ml 
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“THROW HIM OVER!” 

DizzT. "VERT SOR^Y, MY DEAR HVHT, TO DO ANYTHINQ- DISAOREEABLE, BUT. IE YOU KA.YE SUCH A 

THESO AS A BOTTOir BMBSS HANDY ^”I 
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PUNCH ON THE RINK I 

Part II. — The Abuse of Skating^ 

HAT'SkatiRgr on Wheels has 
ijlr its uses having been proved, 

I Ftmch now turns his 

'v attention to the abuses in- 

. ^ , separable with “Eihkular” 

_!C ' ‘* 7 1 O^TduTx new adjective) loco- 

- - 3notion. ** Abuse of the 

Eink” can be heard in 
' V -■ perfection by listen- 

' -'v iug to the talk of begin- 

^ “ ners, and the murmurs of 

“engaged ones” who 
i not skate, but whose 
“ futures ” do. The Eink 
enemies like every- 
thing else in the world. 
!'’ -^t Brighton, for instance, 

'. >■- 'W’here Skating on Wheels is 
^ iis' - practised in four different 

- “ ■ P^^ces, the foes of the Rink 

— / — - are the Aquarium and the 

2{ew Pier. In London 
. , . , (when London is London, 

«.e., during the Season), the hated rivals of the Rink are Lord’s and 
the Row. But the Rink has its friends in the persons of managing 
Manim^ and ubiquitous Surgeons. The first superintend the 
wounding of hardened hearts,^ and the last undertake the setting of 
broken arms. Plirtation thrives on the asphalte, the cement, and 
the wood, and many are the skaters who, while preserving their 
he^, have unoonsciously lost their hearts. Nowadays, the edu- 
cation of that most wearisome of bores (in male society), the “ladies’ 
man,” is scarcely complete unless it includes amongst “ the extras” 
a thorough knowledge of how to shout pretty things during the 
performance of the “outside edge.” He may be able to sing 
** Waiting to JDikj’^he may have mastered the difeeulties of mewing 
like a cat, or barking like a dog, in obedience to the rules of some 
‘ innocent game ; ” nay, he may have even gone so far as to wear a 
scarf of many colours at a pic-nio, but unless he can skate upon I 
wheels his popularity with the fair sex will be a thing of the past, i 
Under these circumstances “ladies’ men” can scarcely do better 
than practise spouting poetry on wheels. A drill-sergeant might 
be in attendance on these occasions to make suggestions. He might 
stand in a corner, and when necessary observe, “ A little louder, if 
you please, Sir. Ton can’t ’ear that there bit of Tenntson at 
twenty yards’ distance. A little louder, if you please.” The allu- 
siou to the Poet Laureate naturally suggests the following lines, 
which may be considered very encouraging and useful to begin- 
ners 

Early to tumble, early to rise, 

Makes a man healthy, stealthy, and wise. 

The health and the wisdom may possibly be open to argument, but 
there can be no doubt about the stealth. The tiger creeping 
towards the unconscious negro destined to serve ere long for an 
al fresco dinner, is not more cautious in his movements than the 
tyro who has put on his skates for the first time. 

Before teaching the young idea how to skate, Mr. Punch begs to 
present the public with a few useful 

EINK PROVERBS. 

It is the early comer who gets the Rink all to himself. 

A foot on the ground is worth two in the air. 

Eive minutes on the Rink is as good as enough. 

Too many tumbles spoil the temper. 

You may take a wise man to the Rink, but you cannot make him 
skate. 

Idleness is the root of all linking. 

Look before yon tumble, 

dive a puppy a bad start, and uj>set him. 

It IS a wise skater who knows hm own absurdity, 

Having unbosomed him, self of the above encouraging maxims, 
Mr. Punch takes the young beginner by the hand, or rather by the 
ear, and gives him his praotioal advice on the subject of Skating. 

Lesson the Pirst-^The Toe and Seel Step. 

Stand up, with the feet turned out in the First Position. Now 
walk away mth the toes turned out, tiie heel of cue foot placed 
almost touching the toe of the other. Now give a sort of ^de, and 
over you go. First tumble. 

This is au easy exercise, and should be well practised. When the 
young beginner has mastered the falls in dow time, he should 
attempt them in quick. 


Lesson the Second-^The Glide Step. 

Stand up as before, with the feet turned out in the First Position, 
^ow take your right foot, and rest with your whole weight upon it, 
(live a sort of push with your left leg, remove it from the ground 
smartly, and you will find yourself reclining on the asphalte before 
memory regains her hastily-deserted throne. Second tumble. 

Lesson the Third-^The Best Step, 

Sit down, read Mr. Purich^ take off your skates, and go home. 

If these three Lessons are properly taken to heart, they will be I 
found almost more than enough for the most reckless of young 
beginners. 

And now as to falls. 

It is easy enough to tumble (the merest child can manage it) ; but 
to tumble with grace is quite a different matter. While you go 
carefully you will never fall suddenly. Remember there will be 
always a premonitory scramble, aud this scramble will ever be found 
amusing by those who take an interest in your eccentric evolutions. 
Remember this, and make your scramble as quaint and intricate as 
mssible. Say that the scramble is over, and you are reclining on 
the ground. (By the way, you will soon find yourself quite at home ' 
on the groimd.) And now is the time to improve your opportunity. 

The Majestic Tumble should be adopted by statesmen, nistorians, 
and dignitaries of the Church. The tumbler, on reaching the ' 
ground, should strike an attitude as nearly resembling, as possible, 
some well-known statue. “ The Dying Gladiator ” will be found 
most effective. If the tumbler carries an umbrella, the upper | 
portion of “ The Apollo Belvtdere^^ may often be realised with 
genuine success. Shotdd the fall lack dignity, the tumbler should | 
at once assume the position of “ Ajax defying ike LightningP \ 

The Mysterious Crawl should be the favourite exercise of I 
Chancery barristers and sensation novelists. The crawler should 
wrap his^ cloak about him, and seem to be inspecting the ground, 
with a view to the discovery of a secret panel. If he notices that 
he is observed by those who do not skate, he should immediately 
draw a large wide-awake hat over his brow, and dissemble. 

The^ Mirth-Moving Stnash is a capital fall fox Comic Men, 
Amusing Rattles, and other pleasant persons belonging to similar 
classes of society. All the smashed one has to do, is to imitate the 
antics of a Christmas clown. Should he say, “ Here we axe again 1 ” 
he win greatly add to the effect of the tumble. If he acts in amateur 
theatricals (which it is to be hoped he does), he may exclaim, “ 0, 
what a fall was there, my countrymen!” Should he manage to 
break his leg in the tumble, and thus lay himself up for a month, he 
will find, on his return to society, that the accident has become even 
more popular than the fall itself. 

Before taking leave of the subject, Mr. Punchy in the interest of 
the public, would call attention to the existence of a couple of 

EINK NUISANCES. 

The SnoVs Progress.-^The Snob, after getting up his weed, 
suddenly backs, and moves blind-fold amongst a crowd of ladies 
and children.^ The result of this manoeuvre is a general stampede. 
If the snob is very quick he generally manages to knock over a 
couple of young ladies, and half a dozen tender little boys and girls, 
with results that often include broken arms and flattened noses. 

The FooVs Slide. — ^The Fool bends his right leg until his head is 
within two feet of the ground. He then extends his left foot so that 
he appears to he a sort of natural “ tea-pot.” This vulgar inanity 
may be sometimes seen near the Addison Road. 

And now, ilfr. Punch having written what Skating on Wheels w, 
leaves it to his artist to describe in an initial what Skating on 
Wheels might he. One is a pleasant dream—the other an existing 
nightmare. Mr. Punch refuses to say “ which is which no, that, 

I for obvious reasons, should be left to the decision of Mr. Punches 
readers. 

WHAT CAN WE BO FOR HIM? 

Adteetisers are not seldom prone to blowing their own trumpets, 
but the following is rather an exception to the xulej — 

A BACHELOR, elderly and somewhat infirm, having a moderate 
acquaintance with, the Lalan and Creek languages, and who is likewise 
expert with a weeding hoe, seeks a HOME and EMPLOlTMENT. A bracing 
air and easy access to. the services of the Church indispensable.— Address, &c. ! 

A smattering of olassias, and some little skill in hoeing, can 
hardly be regaomed as extraordinary acquirements ; and we th^e- 
f ore cannot wonder that the advertiser makes no claim for any 
salary, but contents himself with seeking* for employment and a 
home. PethkBs he hopes to vary the monotony of hoeing by digg^ 
out Greek roo&: but tiiese could Httle help him in the matter of his 
maintenauoe, and he quite forgets to mentioii his nec^sity for food. 
However facing it may be, he can hardly live on air ; nor, except 
as mental nutdment, can he expect to get much food by frequently 
attending tiie service of the Church. 
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WHAT THE CARDINAL DID AT OXFORD. 

He averted Ms gaze from poor benigMed Balliol, and dropped a 
little tract into the Master’s letter-box. 

He scowled at the Martyrs’ Memorial. 

He went into St. Mary’s, and sigbed and shook Ms head at the 
TJniyersity pnlpit. 

He frowned when he saw Manning's Sermons in a bookseller’s 
window. 

He called on Db. Ptfset, bnt, nnforttmately, an tmavoidable 
engagement had obliged the Doctor to go ont only a minnte before. 

He shuddered when he met two Heads of Houses in “ the High,” 
laughing and talking together, and seemingly careless of the doom 
awaiting them. ^ 

For old acquaintance sake he bought a pair of stockings at a cele- 
brated hosier’s, and was measured for a new hat at an eminent 
hatter’s. 

He listened once more to Great Tom, and mused on CAEDurii 
WOLSET. 

He met Ms old scout, and gave Mm a sovereign— and a word of 
warning when he found that he was still clinging to the poor worn- 
out Chu^h of England, 

broke down when he passed the Schools, and thought of 
the Thirty-Hine Articles. 

- Icwiked with a longing eye at Christ Church Cathedral— and 
indulged in a vision of ttie day when, the Constitution of England 
re-modeUed, the Members of the Legislature converted, the Dis- 
sent^ extranunate^ the Press suppressed, the Middle Classes hood- 
winked, public opinion stifLed, and the Universities restored to the 
1 v^l5S ^ which they were before the Reformation— he 

ah^d omciate pontifically” in that misappropriated edifice. 

Bfe grew melanoholy when he met so many promising young men 
fatal error; but brightened up when he 
Ig on^t cf the time (date not yet positively fixed) when the new 
umraaitw m France wotild attract all the youth and Intellect and 
euitae of Christendom, and Oxford he deserted— its Colleges and 


Halls closed for want of students, its streets grass-grown, its public 
buildings in dilapidation, and its revenues applied to the mainten- 
ance of Jesuit seminaries. 


MY BAKER’S MYSTERY. 

Oe late, on a dark evening, by my Baker’s shop I passed. 

A neighbouring gaslight through the gloom its radiance dimly cast. 
On a high-laden cart it threw a faint and feeble light, 

Wherein, at Ms back premises’ door, the cartload glimmered white. 

It was, for all unaided sight availed me to divine, 

A lofty-towering pile of cubes, in substance crystalline, 

Like unto blocks of sugar-loaf, or cakes of concrete snow, 
Compressed, as in the globes wMch youth at one another throw. 

What could it be ? ^ A horrid thought there flashed across my mind, 
With alkali and acid of a certain earth combined ; 

Astringent, deleterious drug, wherewith ’tis sootnly said 
That Bakers are accustomed to adulterate their bread I 

I went a long and tbonghtful walk ; the cart, returning, found 
Had gone ; a portion of its freight lay spilt upon the ground. 

I scraped a sample of it up and carried home with me, 

To try and ascertain what that commodity might be. 

Some grains of it upon the fire I tentatively threw. 

The glowing coals gave up the thin familiar flame of blue. 

’Twas common salt, 0 mind relieved I ’Twas notMng worse nor 
more: 

Hot alum, of which my Baker had been laying in a store. 

Considering with how little salt a loaf of bread is made, 

I joy to think my Baker needs must drive a roaring trade. 

Since he so vast a magazine of salt requires to stow ^ 

As I beheld Mm taking in to mingle with his dough. 
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FOX-HUNTING AND FALLS. 

BAIR: “Snccessto 
Fox-HuBtinff I ” 
TMs toast, Igiven 
hy Yiscount 
Hajedinge, ^ at 
the animal din- 
ner of the West 
Eent Fox- Hun- 
ters, the other 
day, at Pens- 
hnrst, was 
drnnk, of conrse, 
with acclama- 
tion. But conld 
not Fox-Hun- 
ting possibly be 
too successful ? 
In India, Tiger- 
Hunters might 
drink Success 
to Tiger-Hun- 
ting I which, 
\ as generally un- 
derstood, would 
;; imply the ex- 
termination of 
tigers, and, con- 
sequently , an end 
of hunting them. 

Who, except very utilitarian but short-sighted farmers, are they 
that would wish Fox-Hunting to succeed so ? 

In a Fox-Hunter*s sense, “ Success to Fox-Hunting ” means, on 
the contrary, no end of Fox-Hunting, and, therefore, perpetuity to 
the breed of Foxes. In prefacing that toast, proposed in that point 
of Tiew, with an appropriate speech, the nohle Viscount said : — 

He bad xentured to touch lightly on the accidents of Fox-Hunting, and he 
•would allude as lightly to the drawbacks. There were drawbacks to every 
sport. There were such things as broken fences, and, unfortunately, the 
foxes ate phea«anta, and they ate chickens, too. But, as he had said before, 
all the difficulties could be overcome by a spirit of good will and conciliation.” 

Doubtless; all the difficulties about the poultry and game 
devoured, and the fences broken. But how to get over the difficulty 
of other breakage — ^that of broken bones ? For, thongh even this 
drawback to Fox-Hunting can to a large extent be surmounted by 
surgery, it is occasionally insuperable. Ifowaud then Fox-Hunting 
res-ults in a broken neck, which no science can set to. The only 
wonder is that this difficulty does not' happen more often. ^ The 
infrequency of serious accidents in the hunting-field happening to 
be mentioned to a late eminent Surgeon, he, in reply, with a dread- 
ful disrespect for a nohle sport, accounted for it by quoting the 
adage that, ** Providence takes care of drunken men and fools.” 
Where can he have gone to ? 


MUSIC AHD ITS MURDERERS. 

Tbdedece are some people in the world who seem never to shrink 
from annoying other people. They take the wrong side of the pave- 
ment when they walk along the streets, and either push you off it, 
or elbow you aside. They swing their walking-sticks about, so as 
to hit you in the eye if you happeu to be near them ; or they tread 
upon your heels by coming suddenly behind you, and with the 
point of their umbrellas, couched like lances at a tournament, they 
prod you in the back. Such people take delight in coming last into 
a theatre, and treading on your toes while stalking to their stalls. 
Such persons are especially a nuisance in a concert-room, which they 
are pretty sure to enter with abundant noise and bustle after the 
commencement, and to leave with the like tumult in the midst of 
the last piece. 

To persons such as these does Me. Aethue Chiappeil make a 
sensible appeal, beseeching them to cease from worrying, the audience, 
as well as the performers, at the Monday Popular Concerts, where 
so charming is the music that there is no excuse for spoiling it by 
noise. Says Me. Chappell on the matter 

“ The inconvenience is not merely felt by earnest listeners, but by the 
Artists themselves, who have to begin the concert and also to bring it to a 
conclusion, and whose attention is me'vitably distracted.” 

The person who disturbs a concert-room in this way is one whom 
it were flattery to caU a selfish snob. Better far that he or she 
shoTild stay at home, ^ and go to sleep over the newspapers, than come 
to worry people by unmannerly intrusion, and disturbance of their 
pleasure. Though secular in general, the music at the Monday 



Concerts may he looked upon as sacred to the cause of Art. It 
should be listened to with reverence, and not interrupted wantonly. 
The works of Mendelssohn and Beethoven are works of inspira- 
tion ; and such of them as may not he adapted for a Church, should 
not be spoilt by brawling, when given by a Chappell. 

PTJNCffS NAVAL SIGNAL CODE. 

{For the Use of Iron-dads,) 

Number, Signal, 

27,423 Great fun. 

2 Immense joke. 

4 We are sinking. ^ 

578 Got no ammunition on board. 

1 The Captain is asleep. 

17,865 First Lieutenant is playing on the piano. 
4,809 First Lieutenant just taken G sharp. 

43 The Second Lieutenant is smoking in the 
empty powder-magazine. 

783 The Midshipmen are skating on wheels on 
the Guarter-deek. 

18,405 The Navigating Lieutenant is reading a 
novel. 

4 The Crew have just heard that we are 
sinking, 

1 The Crew are putting on their new clothes 
to sink in. 

3 The Captain is waking up. 

49,076 The Captain is awake. 

2 We have carried away three anchors. 

1 The pumps won’t work. 

2 We are getting into the boats, 

74,899 We are trying to save the ship. 

3 All the water-tight compartments are open, 
4,609 We shall have time to dine comfortably 

before the ship goes down. 

99,999 We are returning from the boats. 

88,743 We are trying to plug up a hole in the side 
of the vessd. 

4 We are resigned to our fate. 

2 We shall not have any amateur theatricals 
to-night in consequence of the disaster. 

4 This sinking is putting out all our arrange- 
ments. 

7 The Captain is much annoyed. 

8 So is the First Lieutenant. 

9 So is the Navigating Lieutenant. 

25 So are the Midshipmen. 

49,760 We are in deep water. 

99,876 The engines are at work. 

3 Fires in the engine-room gone out. 

1 Can you help us ? 

5 We are leaving the ship. 

10 Order dinner for us on shore.’ 

1 The ship has sunk. 


Tke Judicature Acts. 

Messes. Butteewell have sent for our revision the proof sheets 
of a work on these Acts by Me. J. 0. Day, Q,.C., and Me, A. G. 
Maeten, Q,.C. The learned editors indulge iu so many adverse 
criticisms ou the Act, that we would suggest, as a title for their 
treatise, Day and Marten^ s Blacking, 


A PEETTY PASS. 

Me. Punch’s cook has actually declined to clean the steps during 
Christmas week on the ground that she will be too much absorbed 
in the affairs of Turkey ” I 


TO A HOST OP OOEEESPONDENTS. 

You are all wrong. The Khedive’s act in selling his shares ill 
the Canal to England is one of self-preservation— not a Suez-eidal 
one. 

Dippeebnce Between Beitons and Tueks,— The one pays his 
debts like a man, the other like a Not-a-man ! 
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SEASONABLE APPEALS. I 

Ms. Ptoc h, So l, ! 

A Leteb ■vtoh Day larst Weak apeac’d in the tzmes^ hnnder 
’eadin’ of ** South I^ndon Poor.” Close beneath it stood anuther ; 
edd^ “ Pauperism in Sonthampton.” This here walnable Contri- 
bution was sined by “ An Inhabitant ” of that Town ; the t^nther, a 
ignorant efnsion, by 3 Members of the “ South London Yisiting and 
Belief Committee,” including the Bewral Dene of Southerk. Leter 1 
contaned a abserd “appeal to the benevolent for assistance,” 
meanin harms for the Pore. Leter 2 was a Statement and Com- 
playnt that over Eeleeaf of the Pore ’ad eneuridged Porperism. The 
former inwited Hasses to o^n their Pusses, the latter warned ’em 
for to buton npp their Pockitts. 

Acordin’ to “An Inhabitamt” of Southampton the Ifumber of 
Porpers in that unfort^t Town “ annually increases, and now 
amounts to over one-fifth of the population.” He hadds : — 

“Indeed there is but one Union under 60,000 inhabitants that spends so 
much money as Southampton on the relief of the poor.” 

The emount.thus^nivally and orfuUy wasted at Southampton is 
no Less, Sir, than £23,000 ! The “ Inhabitant ” of Sonthampton is 
werry narttefally Asham’d of ’is Hayhors for so Grossly Misapplyin 
all that Mmmy. But that ain’t all their Rewinus Extraviganee wot 
increases the Growth of Porperism : — 

“ This growth is assisted by the unorganised and indiscriminate charity 
which is lavishly squandered in the town. Por example, last year 14,435 of’ 
its 50,000 inhabitants received gratuitous medical rehef, or one to 31 of its 
inhabitants,*' 

So, you see, Sir, ft ’d Abt htouly Pofoehial proddigaHaty but like- 
wise Privat at Southampton wot Enouridges the Brede of them 
wishus Powers. Wotsez Porochial Heeonomy—witch I’m told a 
irreverend Biter, as ort to Ko . petfer, calls the “ Dismal Science ” ? 
Leave the Pore aloan, let ’em die orfi and their Superins be an ex- 
ampel to all others, to lain and labor and yifvxk as hard as hever 
they possibel can to kep Bole and Body together put by enuS 
Munny to save theirselves in Old Age fiom dyin of starvation. On 


the contrairy, at Southampton there’s Private charity” besides 
the Workus, and the Workus heven made Comfortable, witch orient 
to he the case for Fobody hut the Master and Matron, includin’, 
in corse, the Beedle. 

They don’t Kno ho Better. Peed the ungrry and Cloath the Eakid, 
and wisit the Sick, fizzically— that ’s their Noshon of Charity, and 
So, in Wether like the Late their Cry is still Coles and Blahkits 
and Soop Kitchins for the Pore. Ar ! They takes words in the 
Litteral^nse witch Porochial Heoonomy teeches is True in k$t the 
Rewerse, Talk of “.Dives and Lazaeus”! Where the Former 
was Rong was in alowin the Latter any Crums at All. He ortn’t to 
ave let ’im ’ave none. Then he ’d have made ’im move on and Hot 
lay and die at ’is Dore. That ’s my Moral of it, iifr. Punch insted 
of witch not honly in Southampton, but also the Metropolis where 
Porochial Principles ort ahuv all Places to prewale, no dont but 
wot this Winter besides the Reglax Pore Rates, there *11 be all sorts 
of Subscriptions, specially in sewere cold, to porwide Close, Beddin, 
Food, and Fewel for the Pore, and Likewise praps, heven Chrtttew- 
itchus Medical Atendance ahuv all things, to keep ’em from 
perishin, and in that way adishonally elp increase the GrovHh of 
Porperism by ’inderin’ of it from diminsbin’ thru the benel&oient 
hoperation of the Hateral Lors. Despiseable wekeness ! Far differ- 
ent is the Enlarg’d Ideers of Inlighten’d Charrity as hunderstood 
by hall sound ana True Porochial Eeconomists, and witch is clearly 
the Yues of an “ Inhabitant ” of Southampton. I ’m proud to say 
also them is the Sentiments of 

Yotar Dewoted Beadel, 

Bximblb, 


To whom it may Concern. 

A Plaiktipi', in a case in the Lom> Matou’s Court the other day, 
described himself as “the Inventor of White Hair.” Afr. Punch 
having almys entertained the idea that an old gentleman named 
Time had something to do with the invention, hegs to draw atten- 
tion to what looks very like an infringement of patent. 


YOL. LXIX. 
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SIGNS OF A SEVERE WINTER. 



AH from pretending to 
tlie gift of weather 
prophecy himself, Mr, 
Punch may fraiikly 
state that he feels 
there is no weather 
profit at all in the 
present reign of slush, 
slop, sleet, snow- 
water, and general 
discoznfort. He began 
coUeoting weather- 
symptoms the other day; but stopped 
after gathering the fore— and back— -casts 
following : — 

A snowball in his neck, hurled thither by 
a small boy. 

A Tiolent sore throat, and protracted fits 
of sneezing without the stimulant of a 
. snuff-box. 

Chilblains and chapped hands, despite the warmest gloves to cover them. 
Beard frozen to moustache, so that he scarce can get his mouth open to hail 
a passing Hansom. 

Blue Iroa and a red nose, together quite destructive to his beauty. 

A sudden sHp on a street slide, vtooh, if it does not fracture his skull or 
IsgTj wnds his heart into his mouth, and his hat upon the pavement. 

Attacks uxwn^^s knocker by an army of belligerents, who besiege his 
dwelling daily with shouts of “ ^Ave your door swep’ r ” 

Attacks not a tax— upon his pocket by all manner of petitioners, from 
snam sailors frozen out to starters of soup-kitchens. 

A horribly bad cold, wMch utterly destroys his taste for a cigar: and a 
Diggisn doctor s bill which follows on the general influenza of his family. 


SOMETHING LIKE A GRIEYANCE. 

My Deah Me. Pijech, 

I TTJEN to you in a time of trouble, as I know that nothing will induce 
you to betmy my (ynfidence by making this oommunioation public. 

I amvedat my house unexpectedly this morning from the country, where I 
business I was tired and cold, and determined not to go to my 
office, but to enjojr my Penates in Yeneering Square. If ever a man yearned 
for the bosom ol his family, I was that man. 

On my arripl I was somewhat surprised to see the cook at the area-gate 
conversing with two rather suspimous-looking men : and I Inst caught sight of 
the houwmaid in rapid retreat, she having observed me. I let myself in with 
yy W^h-key, mtendmg to mention the matter to my wife, or one of my 
daughters. I looked into the dmmg-room. The fire was out, and there '^s 
a general air of unfedmess and discomfort. In the breakfast-room I found the 
page-^y taking a hasty snack from a particularly choice game pie, the hreak- 
jMt-thmgs not having been removed. I learned from this functionary that no 
one w^ at home. My eldest daughter had gone to the skating-rink, my second 
domestic ^ ^ ^ <3ould glean no other facts from my male 


« found my youngest daughter, who should have been 

^ promenading the square with a moustached young gentleman, 

^ith, I hope, beooS 

modesty, I took the liberty of asking my danghter where her Mamma might 


happen to be. Her reply stunned me, Mr, Punch, 
absolutely stunned me 1 “ Why— didn’t Jane tell you ? 
She’s gone with that dear Lady Shockeblt to hear 
that most interesting murder case at the Old Bailey ! 1 ’* 

I staggered into my solitary abode, and actually was 
obliged to take four glasses of sherry before I could sit 
down and write this. What can I do ? Yours in all 
wretchedness, 

Pateefamieus. 

Pec, 1, 1875. 

P.S.— Five p.M, The late Wife of my bosom has 
just returned, and says she has had “ a most charming 

Horrible ! 

YOU MUST NOT SPEAK TO THE MAN 
AT THE WHEEL. 

A new Sea Song, by the Ghost o/ Charles Dibdin-, j 

{'Respectfully Pedimted to the First Lord of the Admiralty,) j 

Engiaed is proud of her Iron- clad Fleet, 1 

That all the rest of the world cau heat ; j 

Of each mighty monster of the deep, ( 

That at haS-a-million is dirt-cheap, | 

In whose guns the old Yikings’ lord of thunder ' 

Wakes again to strike foes with wonder. 

The Fleet that wUI make all navies reel. 

If you never Speak to the Man at the Wheel. 

What if an Iron-clad sink its twin ? 

’Tis just that way that fights begin. 

Whitehall is pleased that it ended so * 

The enemy now our power will know. 

What if after, the iron monster tried, 

In remorse perchance, a suicide ? 

It failed, and intelligent folk must feel 
’Tis wrong to Speak to the Man at the Wheel. 

Another monster starts on her trip 
running into a timber- ship. 

’Twas “ Shiver my timbers ! ” once, my mates ; 

This time it came to “ Shiver my plates I ” 

Well, neither sank, and if, hy-and-by, 

Some of us would' fain know the reason why, 

A delicate scruple we seem to feel, 

Since you mustn’t Speak to the Man at the Wheel. 

On the Iron Puke an “ investigation 
Strictly private,” must please the nation : 

England, of course, donH care to know 
Why to Batt Jones her Iron-dads go ; 

So an Admiral and Captains three 
A confidential Court will he : 

And their verdict will that axiom seal — 

You mustn’t Speak to the Man at the Wheel. 

For the sweet little Cherub that sits up aloft— 

If Cherubs e’er swear, he must do it oft — 

Poor Jack should pray for a smart engineer, 

And a kettle of steam that will swim and steer. 

Once a sink, or a smash, or a sudden capsize 
Would have made old salts make free with their eyes ; 
But now dvility outdoes zeal, 

And we never swear at the Man at the Wheel. 

Now is there nobody knows what’s what? 

Have we a Navy or have we not ? 

Have the men who invent, and the men who contract, 
Grown aE of them bunglers, in point of fact ? 

Are we land-lubbers all, who contrive to catch 
For the head of our Navy the worst of the batch ? 

Put a Seaman there with the dufipers to deal — 

Then you may talk to the Man at the Wheel. 


Bespice Pinem, 

(By a Crusty Critie,) 

Me. DrsEAELi^ is credited hy all parties with a fine 
^oke of policy in his purchase of the Khedive’s Suez 
Canal Shares for £4.000,000. Wait a while. The Con- 
tinental Press generally speaks well of it. Nevertheless, 
^^^j^ossibly turn out an advantage for England. 
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"MARCH OF REFINEMENT” 1876. 

Brown {behind the Age^ but hungry)* Give mb thb Bill of Fabb, ’W'aiteb.” 
Head Waiter. “ B«g pabbok, Sir ? ” Brovm, “ The Bill of Farr.” 
Head Waiter^ TflK what. Sir ? 0 1 — ah I — Yrs I ” — {to Subordinate } — 

ChAWLES, BRIKG this— this— a— G aN’LEJIAN—THB Msj^oo//^* 


THE CANNIBAL SNAKE. 

“ A Sx IKE- E ating Snake •— ulties have arisen in feed- 
ing the Urge lodian Hamadryad {Qphiophngm elaps) in the 
A jologieAl Society's Garden^ in consequence ot his refusal of all 
other food except living snakes, which in the winter timsitis 
nut easy to procure in this country. A supply, however, has 
been rtceived from the Continent, and the Ophiophxigm has just 
made a fresh meal. The monster is now engaged ui digesting 
the sixty-second of his ‘ weaker brethren ' that he has devoured 
since his arrival in this country in March last.** 

So snake eats snake ! There is no mistake : 

The epicure pines if he can’t get snake ; 

His fast on aught else declines to break — 

This Elape ophiophagm 
Binnerless let sucli a time elapse 
That his keepers thought he might die perhaps. 

So all Europe o’er they for snakes set traps, 

To save him from his sarcophagus. 

“ Beautiful women horn to deceive, 

Blooming to fascinate, cruel to wieve, 

Daughters are of the Serpent of Eye ” — 

So says an old 'Welsh Triad. 

But 0, ophiologista, tell us why 
You have stolen a star from poesy’s sky, 

And called this creature, slimy and sly, 

By the name of the Hamadryad ? 

The nymph that was born and died with an oak— 
(Divine Greek fantasy I) is it a joke 
When into her happy place you poke 
An adder-eating adder r 
Spirit she was of the Tree of Eons ; 

And to see of her lovely name such use 
Makes one wish ophiologists all at the deuce — 
Though snakes womd be none the sadder. 

Elaps ophiophagus f though a snake I 
Your conduct sympathy ought to awake 
In the breast ox man, who i^inks not to take 
The blood or the cash of Ms brother. 

You ’ll be the fashion, I venture to swear: 

So when round you crowd the Bull and the Bear, 
With their jewelled wives and daughters fair, 

You may fairly Mss out, “ You ’re another ! ” 


Ektirb Aboutiox of BBTTiNO-HotrsES ,— a change 
for the Better. 


FASHIONABLE STREET-SWEEPERS. 

Ladies, pay attention, if yon please, to an important piece of 
news. We quote it from a letter by a fashionable writer on the 
Paris winter fashions 

“Bark green and grey, with check patterns, are the favourite shades for 
dresses. Ttiese are worn both in and out of doors much longer than last year ; 
the skirt, flat in front, grazes the ground at the aides, and runs off in a long 
narrow peak, trailing a full yard on the ground,” 

Crossing-sweepers are hat seldom to he seen in Paris, but while 
the present fashion lasts their presence is not needed. Their work 
will be, no donbt, efficiently performed by Ladies with their pretty 
iresses trailing on the ground a yard or so behmd them. Dark 
green and grey, being rather sombre colours, are quite fit for winter 
wear; hut, considering the state to which long skirts must speedily 
be brought by draggling in the dirt, we should have recommended 
mnd-colonr, as being: still more suitable. Check patterns are clearly 
d propooy in our opinion. It must he rather costly; work to let your 
-wife’s dress play the part of the besom of a crossing-sweeper ; and 
her costume may fitly show the figure of the cheque wnieh you 
have paid for it. 


A FARTHING’S WORTH OF PEELINGS. 

Iisr the Oueen’s Bench division of the Supreme Court of Judicature 
the other day, a Miss FjstAHCES Shirheff sued a Me. Cetstai for 
breach of promise of marriage. Me. CeTSTal, according to law 
report, “is an old gentleman with some private means.” Miss 
Shxreeff “is a dressmaker. Her father said he believed she was 
more than forty years old, hut he did not know how much more.” 
They had quarrelled over the purchase of a table, for which the 
plaintiff wanted to give what the defendant thought too much; 
whereupon, it was stated, she had called him “ a stingy old Scotoh- 
man ” ; hut this she denied. Defendant, on Ms port, denied that 


he had ever promised to marry plaintiff. That, of course, no British 
Jury could be expected to believe. This one returned a verdict for 
the plaintiff, but a verdict— in a typical case of crushed s^ections, 
lacerated feelings, and blighted hopes, will it he credited ? — or 
“ Damages one mithing.” The Jury, moreover, that awarded to a 
confiding girl tMs uncommonly moderate compensation for a broken 
heart, was a Common Jury ; presumably composed of shopkeepers, 
husbands, and fathers. Is a verdict so contrary to all precedent, 
hut so nearly in accordance with common-sense as that given by 
them in a breach of promise of marriage case, one of the first fruits 
of the fusion of Law with Equity ? 


OUR OWN BOOE LIST. 

Talss of Lillie Bridge. By the Author of The Story of Marco 
Polo. 

Mow to Shahe Mands. By the Author of Social Pressure^ 

Music and Morals. An Essay on Dancing Licences. By the 
Dttke of Aegyll (Rooms). 

The Elephant and Castle. A Tale of India. By Our Special 
Correspondent with H.R.H. 

Feet Pinker.. By the Author of Mans Bunker^ or the Silver 
Skates. ^ ^ . 

Our Great Peformers. By the Author of a Treatise on the Prin- 
ciples and Practice of Levelling. 

With Organ and Five ShUlings. By the Author of With Marp 
and Crown, 

None of your Sauce! A Novelette, By the Author of Memorials 
of Marvey. 

Badminton! A Poem. By the MABatris oF Lawir-TEiinrisoK. 

Blackballed at the Stock Exchange. By the Author of The Pillars 
of the Mouse. . ^ t 

Butts and Chimneys. By the Author of Casque and Cowl* 
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SUGGESTED ILLUSTRATION 

Tor *‘Dr. Baswin’s Movejosnts akd Habits of Climbing Plants/* 
{See Murray's Zist of ForGyxtming WorJcs,) 

*»■* We iad no notion the Doctor would haye been so ready to avow his 
connection with his quadnimanous ancestors — the tree-climbing Anthropoids 
— as the title of his work seems to imply. 

PUNCH AT THE CATTLE-SHOW. 

{Another Chapter from the ^^FrogressF) 

The early days of December had come, the time for Annuals and 
extra nTunbers was at hand, and Christmas, with its traditions of 
holly, mistletoe^ bills, and empty chairs, loomed in the future, 
Punch sat in his study, pondering oyer a paper. As his eagle eye 
rested on column after column of crimes and disasters, he sighed. 
Turning, impatiently, from the news, he perused the advertisements, 
^d found that London was living in the week of the Cattle-Show. 
He paired in his reading, and memory carried Mm hack to the days 
whence unhappy “ exhibits were stalled in Baker Street, where 
the Chamber of Horrors up-staixs found a faint refleetion on the 
CTomid-floor. Punch thought, “ It is better now. The Agricultural 
Hall is large and airy. The beasts are to he congratulated on their 
change of quarters.” 

‘‘ Are you going tMs year, Master ?” asked Toly, 

* Are yon r ” was the questioning reply. 

Certainly not,” said the Wisest of Dogs, with decision. “ Sheep 
may am^ collies with nothing better to do, and oxen may please 
jhose thick'-headed individuals, the bull-dogs, but as for myself I 
hate Shows.” 

Jou go to the Dog-Show at the Crystal Palace,” said Punch. 

At. my dear Master,” replied To5y. “You see 

the Heads of the Profession are there, and it would never do for me 
to absent myself. It would be sure to be remarked, and dogs (espe- 
caaUy those foreign creatures, the Maltese) are so spiteful. ISow 

« St® — there a Show of Men, would you not attend it ? ” 

ISO. I hate Keviews. I carefully avoid Aldershott and the 
Lurragn. I never go to Beviews.” 

“ J said a Show of Men — not an Exhibition of Boys?^ And Tohy 
was silent. 

PmwcA sat in his am-ehair, and listened to the siuging of the 
mun^^ to himself, “An ExMbition of Men ! ” and 
JV^h^ he opened them again, the study was bril- 
liantly illuminated. He could not account for this sndden increase 


in the lighting of Ms cozy little room. The gas was burning as 
dimly as ever, and the fire was red and fiameless. 

“ How do you do, Mr. Punch f ” 

Punch started, and then became conscious of a very Bright Per- 
sonage indeed. TMs Bright Personage seemed to take to Punch at 
once. 

“ I belong to a very large family, Sir,” said the Bright Personage. 
“ Hundreds and thousands of my brothers have been introduced to 
the Public by you, Mr. Punch." 

“ Indeed I And who may you be ? ” 

“ My father’s name is Imagination, and I am called The Idea. 
You were thinking that, instead of visiting the Cattle Show, you 
would like to see something of the sort of greater novelty. Now I 
can help you.” 

“You I The Idea! ” exclaimed Punchy contemptuously. 

“ Wait until you have seen my power,” said the Bright Personage, 
“Follow me, and you will find that you have already left your 
study.” 

And the Bright Personage was right. Punch had certainly fol- 
lowed The Idea far away from home. He was standing in the 
Agricultural Hall. 

“Now come with me ! ” Again following The Idea, Punch found 
himself near a number of strange-looking men. Two were fighting 
furiously as he came up to them. They paused for a moment in 
their combat as Punch approached, and then he^ found that their 
blows were made of hard words and little else besides. 

“ What are you quarrelling about ? ” asked Punch, 

“ duarrelling, is it ? ” cried one of them. ' “ And it is quarrelling 
that we are I Come now, I like that.” 

“ What are you doing, then ? ” 

“ Why can’t you see ? Are we not an elegant hand of united 
brothers a-honouring the greatest peace-maker of the age— the 
Liberator, Dan O’Connell ? ” And the fight was resumed. 

“ Band of brothers 1 ” exclaimed Punch, “ Why you don’t seem 
to he agreed upon any one point.” 

“ It’s wrong ye are ! ” they shouted together. ^ “ We agree about 
Home Eule ! ” And the combat was convicted with increased fury, 

“ And who are these strange animals ? ” asked Punch of Ms guide. 

“BuUs from Ireland.” 

“The Ideal” murmured P««cA, who now found himself before 
another pen. 

He was now in the presence of a number of Ladies. The first who 
attracted Ms attention was dressed in the most go:^eous garments. 
Her attire was made up of velvet, satin, and fur. Sue wore magni- 
ficent jewellery) evidently no expense had been spared to make her 
costume attractive. 

“May I ask who you are, Madam?” said Punchy with Ms 
habitual politeness. 

“ Certainly. I am the Countess of Scatteecash.” 

“ I congratulate your LadysMp upon your charming appearance.” 

“ 0, don’t speak of it, my dear Mr, Punch" said the Countess, 
hastily. “ The fact is, the Earl’s estates are dreadfully mortgaged, 
and the hills of my dressmakers are a fearfully sorejpoint with hiTYi, 
But you see I must foUow the lead of my dear friendf the Duchess.” 

And then Punch noticed that aU the other Ladies were dressed in 
exactly the same fasMon. One was the wife of a hard-working 
professional man; another, “the lady” of a tradesman living 
beyond Ms means ; a third, the daughter of a retired Major existing 
on half-pay. To these persons Punch put hut one question, “ Why 
do you dress like tMs ? ’’ and the answer he received was, “ Because 
we are pleased to be like the Countess of Soattbecash; and because 
we mill be like her LadysMp until the names of our respective 
husbands or fathers appear in the list of bankrupts I ” 

“And who are these strange creatures who foUow one another so 
closely and so f oolisMy ? ” asked Punch, 

“ Sheep from England.”' 

“The Idea I” 

And now Punch was standing before a group of Men with greedy 
eyes and cruel mouths. Their foreheads receded, and there was an 
air of stupidity about them wMoh was particularly unpleasant and 
irritating. They were speaking in French, and seemed to he in a 
very angry mood. 

“ VS^at is the matter?” asked Punchy using the Gallic tongue 
with the purest accent. 

.^*I^Gk here. Sir!” they shouted together. “W© are simple- 
minded peasants. We cheat one another all the year round. We 
are accustomed to do it. A Parisian comes to live in our midst, and 
we cheat Mm. ^ He objects, and we try to kill hini, and he objects 
once more ! Did you ever hear the like before ? 0 how aggrieved 
we are I ” 

“ Who are these amiable persons ? ” said Punch, 

Untamed donkeys from France ! ” 

“The Idea I” 

And now Punch was standing b^ore a hulking scoundrel, with 
the most repulsive of countenances imaginable. On tbia scoundiers 
feet were heavy boots, and in this sqouiSrel’s hand was a bludgeon. 
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DIMQHTFUL iSOORT. 

Small Boy. **Now, OTpsf, Muir, (hvb tjs Ym Haiid, JlSB wb’i* Sledk yse dowi usy, 
AND -yoH Chaps * 1 , 1 . Stop ira I 


LES PArTRES BE PARIS, 

The Correspoadent of the 2><iiVy Tele^ 
\ graph tells us that “ the other day Princess 
' r LH'.r iiLri-rTW' rc- a pelisse made entirely 
I Lt trmir-e itudded 0.11 over with diamonds 
I set in turquoises ; ” also that “ the cloaks 
to he seen on the fair shoulders of the 
Pbincesse de Sagan, Madame de Tad- 
LETBAND, and Madame de Rothschild 
represent each, in fur alone, a value of 
£4000 sterling.** This is going too for 
with a vengeauee! Bomehody ought to 
interfere, and take up the subject, as 
this is evidently a “great Pelisse case.” 
Seriously, aren*t there any poor in Paris P 
Isn’t it going to be a hard winter ? and, 
instead of four thousand covering the value 
of one of these cloaks, wouldn’t one of 
these cloaks cover the freezing miseiy of 
four thousand, and, in the end, consider- 
ably enrich the wearer? The Parisian 
nnseriptural motto seems to be, just now, 

[ “ Fiat ZttxeJ^ 


A Reformed Character^ 

Rkmembeb, remember, 

Be just to STovember, 

K’ow ended and vanished away ; 

By Magog and Grog, 

Was there ever a log, 

Save that on my Lord Mayor’s Day ? 


A New Reading op Me. Ieving’s in 
Macb£T3, — “ Throw Fhysiqm to the 
dogal” 


I 


i 


Why do you wear such monstrous hoots, and why do you carry 
so terrible a bludgeon ? ” [ 

The scoundrel grinned a hideous grin, and answered, Just to 
keep my Missus ’n order with, Guv’nor,” 

“And what animal is this ? ” asked FuncK 

“ The animals repudiate him.” 

“ Well, then, what is he called ? ” 

“HeisceiZ^^^-aManl” 

* * m * 0 

“ Yon have been making such a noise in your sleep, Master,” said 
Toby. 

“ ^ would you, if you had seen the Man-Show,” replied Punchy 
mhbing his eyes, and recovering from his slumber. 

“ The Man-Show I Why, what is it like ? ” 

“ I will tell yon,” answered PuncUy now quite wide awake. “ It 
is twice as mstructive, but not half so amusing, as the Cattle-Show 
iQ Islington I” 

THE SENSIBLE GHOSTS. 

A Story for Chrzstmas* 

I HAD been sitting before the fire reading. In my hand had been 
a small red book— bound in leather. For nburs the walls of the old 
oak dining-room had echoed and re-echoed with my roars of heart- 
felt laughter. 

0 it was a good book. A clever one* Full of quaint stories and 
brim-fun of exeeHent pictures. It conveyed information too most 
useful to professional men. I was a professional man myself, and 
I had foxmd it useful— very useful. 

And I had read this excellent hook twice from beginning to end. 
The fire was going out, and the candles were burning low in their 
sockets. I got up to go to bed. As I rose from my chair the clock 
struck twelve. The clock of the viBage church haxd-hy. I could 
not account for it, but the thnes of the old church clock fiBed me 
with a sort of strange feeling of vague mistrust. Why 

WMit? 

1 rose to go, I repeat, when facing me I found a Shadowy Figure ! 
There was no doubt about it. Mi^ blood froze in my veins, the hairs 
of my bead stood on end. I was in the presence of a Ohoi^ I 

Tne Shadowy Figure glided acro^ ike floor towards the table. 0 
that I could forget that momentoi intmi^ dreadi Even now my 
cheek blanches, and my hand trembles X wte of it 1. It was too 
terrible I too awfuBy t^ble 1 


I could not speak, I could not move, Mv tongue clove to the roof 
of my month, and my arms hung listlessly beside me. And as I 
gazed at the Shadowy Fignre the candles in the sockets began to burn 
a faint blue. 0 that I could forget I 0 that I could forget ! 

And even as I looked at the first Shadowy Figure the door opened, 
and a second dhost entered the room, and my brain reeled, and I 
felt old before my time. 

“ Have you got it? ” The voice sounded so sepulchraL It was 
the second Ghost who was sneaking. 

“Not yet!” was the terrible blood-freezing reply. 

I summoned up aB my courage, I am geneiaUy considered a 
brave man, and I nerved myself for the task, the terrible task 
before me. 

“ What do you want here ? ” My voice sounded so strange that 
I scarcely recognised it. It seemed to be the voice of a horror- 
stricken lunatic. 

“We must have it I” shrieked the first Ghost. We cannot rest 
without it! It is our only solace I It consoles ns aB the year round! 
We read it together, and forget (so entranced axe we in its glorious 
pages) to roam ahont the castles we were appointed criginaBy to 
haunt. For your own sake give it to us, and you shall not see us 
agaiu until next year.” 

“ Take it from him by force I ” shouted the second Ghost. “ Tell 
Mm that we toill have it I ” 

The beads of p^spiration gathered tMokly on my brow. I 
trembled in every limb. 

“What do yon want, Gentlemen ? ” 

** Mr, Punches Pocket Book for 1876.” 

When I recovered from my swoon the apparitions and the red 
leather-covered book were gone! 1 1 


Proverbial PliiloBopliy. 

OtJE quaint old proverbs are oontinuaBy receiving iBnstration 
from modem doings and sa^gs. For example. The Town 
Council of Maidenhead (diarming retreat ! inseparably associated 
with the memory of delightful dinners) have been specieBy enter- 
taining a proposition to the effect “that the Mayor do receive a 
salary of £250 a-year.” Now, can any one doubt that those who 
advocated this munificent proposM were influenced by the lecoBee- 
tion of ^e sterling adage which instructs us that Money makes 
the Mayor to go” ? 
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GENEROUS SELF-DENIAL. 

Sbsiess, ** Toxr ase jiot Danoikg, Mrs. Mirabbi, I I suppose you Ws given up such a pbivolous Amusement ? 

Mrs. Mirabel {stout Lady of consideraUe persoTial aMradiom). ** O dear, no \ But — ^A — ^Young Men abb soabof, and I don’t think 


IT ’S QUITE PAIR TO THB GiBDS, YOU KNOW ! 


WHAT THEY (AND WE) SAY ABOUT IT. 

In lyance.—'Ih&t it is worthy of England the peifidions. 

That England is accustomed to the changing of coats. 

That the French Government has neglected to do its duty. 

That an angry note should have been sent from Paris to the Court 
of St. James. 

That if this had been done England would have trembled, and 
tbe transaction would have been repudiated. 

That a further proof has just been given that England is merely 
a nation of shop-heepers. 

That all Englishmen are cowards. 

That all Frenchmen are heros. 

That in spite of everything, the incident only increases the glory 
of France. 

In Germany , — ^That England may (with the kind consent of the 
Empkeob op Gebmany), do what she pleases in this matter. 

That Germany, on aocoxmt of the relationship existing between the 
two peoples, will not interfere. 

That Germany acknowledges the judicious good feeling displayed 
by England in disappointing the wishes of that ex-grand nation — 
the French. 

That Germany congratulates England upon having gained the 
consent of Prince Ton Bxsmaeck to the completion of the arrange- 
ment. 

In That England, as an Asiatic power, of second-rate 

inwrtance, may do what she likes with Egypt. 

That Au^ia is, of course, far too great a country, to concern 
herse^ with the petty bargains of a nation of cheese-selling 
islanders. 

That Engird need fear no Austrian invasion at present. 

That Englishmen should be delighted to hear this piece of good 
news. 

In Hussia , — That England in this emergency has done wisely in 
at last obeying the directions of tbe late Emperor Nicholas, 


That the transaction is worthy of the Stock Exchange, and is 
consequently characteristic of the British Nation. 

That, perhaps, under all the circumstances of the case, Russia 
will defer the annexation of India until next year. 

That England should be very thankful to Russia for this display 
of friendly moderation. 

In England , — That Englishmen are not afraid of Frenchmen, 
Prussians, Austrians, or Russians. 

That people living outside the British Empire may say and think 
what they please. 

That the purchase of the interest in the Suez Canal was carried 
out without the advice, much less the consent, of any foreigner. 

That England, if she requires full, free, and uuconfined control of 
the Canal for her own imperial purposes, nas no wish or intention to 
exclude any other nation from the same advantages. 

That England, having got a hold on the Suez Canal, and paid for 
it, knows how to keep it, and means to keep it, all people and poten- 
tates to the contrary notwithstanding. 

N.B. What is said in England, Mr, lunch begs to remark, 
happens in the present iustanoe to be an accurate statement of facts. 
Foreign papers are invited to reproduce this announcement. 


Educational Compromise. 

Tira question whether Education in Board Schools should include 
religious instruction, still rages between Denominationalists and 
Secularists. There seems to be a way, which has, as yet, occurred 
to nobody, whereby Secularist arrangements, extended to the 
utmost, might be adopted with a pure view to Denominationalist 
ends. Suppose the Bible and religious books were not only excluded 
from District Schools, but the reading of them out of school were 
also strictly prohibited, would not the certain effect of that be to 
make all the scholars carefully read them ? 
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4IIMS rOE THE PROPOSED NEW WEST-END 
STOCK EXCHANGE. 

(To placed over the prindpal EMramce,) 


On a cBeTTon veri^ a Pigeon plucked proper^ between three Books peckant, 
clawed and beaked gules. Crest : a Head Semitic grinnant, winkant, above 
two pipes laid saltier-wise, argent^ environed with a halo of Bubbles or. 
Supporters : a Bull and Bear rampant mUe. dented, hoofed and clawed gvies. 
Motto: Let us prey.” 


JACK^S CHAPTEE OP ACCIDENTS. 

Loose my valves, start my rivets, and shiver my plates I 
TV’s expects good and bad luck to mingle ; 

But it never don’t rain withont pourin’, my mates, 

And misf ortins they never comes single. 

One on t’other, galore, they are laid at one door, 

Sins whether of o- or oom-mission. 

And Wabd Hunt we shall see soon the scapegoat will be, 
Bor each sinking and smash, and collision. 

The Vanguard had scarce to the bottom been sent, 

"Wh-en, through springs out of gear, shipping water, 

G3ie Ram what had caused that disastrous ewent, 

Iron pretty nigh foUer’d arter. 

Scarce John Bull hadn’t ceased for to grumble and growl 
At mischances from this and that hlnnder, 

When the Monarchy behold, of the JBCalden runs fonl, 

And they both very nearly goes under. 

For ships in succession so cornin’ to grief 
Lay the blame on the right back, my hearties ; 

’Tis them there Admirality Lords and their Chief 
People thinks the responsible parties. 

WTien a Landsman the First Lord your Government makes. 
In the place of a Sailor selected, 

If there wasn’t to happen continial mistakes. 

’Twould be Inck as could ne’er be expected. 


But a valve may give way, or a screw may get loose. 
Under any command whatsomdever ; 

All the same, if so be that my Lord is a goose. 

As in case that he ’s able and clever. 

And this here is a fact as must aH men have struck 
When the log of their lives overhaulin’. 

That such things often ha;pens as runs ox ill-luck 
La every department and callin’. 


There ’s failures and hres, there ’s ojSences and crimes. 
There ’s explosimis I mo may mention, 


j And famines and fevers oceurrin’ at times, 

} Sifite of every attempt at prewention. 

I So likewise, mayhapj, comes collisions by sea, 

And all manner of naval disasters, 

In trains, why and wherefore the reason may be, 

Of the knowledge we ’re none on us masters. 

The causes is laid to the rule of the Stars 
By them that from Zadktel takes pattern, 
There’s been Jupiter lately, they tell us, and Mars, 
In eoniunction together with Saturn. 

Good . r oai, their effects is a question of doubt. 

Let it meanwhile set Sailors a-thmkin’, 

As a token that all hands had better look out 
To keep more ships from smashing and sinkin’. 


FLYING EUilOUES. 

We give extended publicity to the following rumours, without 
pledging ourselves to the literai accuracy of every particular. Some 
of them, perhaps, are not more incredible than the purchase of 
177,000 shares in the Suez Canal by this country would have been 
considered only a fortnight ago : — 

Yesterday the Stock Exchange was violently agitated by a rei>ort 
that the Bupeeqe of Russia had become so large a purchaser of 
shares in the Great Northern Railway, as to give him a preponde- 
rating influence in the future directiou of that undertaking. 

The Pope is understood to have expressed his readiness to render 
substantial assistance to the Corporation of the Albert HaU, but 
with the express stipulation that the Freemasons are never again to 
be suflered to assemble within its walls. 

If the telemph is correct in its announcement that th^onthful 
Embeeoe of China is about to become a partner in the Worcester 
Porcelain Works, the future productions of that Manufactory must 
be largely influenced by Oriental tastes and requirements. 

So mgnly was the Sultan op Zanzibar impressed by the stability 
of the institutions of this country, that he has telegraphed his 
desire to become a large purchaser of shares in the Westminster 
Aquarium. The famous financial house of Blace, Beown, Beery, 
AND Co. are charged with the conduct of this transaction. 

The money market was violently convulsed this afternoon by the 
annoxmcement of extensive projects for the manufacture of plaster- 
of-Paris images and Yieiina oread, in which the President of the 
French Republic, and the Ehpeeor of Yienna were respectively 
stated to ^ deeply interested. 

The PBESiDEirr of the American Republic is r^rted to be on 
the eve of acquiring a considerable stake in the Langham Hotel. 
It is not expected tlmt this action, on the President’s pwrt, will lead 
to any disturbance of the friendly relations at present existing 
: between England and the United States. 

^me Armenian capitalists are negoeiating (it is whispered in the 
'interests of the highest personage in Persia) for the acquisition of 
I one of the Brighton Skating Rinks. 

The prospects of the Crystal Palace may assume an entirely new 
aspect, if there is any jnstmcation for the rumour that the King of 
’WVBTmms&o is buying up all the shares now in the market. 

A Company wHoh his its head-quarters at Copenhagen, and is 
understoSi to he greatly controlled^ by Royal counsels, is about to 
undertake extensive building operations on Denmark Hill. 

Great excitement has prevailed in the neighbourhood of the Swiss 
Cottage since last Friday week, owing to the presence of financial 
agents of the Helvetic Confederation. It is thought that the pro- 
perty may change hands. n . .. 1 . -r. 

There seems to be no substantial foundation for the report, which 
spread like wildfire through the City towards the close of husiness 
yesterday afternoon, that the German Fair was likely to pass into 
the hands of Prince Bisjaarck. ^ 

The Northern Powers axe said to be in treaty for the Baltic 
Ooflee-honse. 

A portion of the vast wealth of the Begum of Nautchpore has been 
sunk in the East India Docks. . 

A grand oommeroial schem^ which aims at the^ establishment pi 
spacious and magnificent saloons in all the principal towns in 
Europe and the East for Billiards, Pool, and Pyramids^ is rapidly 
approaching maturity. It is understood that there is a strong 
probability of the Khedive joining the Board of Direction, 


Suez Cuiq,ue 

From the irritation displayed by our French neighboitts at our 
investment in the Suez Canal, it might almost be sapppsed thet we 
had ^ven them the ** Cut Direct,” feopi Fioopo to i?wtead of 
. securing a portion of it for ourselves* 
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*^LE SPORT/^ 

Keeper, “Why did»*t Yoxr Fiek thb othbb Baeebl, M’sebe—the othee jAreel at the last Bird?” 

Monsieur Alphonse, “ Bah I I did fire zb odser Barrel! I do fire bodt Barrels togezzbrI And in mt own Country 
I D3 Saoor ZE Lark at twenty, twenty-five, and sombtisies dirty Yards — when he stand quite still! Your Dogs zey 
MAKE ZE Birds to fly away” — {msimiatingly) — “and zby must be fatigued. Here is Money. Take zbm, and buy zem 

SOMBZINGS TO eat! LeaVE ME TO MAKE MY OWN DOGS MYSELF ! !” 


«OUR EEPEESENTATIVE” IN INDIA. 

Sir, 

A FRIEND has wired me to the effect that you have stressed 
a doubt of my veracity. I can scarcely believe my eyes, HTe hints 
tpo that you thinV I am not here. If not, where am I, I should like 
to know? I am further informed that you question my Indian 
words and my coulmr locale! J 

1 s it possible ? hfo. A man who has lived among residents all his 
life, who knows the history of John Compan>r (deceased), who has 
rented a Saremzadeh (look this out if you like— X won’t tell you 
what it is a nice Dictionary you must have got hold of!) in the 
most fashionable part of Bozwangola, and spent several seasons at 
SieriguUy, Kawaub-Shums-Ood-Doulah, in the society of Begums, 
Nizams, Princes, Crwaliors, DhS.llees and Cherangs, is not likely to 
be deceived, nor, may I add, has he the smallest temptation or 
inclination to deceive. Besides, apart from other substantial 
reasons, best known entre nous (this is French, not Hindostanee), 
was I not chosen for this post because X had taken in Punch for so 
many years f Long may I continue to do so. “ Believe not the 
tales they have told thee of me,” as somebody says in his Thinguinmy 
(third edition) , I have not time to do more than dash off this letter, 
for I own I have been in a fury since receiving the telegram from 
my friend. I was obliged to tea it to a certain distinguished Eoyal 
Indian visitor. 

** What will they say in England?” exclaimed H.E.H., much 
annoyed, on my aooount. 

“ Sir;”*' I answered, kneeKng, and waving my pocket-handker- 
chief, “ they will say in England, ‘ God bless the Prince op 
Wales r” 

Jurt then, as if by preconcerted arrangement, the hand outside 
struck up the weU-faown strain. 

He turned away,— 


“ The soldier leant upon his sword, 

And wiped away a tear I 

On any other occasion d propos of the quotation I should haye been 
iuclined to ask how much the soldier lent upon his sword, and on 
whose sword the money was advanced ? But this is leyity : and 
levity is the soul of wit. 

The Pr ^b’s extempore speech the other day was first-rate. I 

stood behind him, and prompted him. We worked it admirably* 
He began with a cough— then cheers from the crowd— then he 
turned round to me— I was at his elbow— and I gave him the word. 
“ Ladies and Gentlemen I Unaccustomed as I am ”— (Acar, hear !) 
— “to public speaking” — {hear, heart) — “I have the greatest 

pleasure in ” But there— it ’s no use ! You won’t believe me : 

and I haven’t the time, as I ’m just called off to eat some nice cool 
lungahw which has come in fresh from the cow. 

Ever in haste, 

Tour Truthful Eefresbntative 
{In India), 


The Beal Way to Raise the Vanguard. 

“ A JECair of the log that Bit you!'* 

In the time of old Homer a down-smitten foe 
Was healed by the rust of the spear that laid low : 

Let our Iron Dukes therefore (in Waterloo strain) 

Give the order “ Up (Van-)Guards,” and at ’em again I 


SUFFLAMINATION. 

The Government have started a Drag. Out of compliment to an 
excellent Sportsman it is called ** The Ward Hunt.” 
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VEILED SATIRE. 

Jtoyal Academician {after gazing with mute adonishmeivt at the most abtmvmhU 
daub ever perpetrated by a Man whose real vocation in life was to be a Cobbler). “ I 
TELL YOU WHAT, STODGE— HATFT THOUGHT I I ’u SELL IT, IF I WEES YOU ! ” 


THE ANTIBOREAX. 

A Tailor of fame lia? invented thi.s name 
t or a wonderful lininff of leather ; 

I He bids you go forth proof ’gainst east wind or north, 

. And laugh at the boreal weather. 

j Punch in preference sits and “ warms his five wits 
’ (Or rather, dear Laureate, five million), 
j And on Pegasus swift soars aloft througn the drift, 
While the Muse rides behind on a pillion. 

Imagine the plague when some gossiper vague 
Comes in,— an “ agreeable rattle ” !— 

' Full-charged with a pun which he thinhs awful fun, 

^ Or a budget of cynical tattle. 

: W ere that coat Antibore, Punch would purchase a store, 
j And 60 would the wise men, Ms readers, 

Ami fury and folly, Kehealy and Whallet, 

Would &oon from the scene be seceders. 

j Ah. nothing can cure, and we fain must endure 
j The bore, with his brain- work vertiginai ; 

} If original sin brought the^ dull fellow in, 

I His sin is, he ’s never original. 

' * “ Alone, and warming his five wits, 

I The white owl in the belfry sits.^’ 


In Lunacy. 

The lunatic who wrote to Mr. Punch last week, sug- 
gesting that probably the Otter wMch took refuge in a tree 
at Clewer, near Windsor, was hiding from the creditors 
of the Otterman Empire, had better at once be placed 
under proper control. 


A Local Critic. 

The Sphinx 
She winks 
At Dizzy’s coup ; 
“Yes,” thinks 
The Sphinx, 

“ I think ’twill do.” 


CURIOUS CONTRADICTION. 

Mr. Edward Round, Yiee-Chairman of the Tipton School Board, 
writes to say that the article quoted from a contemporary, and 
commented on last week by Mr. Punchy under the title of “ School 
Fees and Flogging,” “ is simply untrue.” 

In proof of tliis assurance Mr. Round sends the subjoined copy of 
a letter from the Clerk of the School Board : — 

\ “ To E. Round, Esa. 

“ Dear Sir, “ Tipton^ Xov. 26, 1875. 

“ I enclose the extract of the resolution which was passed on account 
of the Attendance OflScer’s Committee of the Western Division reporting that 
several children had been withdrawn from No. 3 School on account of undue 
flogging, and in one case the child had been beaten for not bringing its school 
pence . ‘ ‘ Tours obediently, 

“Edward Richards,*’ 

In the article quoted by Mr. Punch three children were stated to 
have been fiogged for having neglected to take their school-pence 
with them. By the foregoing account several children appear to 
have been fiogged unduly— fiogged for little or nothing — and “ in 
one case ” the offence which the child was fiogged for was in fact 
that specified in the article declared “ simply untrue” by Mr, Round. 
Does he not, on the contrary, prove it to have been at least partially 
true ? However, perhaps the one child fiogged for not bringing its 
school-pence was “ only-u little one.” 

Mr. Round also sends the subjoined copy of an extract from 
certain minutes 

JBxirMt from Minutes of October 19, 1875. 

Board-Poom^ Tipton, Mov, 26. 1875, _ 
Moved by Mr. Round, seconded by Mr. Tomson, and carried unani- 
mously. That the Clerk write the Master of No. 3 School, expressing the 
displeasure of the Board at tbe reports of undue flogging, and that whifat be 
must exercise great discretion himself in corporal punishment, it is bis duty 
to see that the Assistant Master is never, under any eircumstanoes, permitted 
to administer such punishment, according to the resolution of the Board of 
which he has had a copy. _ , , , ^ ^ 

“ Edward Richards, Clerk to the said Board/’ 


The above resolution merely interdicts flogging by the Assistant 
Master. It leaves “corporal punishment” to the Head Master’s 
discretion. There is nothing m it to prohibit him from flogging 
1 children for not bringing school-pence, if he thinks^ fit— it, for 
' example, he suspects they have spent them on their way in lollipops. 
This seems, under favour of Mr. Round, no more than a roundabout 
way of putting the statement relative to the Tipton School Board 
contained in the article he objects to. Let us hope that H only one 
child has been fl^ogged at a Tipton Board School for coming there 
empty-handed, that one will be the last. 


Hoses Modernised. 

A Historical Parallel {with a difference). 

To get out of E^ptian bonds, as we know, 
Moses led to the Red Sea his clients Judaic : 
How, into these same bonds Britannia must go, 
To reach the same Sea, with a guide as Mosaic. 


A CLEAN SWEEP. 

Mrs. Gamp concludes that the Government has solved the great 
Drainage difficulty, now it has invested so largely in the Sewidge 
Canal. 


Good Shakspbarian' ADVEKnSBMBNT {recommended to Messrs. 
Wills and Neville) for the Olympic Theatre.— “Private Boxes. 
Three Guineas ; Stalls, «fec., &o.”— “ So much ! for Buckingham/ 

AN ALTERNATIVE. 

The I^gal course which is open to England if the Ehedxve don’t 
pay Ms interest— Sue his CanaL 
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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS, j 

Literary, \ 

oj^and, whetlier 

are 'best fitted to "write epic poems, novels, dramas, or leading articles. But, from 
the specimens of each, that you send us, we consider that a Eght portership would 
suit you admirably. 

iNQ-umiNG- FAimnr, — ^Xou can’t find their names in the Biographical JDiciiomry ! Then 
we ’ll tell you, dear. Appendix was a Greek poet, and a friend of Sophocles. 
GLOssjLaT was a contemporary of CHi-ncBS. Most libraries possess these authors’ 
works. 

Artistic, 

Vp to a ITeinkle, — You may certainly invite the Hanging Committee to a champagne 
lunch (and you may ask us), but we don’t see what good it will do you. 

Toting Eaphael. — ^If it gives you pleasure, whenever you meet an E. A., to tell him that 
all modem painters are idiots, do so. It doesn’t hurt us. 

Catalogue, — Ho. Ms. 'W'akd, K,A., has never painted any incidents of the French Ke- 
volution, nor any scenes in the life of Charles the Second. 

Dramatic, 

A Xover of EeAltsm . — yf e perfectly agree with you that ** the effect of Samlet would 
be much enhanced if the performers were killed really, and not in mere make-belief 
and we sympathise with your imsuccessful efforts to get a company to play it in 
that manner. We consider, when we remember the end of the drama, that you show 
much modesty and forbearance in contenting yourself with the small part of Soratio. 

A Test Young Man. — The actress whom you mention is very pretty, but, as she is 
married, and is the mother of five children, we must really decline introducing you 
with a view to matrimony.” 

Bunch,— Eead the above answer. We cannot help you to become a “ life-long companion 
to that divine actor with the god-like eyes,” as he has got one already. Still, if he 
becomes a widower, we ’ll think of you. 

Legal, 

Trustee. — Kick your solicitor. 

Love’s Young psEAM.— Bring the action, dear. He had no right to break off the 
engagement because you had dyed your hair from black to a “ Yenetian red.” 

Excitable. — I f you lost your case, we ceitainly don’t condemn you for seizing your 
counsel by the whiskers, and hitting him, in the face, but you shoxudn’t have called the 
Judge ** a stupid old fool.” 

Natural History, 

Pbt op the FAMiLy,— It does show a nasty disposition on your brother’s part to object 
to your putting your pet hedgehog into his bed. 

Lover of Animal?. — yie can’t teU you how to charm a rattlesnake. Try stamping on 
its head. 

Timidus-— If your “full-grown male tiger has got a sore throat,” apply a cold water 
compress. Only be cautious. 

Burglarious Jim. — ^There are no fixed rules to send a fierce and lively bull- dog to sleep ; 
■^ut, if you have time, you might read him the Athenceum, 

General, 

Jgnobant.— ( 1) Ho. (2) Bosh. (3) Walker. (4) Idiot. (5) Idiot. (6) Shut up. 

THtRSTT Carl. — W e congratulate you. A young Lady who refused to marry you, on the 
^^^th^you drank eight quarts of beer a day, would have been an inoumbrance 

^on’t advise you to smoke more than twenty pipes a day, as most Doctors 
say that excess in tobacco is bad. 


Fred.—Tou want to know how much Whiskey will intoxicate 
you. Try. 

Arthur James. — ^W e never play Hookey, but if anybody hit 
us over the head with a stick, we should promptly return it. 

Little Louey. — Throwing yourself into a river, when you see 
a young man, is a very good way of being introduced to him ; 
but suppose he can’ t swim ? 

Amiable Alice.— Bosh about only having met him once. ■ If 
. you love him, write and tell him so. He won’t mind it, 

Yictorious Auntie. — ^Not being a relation of yours, we don’t 
see any objection to your thrashing your 'Nephews and 
Nieces every morning to teach them meekness and humility. 

Parvenu. — We don’t go to balls ourselves ; but if it is against 
strict etiquette to shake every one in the room warmly by 
the right hand, it shows a genial and affectionate disposition. 

Liverpool Lunatics. — Hunting Cats with a Fox-teiTier is 
not the way we should recommend you to spend Sunday 
afternoon. 

ECARTjfi. — If he broke a decanter over your head because he 
caught you looking at his hand, he is a simple brute, aud 
we wouldn’t play with him again. 

G. C.— It is considered rather aristocratic not to answer letters. 
Attention to snch matters shows a commercial spirit. 

BALAAlii. — Misprints in country newspapers must be very funny 
iiideed to be admitted to our columns. Misprints and un- 
grammatical Advertisements are mt paid for at the rate of 
original articles. 


STATESMEN AS TRANSLATORS. 

4Ie. Gladstone haying transited a hymn into rhyming 
Latin, versed for a certain periodical, other Statesmen 
are, according to rumour, prepared to follow in his track. 

MR. Cave will translate Adam Smith into Egyptian, 
for the benefit of the Khedive. 

The Earl of Derby will complete his illustrious 
father’s work, by translating the Odyssey into the 
language of a hlue-hook. ' 

Mr, Ward Hunt will translate the Rules of the 
Admiralty as to the hkv^atioh of a fieet into Siamese, 
so that the Captains of twin-ships may the better under- 
stand them. 

Lord Cairns will translate the language of Law into 
that of Equity, and vice veTs% toi the education of the 
Outer Bar. 

Mr, Gathoenb Hardy wiR translate the language of 
Russia, Austria, aud France, on the Suez Canal question, 
into intelligible English. 

The Marquis of Hartingtok wiU translate. aU the 
moods and tenses of the verb fe rrCennuie into all the 
langu^es of Europe. 

Sir Henry Jakes will translate the Taurine language 
of Capel Court into the Ursine, and the reverse. 

Sir Wilfrid Lawson will translate a bottle of 
Clicquot into toast and water. 

Mr. Whalley will translate the Pope’s last Bull into 
Hindustani. 

Me. NBWDEaA.TB will translate the gossip of ISTun- 
neries into the Fi-fi language. 

Me. Bright will translate sound common sense into 
plain English. 

Mr. Lowe will translate the simplest thing in the 
world into the lanpruage of double acrostics. 

Mr, Forster will translate Denominational Lessons 
into Secular ones, in mum Seholarum, 

Lord Salisbury will, ex offldo^ translate into Sanscrit, 
all poems on the journey of the Prince of Wales 
through India, which reach the Foreign Office on or 
before the 1 st of April, 1876. They will be published in 
a magnificent edition at the expense of the Crown, and 
the next Poet Laureate wiU be the author, whom Lord 
Salisbury finds most difficult to translate. 

Mr. Disraeli will translate a few Bishops. 

Ritualistic Practices. 

iA Fair Stm.mary,') 

Floral decorations ; 

Early celebrations 5 

Silly innovations ; 

Local irritations. 

Carrying Coals to Newcastle, — A new Roman 
Catholic Cathedral at Oxford. 


Dear Friends.— -England and Egypt are now Shares-amw. 
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SMALL MEROIES.^^ 

First Jolly An^Ur {^th emjpty Creel), “ Well, wk'tjs BAD 4 v^ET eleabant 
Bay ! What a dbltghtfdl Pursuit it is I ” 

Second Ditto {wUh ditto). Glorious I I shan't FORGET that Kibble we 
HAD just after LuNOH, AS LONG AS I LIVE I ” 

Both. “Ah!!” 


EYENHAKDED ELOGGIKG, 

On the morning of Kovemher 24th, a little boy, Frederiok John White ar, 
&g^d twelve, stole two wstehes an^ tBxee jrold chains out of a private post-bag 
h’idg nnloeked at the Winchester poSt-office. For this offence he was tried at 
■ Wiii6hester Assizes. He had given one of the watches and some pieces of the 
* v^atch- chains to Jacob Whitj^ar and Ann Smith, descriWd as of “mature 
age,’/ who were pat on triAl, together with him, for receiving the stolen goods. 
^ They were acgiiitted ; hixt— 

, “The Predebick Joh;n Whitbab, who had pleaded gaUty, was then sentenced 
to three months’ imprisonment, twenty strokes of a birch rod, and six years in a re- 
1 formatory.” 

I The effect of twenty strokes from a.birch rod, laid on by an ordinarily vigorous 
r turnkey, will probably be such as, through a tender skin, to impress as tender 
I a- mind with some idea of the value of property, the lack of which induced 
f that young Eobot Hood, little Whitear, to give away what he had stolen, 

‘ And perhaps mainly contributed to make him steal it. Kot that there is any 
j ground whatever for the slightest suggestion that the scourging to which that 
infant criminal has been sentenced is at all too severe. O dear, no I Perish the 
very ghost of an idea so sentimental ! But if there is" no reason to deprecate the 
« inffiction of twenty strokes of jb» birch rod on a small hoy for a crime of whose 
( gravity ke was clearly inaeaisible^ is there not. every reason to desire that an 
’ adaU thief who OQmmjte an e^n^^offenba well knowing what he is about, shall 
t be liable to receive at least a proportionally good flogging with the cat-o’-nine- 
: tails ? Why, in the scale of punishment for theft, is torture to be limited to 
‘ diildreBf ? Grown-up rascals are at leasst as abbs to bear it; and grant, there- 
forej that mdre thieves, if they had their deserli, would not escape whipping, 
does not the conclnsioji that brutal violence-OQnwmtted in beating and kicking 
Women and dther defenceless victims, should ^bieet every rufian guilty of it 
^ to the' same punishment^ go without talk ? 


EECOLLBCTIONS OF THE STOCK 
EXCHANGE. 

{Vide Mk. Tbshtson’s “ Recollections of the Arabian 
NigMsJ) 

When the breeze of a golden hops blew free, 

In the time of my legal infancy, 

The tide of men flowed on with me, 

Onward into an Eastern clime, 

Where bulls and bears and stags do range 
Their paradise, the Stock Exchange — 

0 exc^uisite the aureate air ! 

Stunning the ohampagne-lnncheons there ! 

I oft was bull, I oft was bep, 

For it was in the glorious time 
Of sumptuous Abbtji Aziz. 

At night nay hansom bore me West, 

And as it whirled through Temple Bar 
A votary I to Fashion’s star, 

By Poole unto perfection nrest : 

With youthful wealth no girl flnds faults, 

All doors to me were open wide, 

1 was the hero of the waltz, 

And anywhere could choose a bride : 

In sooth it was a goodly time, 

For it was in the golden prime 
Of gorgeous Abdul Aziz. 

That Saltan, fond of bird and beast, 

Sent men-of-war to search for them, 

Bon^t many a fair Circassian gem 
To shine in his Seraglio — 

He was the Monarch of the East ; 

He set his palace walls aglow 
With pictures of prodigious price ; 

He spent his money in a trice : 

Ah, this was just the goodliest time 
Of all, the very golden prime 
Of lavish Abdul Am. 

Bat ah, ’twas aU too good to last, 

Tbe Sultan soon this lesson learnt, 

That he who spendeth money fast 

Will some time get his fingers burnt. 

So he proposed half interest, 

For all the mighty sum of cash 
Obtained from lenders green and rash : * 

But will he ever pay the r^st ? 

Alack- a-day ! now sad the time 1 
For in his impecunious prinle 
Is reckless Abdul Aziz. 

A sorrow in my bosom lurks, 

Mj diamond rings I wear no more, — 
hty Uncle, perhaps, might tell yon why. 

Eemote from Fashion’s haunts am I, 

And, till I reach the Stygian shore, 

I will not speculate in Turks. 

But if, in Charon’s fatal boat, 

Sultan and I arO both afloat, 

I ’ll throw him over, bearing the blame, 

So much I hate the horrid name 
Of cheating Abdul Aziz ! 


A Good Move.— Mobilisation. 


SOMETHING LIKE AK EAE. 

Eatuned in the nose full feateously.” — C haucer. 

The Mw Yorh Sun, Kov. 17, in a report of its in- 
terviewer’s colloctuy with the famous Pianist Yon Bulow, 
makes that tuneful Musical Doctor say, “ When I was 
in England the pronunciation there was so nnmnsical as 
to be very distasteful to me, and I gave up attempting 
to learn the language. Since coming to this country 
I see its beauties, and am learning it.” Is this pretty 
little compliment to the pronunciation of our American 
cousins due to the Doctor or his interviewer ? If to the 
former, it shows, a highly intelligent appreoiaitioiL of our 
con^n’s little, susceptibilities, ^d proves that what- 
jever other musicians hiay think^ Yon Bulow, at least, 
•has no objection to fhe tone of the American organ— ^'e„ 
the Nasal. 
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A DREAM OF UNFAIR WOMEN- 

r - 



ENTsaALLT awake, Punchy like Homeb, 
has Ms hoTirs of sleeping ; Imt T^lieii Ms 
eyes are closed, Ms mind is at work. 
The dreams of Punch have more wis- 
dom in them than the wisest moments 
of the profoundest sages. Under these 
cironmstances even the sleeping seconds 
of Punches life are worthy of record, 
and accordingly they are recorded. 
Without further preface, then, Punch 
relates a dream he dreamed a few weeks 
ago— a dream that was also a nightmare. 
Punch sat on a cusMoned seat. His face was 
grave— so grave, that Ms wMte wig did not seem 
ridiculous — so grave, that Ms ernuned robes did 
not seem less becoming than the motley. He was 
sitting in a large apartment, with Mgh, narrow 
windows, and roughly-fasMoned pews. TMs large 
apartment was crammed from the door to the 
ceiling. Kear Punch sat men in gaudy robes ; and 
it was, the dction of the place that these men, 
and not Punchy were the real representatives of 
justice. And over one of these gaudUy-oostumed 
men hung a sword. And Punch knew lhat he held 
in Ms hands a power more terrible than that of 
those who wield swords, and level lances upon the 
field of battle. He knew that he had the power 
to condemn a fellow-creature to a pamfol, a dis- 
graceful, a miserable death. And this knowledge 
made Punch grave and sorrowful. 

Punchy looked round about him. There were advocates in that large apartment so full of the Shadow of Death, in the 
oxsohaxge of their duty ; and Punch found no fault with them. Did not their profession bring them into that terrible place ? And 
reporters, who were there in the service of the Public. And Punch found no fault with them. He knew that crime must 
be records in the cause of good government and fair play. And then Punch looked upon the white face of a man who was dying — 
man who yma iMl of life and; strength, and yet was dying. And as he looked at that face, he thought “Who would be here 
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FAT AND LEAN KINE. 

AtUTidant {to Stout QmtmAr), ‘‘Turtle-Soup, Ma’am? Yes, Ma’am. And a Cutlet afterwards?” 

AUmdmt {to Thin Customer), “ Those are the Penny Buns. Help ybrself, please I ” 

[If Customers could mly change Plates f 


wIlo could be away ? “WTio would crowd for excitement to a sight 
suggesting all the terrors of death, all the horrors of the grave ? ” 
And Punch looked round about him to see if there were any who 
could seek interest in such a fearful sight. 

Silk and satin and for. Cold and silver and jewels. Soft faces 
and redned faces and faces strangers to misery and want. Bright 
eyes, spark]^g and eager. And in the pauses of the terrible show — 
when the mtnesses were not helping justice to trace to its sources a 
horrible crime— there was lunch to regale the body, and merry con- 
versation to relieve the mind I But what a show it was I So well 
worth looking at, that double opera-glasses were in constant req^ui- 
sition, and a pince-nez almost indispensable ! So very interesting 
to watch the quivering of the lips of this white-faced man ! By very 
instructive and so exciting! Will he shudder when he hears 
the Judge’s summing up, wiQ he scream when the verdict of the 
Jury is read over to him, will he fall in faint as he listens to the 
sentence condemning him to be hanged by the neck until he is 
dead ? Oh, these are questions worth the answering, and an eager 
watch must be kept to learn the replies ! So out with the opera- 
glass, and on with the pince-nez^ so that nothing— not a sigh nor a 
shiv€r— may be lost I 

As Punch looked at these fair faces, he thought that they 
beloi^ed to those who were less than women and more than men, 
and Punch wished from the very bottom of his heart that the vision 
he has related had been indeed— a dream ! 


Married Ijife in the East. 

“ A Ooehin paper states that a rich Byot in South Travancore, wbo has four 
wives, makes use of two of them by yojang them to his plough.’’ 

This must be the latest novelty in matrimony. The knowing 
Ryot evidently puts. a literal interpretation on the word “yoke- 
fellow.” The Prince should make a point of seeing so unique an 


exhibition of native husbandry. 


REALLY CHARITABLE ASSOCIATIONS. 

{For Christmas^ 1875.) 

The Cabmen’s Benevolent Association. ^President,' Mbs. 
Prodoers. 

The Peter’s Pence Association for providing for the temporal 
necessities of the Sovereign Pontiff. President, Mr. Newdb&atb, 
M.P. ; Yice-President, Me. Whailet, M.P. 

The British Law and Order Association. ^ President, De. Kenealt. 
The Ritualists’ Defence Eund Association. President, the Earl 
OF Shaftesbury ; Yioe-President, Da. Oummino. 

The Evangelical Alliance Association. President, His Eminence 
Cardinal Mannino. 

The Total Abstinence from Intoxicating Liquors Association. 
President, Me, Tod Hbatlex ; Vice-Presidents, Most and Chandon. 


Respect an Artist’s Feelings I 

{Being a real Letter from a Professed Cooh, giving a proper rap over the 
JmuekUs to a Candidate for her favours!) 

In answer to your letter this morning, I am sorry I did not see 
you on Monday. I would have come to-morrow, but I feel it is 
useless ; and as you do not say whether you would pay my ex- 
penses one way if I did not engage. Madam, I feel I must now 
decline your situation, for I have never had the Servants’ Hall 
to clean ; in fact, I have never been expected to do any olean- 
ing. I have often done my own covers— not that I was expected to 
— only because I liked to see them look nice ; and 1 have always 
made my own butter, and got up in the morning according to 
whatm have to do, not when the other servants have got u^ ; but 
in justice to myself I must now positively decline your situation. 

Yours, obediently, 

j.a. 
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FAREWELL TO THE CATTLE-SHOW. 

[By a Judge of Butchers^ -Meat,) 



Save when, in Mart of Leadenhall, 
With azure ribbons tied, 

Tonr stately spoMa deck the stall, 
In highest prices’ pride ! 


H me, the Cattle-Show is 
o’er! 

Those visions of de- 
light ; 

Of sirloins, mmps, and 
ribs, no more 
Shall feed my hungry 
sight. 

n. 

Oxen obese, —no angles rude, 

To break yonr fat’s soft swell, — 

O’er whose straight spines I paused to 
brood, 

A.S one that loved them well I 

m. 

Sweet sheep, whose backs so broad and flat, 

Of mighty saddles speak ; 

And pinguid pigs, that all for fat, 

See not, nor stir, nor sqneak ! 


ITo more yonr living forms I see, 

Perspiring, prostrate, prone; 

Henceforth yopx charms must be to me 
A memory alone. 

VT. 

Or when, in shape of jnicy joint. 
Ton burst npon my gaze, 
Onshing to gravy ’neath my point, 
And so reward my praise ! 


^'OUR REPRESENTATIYE'' IN INDIA. 

( With -H". JB. JT. and the Mephants,) 

Sis, 

I HASTEiq* to despatch this letter, which will probably 
arriv^ thanks to extra stamp and other influence which I have at the 
Post-Office, before any other paper in England receives the neys.* 
We are among the Cingalese, and, as 1 said to a certain distin- 
guished Royal Personage, **To be among the CingaJ-ese is 
Singnl-ar.”t 
He screamed at it. 

He implored me to let him tell it as his own. It was a bargain. 

I regretted it i^torwards, as my lUnstrions Priend spoilt it. He 
said, “To be among the Cingalese is cwrtbw?, isn’t it? e}i?” and 
was annoyed beoanse nobody laughed. Of course a bargain is a 
bargain, and I was compelled, in Conscience and as a duty to my 
family, to decline refunding the lao of rupees which was the joke’s 
price for three years^ Indian use only, and all other rights of 
translation and adaptation reserve^* 0, 1 atn q.uite fair. As I 
said, “My dear Sir, 

“ If I had a mke what wouldn’t go. 

Wouldn’t 1 force it ? 0, no, no, no 1 ” 

Jix !jfixalted Eriend very nearly bought this couplet of me, hut a 
loss of two rupees and a half at our Indian rubber last night had 
im^veiished the exchequer. 

We ’ve had blazii^ hot weather— regular Indian summer, varied 
by downpours of rain, which washed us all away on the road, ajcd 

* Miod this is voccth all the money ; and, by the way, to save you trouble, 
fo^ard a cheque for past and future to me, under cover to H. Wauker, 
Jencho villa, Bath* He has instructions, and the money will reach me 
quicker in this way. do mt like the look of this. Why send to Bath 

II oim Representative is in India ?— Rn.] 

t Xnwdfi anofther joke about the Cingal-he's being all garg^ns. This was 
t l]«»waiyab side-splitter. » y » 


it was some time before we could get together again. My Distin- 
guished Companion’s baggage was all over the place^ — ^gun- cases in 
a mango field, portmanteaus among the chutnees — ^in fact, it was 
KrN 0 JoB35r at the Wash all over again. 

The moths are rather troublesome here ; they are as big as crows, 
and have a nasty habit of getting into your bed in the dark. 

The moon at night is lovely. It is five times the size of the moon 
in England, and so we can see distinctly the mountains and the lakes 
in it with the unclothed eye. I could almost swear (and for a 
very little more I would— but it’s not worth while telling a falsehood 
for such a trifle) I saw a man come out of, what appeared to me to 
he, “a house in a terrace, number nine, I thinh^ and look at us through 
a telescope. Whether this was so or not, at all events the nights 
are simply exquisite. My Exalted Eriend and myseH sit up, kf ter 
all the others are asleep, practising our duetts on the concertina ; 
and as we play “ In my Cottage the dear old familiar air brings 
tears to the eyes of aU who hear us. 

Pig-sticking being voted a bore, (I said “a great boar”— ha I 
ha I— roars— -regular tickler this I) we have' been bitten by Elephan- 
tiasis, In the caves of Elephanta, a grand hunt was planned, of 
which I hasten to give you an account, as I wish to be the first in 
England to present the public with a true version of the affair; 
of which yon wiU, doubtless, hear much, a few hours after this has 
been pubushed. 

On the morning of the — th*, the Khoddbund roused us from our 
warm beds with his shrill hote,t strongly resembling that of the 
KoTckeolli^ which is heard only in certain parts of Africa,! 

Jumping to my feet, and after a rapid act of bathing, just a dash 

♦ Illegible in MS. — ^En, 

t Our Dictionary gives the meaning of Khodahund as “ a title of re- 
pect." Really this must be a very faulty work, or— our Correspondent is not 
entitled to many Xhodahimds from m, — ^Ed. 

X Where? What is the KokkebUi? We Ve been three inmes to the 
Zoological, five to the British Museum, and consulted various authoriti^, hut 
cannot come across the KokkeoUi, Yet— we seem to know the name.— Bn. 
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down a cataract and np again (coming np again, against the falling 
stream does take yonr breath away a little at first), I ran round to 
the tent of my Ulustrious Co- Voyageur, and, putting my head 
in, called out playfully, “ Bo A boot-jack came flying out, and 
from the whirring noise within, I knew that my Distinguished 
Chief was haying his hair brushed by machinery. The natiyes 
are delighted with this, and dance with joy whenever My Gracious 
young Friend allows them to look in at the corners of the tent. 
He is so good-natured I 

“ Sir,” I said, for I was the first to bring the news, there is an 
old Tusker. ” 

He darted to his legs, upsetring the Suwarrees (or native hair- 
dressers), and exclaimed— Where ? 

“ In the jungle ! ” I replied, scarcely able to control my excite- 
ment. 

“ To horse I ” cried my Exalted Fellow-Sportsman. Thentnm- 
ing to Ms native attendants, he said, “ Worromot retfa y adehtu 
oysamooh! ” wMeh was about as pretty a compliment as I*ve he^d 
for some time, but its finesse is so subtle as not to bear translation 
into English.* 

In another minute my Distinguished Friend, myself, and a few 
other notahMties, carrying the bags, extra guns, and luncheon, 
were advancing towards the jungle. 

Being an old hand at the game, I warned my Illustrious 
Co-ad shooter not to walk too quickly, but to let me lead the way. 

We were ou the trail of a rare old Tusker, as I could tell from the 
Paundaus (footprints), ^d also from the KhaUmuts, which were 
bent and broken on all sides.f 

We had scarcely traversed ten miles of tangled Toofaun and 
prickly Vakeel^t my old trained dog stood still, and made a 
point. Our fingers on our rifles. Hush 1 There they were I ! 

Before ns lay sound asleep a herd of fifty as magnificent 
elephants as I have ever seen ; and in the centre lay the old 
Tusker himself, suoring heavily. 

The Duke of Tusfc-any/^ I whispered, to my Exalted and 
Appreciative Companion; for even in that perilous moment I 
couldn’t restrain the joke that rose to my lips. 

My Distinguished Friend was convulsed— nearly purple with sup- 
pressed laughter. 

“Sir,” I said, imploringly, “Don’t!” 

He tried hard not to, but was compelled to stamp. Had it not 
been for tbis, we should have captured the herd,— catch ’em alive 
0 1 — for, as the heel of the Illustrious Personage touched what 
seemed to be the Indian pampas grass, our ears were suddenly 
sainted with so astounding a whirr, aS* can only be imagined by 
those who know what the simultaneous rise of a thousand pheasants 
would be, or the sound of a score of policeman’s rattles all going ofl 
at once. 

The truth flashed upon me too late I My Most Llnstrions Com- 
panion had trod on a rattlesnake, and the vi^ant reptile, which 
always keeps watch by a herd of elephants, had sprung his alarum 
with a vengeance. 

The natives (amongst whom we observed Me. JBE-jEE-JEnLT- 
bhot) boltedj panic-striokbn ; the suite ran to bring them back ; 
and in less tune than this has taken to teU, we two— my; lUus- 
trious Fellow-Hunter and myself— were alone among the gigantic 
mammoths of the Primaeval Prairie 1 
The^ Tusker stood before us, brandishing his trunk aloft, and 
whetting his tusks one agaipst the other, like a carver with his 
knife and fork, before proceeding to the attack. 

My Distinguished Co-Sportsman was pale, hut calm. My brow 
was unmoved.^ It was not the first time by many that I had 
encountered, single-handed, herds of far larger and more furious 
el^hants than those by which we w®re now surrounded. 

Do not waste your powder,*^ I wMspered to my Most Hohle and 
lUustrious Friend, but never for one nioment taking my eye off the ■ 
hideous monster that how threatened oiir existence. 

My Royal Pal (an Indian term of friendship and respect), true to 
the pluck of his face, would have blazed away, and then— ah 1 
what then ? ^ , 

An old Indian hunter like myself knows well that an elephant 
must be trapped before he can be shot : the buu first, then the 
bullet. 

I had provided myself with a more than sufficient supply of nuts, 

* W^e Ve been up for nights with dictionaries, grammars, wet towels, ! 
and Indian prorelsors, but can t inak^lt ddt. A young Gentleman, from the ^ 
TTniyersities, happening to look hvgaTe it iui Ms opioion that it was only 
English written backwards, and could be translated by— “How was you the ’ 
day after to-morrow ? ” But we refuse to belieye that suck a trick has been : 


buns, and gingerbreads, wMch (with the exception of a small 
reserve) I now threw out by handfuls to the excited herd. 

This scattered them. They stooped to pick up the much-prized 
morsels, and so broke their circle. Then, adopting at once my hint, 
my Illustrious Friend and myself retreated, back to back, so that 1 
was still facing the Tusker, towards a magnificent Keemcat (a sort 
of beech-tree) whose branches offered us a welcome ambush. 

This manoeuvre was thoroughly comprehended by the old Tusker, 
who knew the moves of the game almost as well as I did myself. 
With a shriek of rage, and raising his trunk aloft, he charged at us. 
My Illustrious Companion wheeled round sudderdy, fired both bar- 
rels without effect (except that we heard a sharp c:^ of anguish 
from Me. Jee-jjee-jbilt-bhot in the rear) and then He stood con- 
fronting the enormous foe. Another moment, and even my ex- 
perienced hand would have been powerless to save I Putting aside [ 
Court etiquette, I placed mjr hands ou my Royal and Illustrious 
Friend’s shoulders, loreing him involuntarily to (as the schoolboys 
say) “ tuck in his twopenny,” and give me a back. As I sprung 
over Ms head, I dropped my rifle ; he feU prone, and I ahghted 
safely, straddling across the nape of the old Tusker’s short neck. 
Hot the millionth part of a second was to be lost I I leant down, 
and pressing my left hand into the soft part of his jowl, tickled 
the beast with my right hand while I passed my other across 
Ms eyes, thus completely blindfolding him.* In tMs position I 
placed my lips to Ms ear, and sang him the Indian snake-charmer’s 
song, which I had learnt from a faithful old Ayah who had long 
been retained in our family. In a low, sweet tone I sang, or rather 
chanted— 

“ Tbab, Tbab gnitnub, 

Srebtaf enog gnitnuba.’* 

and so forth— bnt you would not understand it. To these weird 
sounds he sank slowly down, and the entire herd (they are an 
imitative race) followed Ms example. Changing my melody to that 
of the well-known — 

“ Ymmot ekam moorrof ruoye lean 1 ** 


curred to me that my Illustrious Co-Sportsmau ought to give Mm 
his coup d’ Indian grass. This joke I made then and there, and it 
might have cost us dear (for it roused the elephant), had not My 
Most Distiugnished and Royal Friend pulled the trigger of my rifle, 
and, at one shot, in the right place, the ancient Tusker breathed his 
last at our feet. 

I knelt, and cutting off the tusk, presented it, Indian fashion, to 
the Ulustrious Sportsman, much the same as the brush is given in 
OUT own country. 

The other elephants were easy victims. I will not describe the 
scene that followed. My Impulsive and Gracious Companion was for 
making me a Enight of the Star of India sur le champ, I grace- 
fully, but emphatically, decliued, quoting the chorus (in a whisper), 


put imon U8. Ho, it musfhe a rare Ihdiau dialect.— Hu. 
t Xu Ofr Dictionary a pam^ is a “vessel holding betel 


nuts,” and a 


J Tkeboy hasnt yet returned our hew Dictidneiy, but our old oj 
says that toofaun is “a hurricaue,” aud v«^“au ambassador.” The: 
must be a xnistfdu iannewhere.— Ed. 


“ What will Mamma say f ” 

He pressed my hand, and murmured, ‘ ‘ I shall neverforget tMs day.” 

Theu the merriment began. We sat round the camp fires, drink- 
ing Schroffs and Sircar (both dehoious Indian beverages, somewhat 
resembling our gingerbeer with just a taste of brandy in it), and 
singing Itoutees till the break of day.f 

Long ere this, I bad stolen off to my tent to write this letter, and 
it was with a grateful heart, a feeling of deep thankfulness, and tie 
consciousness of having earned my repose, that I at last laid my 
head on my Fillau,X and slept such a sleep as can only be the lot of 
YoUE TRUTHFirL AND YlETTTOUS RePBESBNTATIVJJ 
{In India), 

P.S.— I just send this from Colombo, '^e went to visit the 
Ancient Tortoise. Do you kuow what I said ? Cau Vou guess ? 
Heverl I ’ll tell you. 

“ Sir,” said I, “of what fable does this interview remind you ? ” 

“ Can’t tell, ’pon my life,” said the Illustrious Ti^itor. ' 

“Why,” I returned, “you’ll see it 'at onbe-^h'e TEeir and the 
Tortoise!” 

Roars of merriment. Regular side-splitting tioMer. I ’ve got a 
bag full of Indian jokes and cracker's idt Ohfisfcmas che^. 

In haste, Y. R. 1. 1. 

* Our Coirespondent seems to h^e used jthree hands on this occasion. 
Bui^ of course^ sqme allowance must be inade tor the excltem'^^ of the 
moment.— Ed, - * > . 

f The boy has not yet returned with the new Diotionaryjj^but in the old one 
we find a banker,” Sircar “a natiVe writer,” ana Houtse “ a sleep- 

ing tent.” The two' first certainly can he drun^t but .they ar^ uotMug to 
drink; and as to iingi^a sleeping tept, that is manifestly either untrue *or 
a lapsus eedami. We shall send out somebody else to see wh^re he is. The 
Public shall not be deceived with our consent.— Ed. 

X Idlau is an Eastern dish almost ai well-^iibwh as curry, GtUl our 
Correspondent was ve^ s mere elerieal error of that sort is pardon- 

able. the aame tline our word is pledged to tiie Ptiblie, and shall be 
redeemed, even if we have to go out ourselves by the next Indian Mail. — Ed. 
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“EVIL COMMUNICATIONS,^^ 860 . 

Scene— Lyon Hunter's Drawing-Romn^ during a Lecture on “ Womch^s HigJitsJ* 

Modest Youth {in a whisper^ to Young Lady looking for a Seat), ‘*Er— excuse mf, but do tov believe IN the Equality OF the 
Sexes, Miss Wxlhblmina ? '* 

Young Lady. “Most ceejpaxwlf I do, Mb. Jones.” 

Modest Youth, “ Haw I In that case of ooubsb I needn’t give you up mt Chair ! ” 


HECEFT METEOEOLOGHCAL INTELLIGENCE. 

“ The thermometer rose steadily this momia^.’’ Glad to hear 
it. Then it couldn’t have been “ screwed’^ overnight. 

Instructions for using the Barometer , — ^When rain is wanted, tap 
the barometer. This is seldom without ejffect. 

In oonsecjnence of the recent inclemency of the weather, the 
Hairdressers have invented a new style for Ladies’ heads— cwfic 
eh&oeux defreeze, . 

The Arctic Expeditioti will not find the North Pole, as it is sur- 
mised the NTorth Pole has lately' tajken up a position in England. 
Medical men m of opinion that it will soon be acolimatised, and, if 
so, it wiU appear on Chinmey-Sweepers’ Day as “The Maj-Pole.” 
This is cheering; hut the Arctic Expeditioners are wasting their 
time. Can’t some one telegraph ? 

I Meteorological Bemarks . — ^Mes. Fubsbt (weight 20st, at least) 
says “ she can’t hear ice.” The repulsion is mutual ; the ice cau’t 
bear her. 

Burther The Frigidometer down to five degrees below 

freezing-point. Very cold. 

Five degrees below that. Colder. . 

No more points left, and the Frigidometer collapsed. Stop in bed. 

More Bevmrks . — ^Yery cold out of doors. So I should think. 

Warminhed* 

Self-cleansing of the streets. Boyton suits in request. 

— ** ooli it’s been ! ” “ Can’t keep warm.” 

‘No hunting.” “Gtet some soon.” “Better in Town than 

Country,” &c., &c. 

Toisr UTD SmmiDnn;.— The MolDisation of the Standing 


A PERIL WELL PAST. 

According to newspapers, the Duke^ 14, iron screw, 

armour-plated, Captain J. 0. Eowxet,” has left Plymouth Sound 
for coastguard service at Kingstown, in place of the Vanguard. To 
this announcement the journals added that 

“ It was Tinderstood that _the Iron Buke^ ou her way to Kingstown,* would 
afford relief to homeward-bound merchant ships iu the Channel, kept back by 
the long prevailing easterly winds.” 

Without being uncommonly superstitious, the sailors, and, indeed,^ 
all hands on hoard the homeward-bound merchant ships which the" 
Iron Duke was appointed to afford relief to, would, perhaps, if they 
had known, have been somewhat apprehensive about that arrange- 
ment. However, all is well that ends weE. The homeward-bound 
vessels have got safe home. The Iron Duke has happily contrived 
to steer clear of them. 


BATHER STARTLING. 

Scene— DeaWs Shop, where Newspapers are sold, 
XljEAMATIS PERSONiB. 

Shopkeeper {a melancholy thin person). 

Casual Customer {Jbrisk). 

Old Lady Customer {seated, while an assistant child is tying up some-' 
thing or other for her in a small parcel,) 

Casual Customer {entering suddenly). Got the World f 
Melancholy Shopkeeper {sadly). No, Sir. I’ve been out of the 
World sinoe last Thursday. 

\_Old Lady screams, faints. Tableau. 
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BISMARCK TO HIS PARLIAMENT, 



Speak my biddings but mock it by signs, 
Sometimes, e’en by a skf ag or a "wink. 

And they earwig mine Emperor and Eing, 
As if my designs they saw tbrougb I 
You must see that tbis isn’t tbe tbing, 
And acknowledge it never will do. 


E pleased^to approve 
of a Bill 
To obeek iusub- 
ordinate airs 

Of envoys repug- 
nant to drill 
In managing 
Foreign Af- 
fairs. 

People fancy I 
need but com- 
mand, 

That to bear is 
for “ subs ” to 
obey. 

Kings and Em- 
perors can un- 
derstand, 

And submis- 
sively do wbat 
Isay; 

But my subalterns 
thwart my 
designs, 

More oft than 
tbe public 
would think I 


It is known to you all very well 
My instructions are lucid as wise. 

And the truths I bid underlings tell, 

Cozen diplomates better than lies. 

Kot to have them verhatim conveyed, 

And confirmed in their literalest sense, 

Both by gesture and tone, must be made 
A gross wrong, and most heinous ofienee. 

I can reprimand coxcombs and fools 
Led away by self-will, and tbe lack 

Of tbe wit to be competent tools ; 

But I want power to give them tbe sack. 

To know that their place was their bread, 
Might perversest of asses o’erawe. 

But donkeys who want do not dread 
To coerce you must grant me a law. 

“ Blood and Irop.” I know are controlled 
By tbe Mind that unshaken remains; 

But I want a more tangible bold 
Upon blockheads’ refractory brains. 


Boyal Bon Mot, 

{From our Indian Mepresentative, By Telegraph.') 

Mr, Punch has great pleasure in publishing tbe 
following telegram:-— 

Ceylon^ Bee, 9. 

When, tbe otber‘day, His Eoyal Highness went Pig- 
sticking for tbe first time, and bad tbe honour of killing 
the only pig stuck on that occasion, tbe Prince, who, as 
is to be expected from bis fine and portl;^ figure, feels 
tbe beat considerably, turning to one of bis suite^ m bis 
own afiable and irresistibly bnmorons style, observed, 
“ I must adopt a new motto — Bum {per)spiro spear od* 

I hasten to secure tbe exclusive publication of tbis in 
tbe columns of Bunch, It has created tbe best possible 
feeling tbxougbont India, 


'^AEMT, TORM!” 

Me. Punch begs to 'publish tbe following letters apropos of tbe 
Army Mobilisation Scheme which have been received at bis office 
during tbe last fourteen days ; — 

Mas. Snooks’ Boarding JBCouse, 

Dear Sm, Islington-Super-~]^are, 

I REAR your paper every week, after it has been put in tbe 
Salon for the entertainment of Mas. Snooks’ ladies and gentlemen. 
I also read the Times^ wbeu I can get it away from Major Poplex 
(late of tbe Royal Shoreditch Highlanders)— tbe gentleman who 
occupies at present Mrs. Snooks’ top-fioor back. From reading you 
and tbe Times^ I know that you both are just and well-informed. 
It appears that tbe Army is soon to be called out and distributed all 
over tbe oountry. Why should tbis be done ? Asa Yeptryman and 
a patriot, I beg to ask why ? 

I wiR go further. If the G-ermans or Russians wanted to invade 
England^ I would ask why shouldn’t they? Is not tbis a free 
oountry t ^ Ho, my dear Sir, take my word for it, an invasion would 
be a blessing rather than a curse to us. In fact, if tbe gentlemen 
chose to come in tbe winter months, their arrival would be the best 
thing possible for trade. Lodgers after October are very scarce, I 
appeal to your sense of justice then to make tbe following announce- 
ment public, for the benefit of foreigners in general and Germans 
and Russians in particular : Should any number of invaders honour 
Isliugtou-Super-Mare with a visit, they will find waiting for them 
a hearty welcome, comfortable apartments, and areally excellent 
five o’clock table Bhote dinner, at seven sbilUngs and sixpence per 
bead. I am, dear Sir, yours most truly, 

Becember^ 1875, The Husband op Mrs, Snooks. 

Rosebud Cottage, Flirtington, 

Mt Beajs,-est Mr. Punch, 

You are always so Mnd and so nice and so good that I am 
snr.e you will not limgh af me, and call me a “iittlp stupid.” How, 
will you ? 

I tbe Mobilisation of the Army inost proper. Papa says 
that it is very patriotic, and I agree with him. X ^ow that a Ball 
is nemr m nice as when there are a number of Officers present. They 
dance ao beauti^Uy, and are so very charming. How are they not ? 
But, mm fading tbe Tinrn, it seems to me that tbe Guards are all 
to be kept in one place ! Is this fair ? Of eourse tbe Cavalry afe 
awfully nice, and tbe Rifle Brigade, tbe Sixtieth, sCnB. niost oi tbe 
Highlanders, are dreadfully ^easaJit ; but, after all, a Guardsman is 


a Guardsman. How isn’t be ? If they keep all tbe Guards in one 
place, it will be horribly unfair to tbe rest of tbe country. How 
won’t it ? 

Surely, my dearest Mr, Bunch, tbe matter might be compromised. 
AH tbe Household Brigade might be sent to Flirtington, and then 
everybody would be contented. 0, do see to tbis, and gain tbe 
heartfelt thanks of Yours most sincerely, 

Becember, 1875. An IJnselpish Little GntL. . 

Mb. Punch. Sir, Bublin, 

Ireland— tbe Emerald Isle, tbe Land of Saiats— is a down- 
trodden country. Sir. Be sure of that. Sir. But, Sir, the old 
Irish heart is a noble heart, Sir, and in tbe hour of need, Sir, Irish- 
men, to a man, would be ready to defend tbe flag with tbe triple 
cross. Mind that. Sir ! 

But, Sir, I will be practical. Sir, iu the hour of danger England 
would require every soldier that could be scraped together. Sir, 
she would want the Irish Militia. Faith, then. Sir, she should have 
tbe Irish Militia and every soul of her pwn dirty red-coats. Mind 
that. Sic I 

But you wOl say, Sir, “ Whom would we fight, were tbe soldiers 
away ? ” I tell you wK8'^» Sir. We would make it convenient, Sir, 
to do all our filgbtiiig e^mongst ourselves, Sir, and an elegant time 
would we have of it I Mind that, Sir I 

The O’FiAHERTT 

Becember, 1875. Of Castle O' Flaherty, 

Mr. Punch. Sir, Fdinburgh. 

I HAVE been deeply interested iu tbe account of the pro- 
posed Mobilisation of tbe British Army, which appears to me to be 
a very proper proceeding on tbe part of tbe authorities. But, my 
conscience I it wHL cost very much, very much, indeed 1 

May I make a suggestion, which has occurred to me and some 
friends, who have talked tbe matter over thoroughly And com- 
pletely over a ^lass of whiskey P 

Surely it would cost less were tbe Army quartered, rent and 
food free, abroad — say in Sweden or Denmark, or some other 
law-abiding and weakly; defended country, whose inhabitants would 
be able to ofier no practical objection to the proceedin^g. 

Or, if tbe money must be spent in tbe United Kingdcm, does it 
not stand to reason that it should be epent in Scotlaud, where there 
is plenty of room for balf-a-dozcn armies, and where tbe expendi- 
ture is sure to be properly appreciated ? 

Disinterestedly, yours, Sawney McStinot, 

December, 1875. Of that Ilk. 
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Monstexte, Leicester 8quar» 

You haye an Army ! Bali I Where is it ? Yon think yon 
can defend yonr miserable conntry from my compatriots ! Bah ! 
Yon are foolish, yon are stupid, yon are imbecile ! Why, we would 
i erase yon at a blowl We would wipe yon out, yon, and your 
“polismans,” and yonr “ Sunday,” and your “ port^re-bierre ” I I 
hate yon! Yon hear what I say—I hate yon aU! yon miserable, 
wretched “rosbifs ! ” 

Yon reply to me — oh, I know yon— Why do I not put 
myseK at the head of my compatriots to invade yon ? ” Yon ask 
mo why I do not leave this miserable Leicester Sqnar for my own 
heantifol conntry ? I will teU yon why, poltroon— wretch I Listen 
well. If I were to go to my own lovely conntry to put ^myself at 
the head of my compatriots, what would be the consegnence ? I 
will tell yon. My compatriots are clever— they are patriots. How- 
ever I might be disguised, they would discover me ; and when I was 
discovered, my compatriots would hang me I So I remain. Bah I 
Yon have my defiance ! 

A Griteeul Yoeeigiojb. 

Becemher^ 1875. 

Fall Mall, S, TF"., December, 1875, 
F.M* the Duke, presents his le^otful compliments to 
JKr. Punch, and begs to inform him that he (H.B..H.) has done his 
best. XTnder^ these circumstances, F,M. the Duke trusts that 
Mr, Punch wiE regard his efforts to please with indulgence. 

Union Souse, Great Britain and Ireland, 

Mr Dearest aitd Best Fmeed, 

I BEAUX think that George and Hardy have been trying to 
do their duty. Of course, it would be more satisfactory to see the 
.^rmy instead of only hearing of it. However, now that we have 
me shadow, perhaps we may find the substance near at hand. 
Shall we agree to hope for the best? 

^ ^ Ever Yours Affectionately, 

December, 1875. BBiTAinm. 


SOMETHING IN IT. 

(Zb the Bditor of Punch,) 

Sib, 

Catholics are often charged— when their glasses are 
charged— with a sort of festive disloyalty for drinking the health of 
the Pope before that of the CluEEisr. Of course we know there is 
Protestant precedent for this in the old toast of “ Church and State,” 
“ Church and King.” Bat on the celebration of Ponnder^s Day at 
Eton College, at the grand banquet then given, the first toast was 
“ In Piam Memoriam^^ and the second toast was “ The Gueeh.” 
Now, Sir, I don’t profess myself to be a scholar, but I can’t see 
much difference between drinking “ In Piwm ” and “ In Piam” as a 
first toast. The Catholics do the former, the Etonians on Founder’s 
Day the latter, and both, without any disloyalty, drink “ In Re- 
ginam^'* second. I am, Sir, yours, 

Birch Lane, IGHOBAHUS EtonEHSIS. 


PERSONAL AMENITIES. 
iJEVom a Sigh Church Organ,) 

“We regret to observe that that ^chartered libertine,' the DbAn op 
Westminster, has once more degraded the venerable church which is so un- 
fortunate as to be committed to his charge, by making its nave a lecture- 
room in which Nonconformist Ministers may disport themselves.*' 

“ Who doubts for a moment, that if a saintly, dUigent pastor had been 
accused of Ritualism by any drunken infidel reprobate, the Archbishop would 
have eagerly sprung at the occasion, and tried to ruin him, as ho is trying to 
ruin Mr. Risdale, for obedience to the teaching of that church' which he 
himself has sworn to uphold, and has systematically defied throughout his 
discreditable career.** 

The Service at Westminster Abbey on the evening of St. Andrew’s Day 
(Nov. 30) is designated as Dr. Moffatt’s Entertainment . — Prom a recent 
Nunher of the Church Times, 

n this is High Church pleasantry* what is Low f 
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THE BRITISH PHBLIC^S XXXIX. A.RTICLES. 





I.- 

IL- 

IIL- 

IV.- 

V.- 

VI. - 

VII. - 
VITL- 

IX.- 

X.- 

XL- 

xn.- 

xrir.- 

XTV.- 

XV.- 

XVL- 

XVIL- 

XVIIL- 

XTX.- 

XX.- 

XXI.- 

XXII.- 

XXtlL- 

XXIV.- 

XXV.- 

XXVI.- 

XXVII.- 

XXVITL- 

XXIX.- 

XXX.- 

XXXI.- 

XXXII.- 

XXXIII.- 

XXXTV.- 

XXXV.- 

XXXVI.- 

XXXVII.- 

XXXVIII.- 

XXXIX.- 


-Ox-Tail Soup. 

— Shajzspeab;®. 

—The Bank of England* 

—The Loed Matoe. 

—Beer. 

—Cold Water. 

—Something Hot. 

—Public Dinners. 

—Public Schools. 

— The Peerage, 

—The Royal Academy. 

— The British Constitution’ 

— The Eamily Doctor. 

— Brandy-and-Soda. 

—St. Paul’s. 

—The Three-per-Cents. 

—The Court Circular, 

—A Balance at the Banker’s. 

—A Neat Dmbrella. 

—A Nice Cob. 

—Roast Beef. 

—Seasonable Weather. 

— ^Long Walks. 

—Across Country. 

—A Latch-Key. 

—The Classics. 

—A Month at the Sea-side. 

—Great Bargains, 

—Grumbling. 

—Writing to the Papers. 

— Sight-seei^. 

— The Long Vacation. 

—The Twelfth of August and the 
First of September. 

— Being Introdiiced, 

—Turkey and Plum Pudding. 

— ^A Great Subscription. 

—A Q;uiet Cigar. 

— Testimonials. 

—Christmas. 


FOND AND FOOLISH. 

.>1 Ti/r, T i»» Bteonic Epitaph: ON THE PoLAE Bbae Cub 

Cook ! Yes, Miss Betsy-Janb . /row the Arctic Regions in the “ Pandorg^^^ hy Captain 

** I wish tou would allow toue Linnet to come and spend the Day Alan Young and, lately deceased at the Zkiological Gar- 
WITH MY Oanaeibs ! cfews). — ** ’Tis Grease, but living Grease no more ! ” 


THE MOST PESTILENT OF HERETICS. 

The Timed Correspondent at Rome telegraphs a piece of news 
about the Pope whi(3i is pleasant if true. Some time back the 
Aechbishop op Tuein imposed a vexatious restriction upon his 
- Clergy. By a new regulation he prohibited them from frequenting 
public hotels, cafes^ eating-houses, restaurants, and refreshment- 
rooms, and obliged Priests from the country visiting the city on 
business and requiring accommodation, to put up in some seminary, 
or other ecclesiastic establishment, at an expense exceeding what 
they would have incurred elsewhere. Thus inconvenienced, a 
number of the Inferior Clergy appealed to the “ Congregational 
Council” for redress, on the plea that, “ since the Vatican Council, 
the regulation of matters of discipline relating to the Clergy 
throughout the whole of the Catholic world is vested in the hands 
of the Supreme PoutifE ouly^ and that the Bishops have no farther 

g )wer beyond that of carrying out the instructions which emanate 
om Mm.” The tribunal appealed to is said to have entertained 
the complaint, and put the Archbishop on his defence. Further- 
more: — 

** It is stated that Pxirs the Ninth is adverse to the liberty of the Clergy 
being imduly restrained, and, upon being informed of the complaint of me 
Turinese Clergy, stigmatised discipline of this rigorous character as Jan- 
senistic.'’ 

WeR said, your Holiness. Shall not your poor Priest take his 
ease in his inn ? Of course, provided he take not too much. Undue 
restraint of liberty, clerical or lay, is Jansenistic rigour, Jansenism 
is heresy, even in onr Protestant eyes, because it is excessively 
rigorous— nay, from a British point of view, for heretical de- 
pravity, there are no heretics so bad as those guilty of excessive 
rigour. Let them be Anathema ! Sint oculi sicut oculi eorum qui a 

f aunere furantur ceremsiam suam. May tbey fare, as promoters of 
abbatarian Acts and restrictive Liquor Laws, the Embittermeut 
of Sunday Association, and the United Kingdom Alliance. Though, 
indeed, among these last there are some even mtre depraved than 


the followers of J ansenius. Those most wretched Restrietives, may 
it please your Holiness, are what we call Advanced Radicals, and 
Secularists — ^Puritans without religion. What can be more intoler- 
able than Puritanism destitute of even religious pretence ? As though 
religion were not for every reasonable being the sole raison d^Stre for 
the imposition, or the endurance of any restraint on simple self- 
indulgence. May all heretics and apostates, who seek to subject 
other people to Jansenistic rigour, be, as the holy Eenuxphus says, 
sjoifflicated and flabbergasted, from the crown of the head to the tip 
of the great toe, inclusively of all the intervening organs and 
members. La the meanwhile, score we treble X to the Pope. He 
has, at last, spoken, whether ex cathedrdy or not, with something 
like the voice of InfaUihility. 


FOR ONCE. 

Mb. Punch being continually asked why he does not publish an , 
Acrostic, simply replies that he is not in the habit of imitating ! 
others, however snocessfnl— that, moreover, if he did, most probably 
not a single Subscriber would be able to crack his nut, sup- 
posing him to have given his great mind to it. However, i£ his 
Readers like to weary their inteUeotnaljaws, let them put them 
to trial on this : — 

Double Aoeostic. 

My First, elect among the few, 

Elects my Second to expose his view. 

I. 

Of every colour, changed at will ; 

I stand or sit for good or iR. 

n. 

I rule alone from noon tiR night— 

And when I am not, am by right. 

It won’t happen again, and, indeed, it is useless to humour our 
Readers, for they will have to give it up. 
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SCIENCE FOR A SOLOMON. 

TBLEffEAM from 
Berlin announces 
the death of a 
Proi'essoe Mae- 
irer, “the well- 
known gynecolo- 
gist and Privy 
Councillor of Medi- 
cine.” Was there 
not a certain M. 
Aim Martin, 
author of ^ work 
entitled VEiuca- 
lion des Meres f 
If that is the 
Professor referred 
to, M. Martin 
certainly culti- 
vated one branch 
of “ Gynecolog’y,” 
but it is doubtful 
if his researches 

can have embraced the whole of that very extensive science. As a distinct 
science, by the way, Gynecology will probably be something new even to, philo- 
sophers at large. Some few survivors of the pre-Board-School period may need 
to be told that Gynecology means the Science of the Softer Sex. Let us call 
Gynecology the better ha& of Anthropology. Then we must own Andrology the 
worse. The proper study of Mankind is Man in general, and Woman in par- 
tieular—the latter claiming his special attention under the name of Gynecology. 
At present, however, we appear to be behind foreigners in the prosecution of 
that science. We have not any Professors of Gynec(5logy. Perhaps, how- 
ever, Gynecological chairs will, in due time, be established at Oxford and 
Cambridge. Of.eourse, they will be open only to men who have taken tM re- 
gtuisite degree. Hobody will be eligible to Gynecological Professorships who 
is a mere Bachelor. 



THE TAR OF THE FUTURE. 

Here a sheer hulk sits poor Jack Stoker, 
A smoking of his screw, 

Ho more he ^11 wield a Havy poker, 

As he was wont to do ; 

His face was usually sooty, 

His hands were black, but soft : 

Ready below to do his duty, 

He never went aloft. 

Jack seldom from his i)ost departed, 

Except to take the air ; 

His ship was water-tight- comparted, 

The main sluice was his care. 

And one day SiOKBE had the folly 
To leave the valve unstopped, 

The consequence v^as melancholy, 

The vessel— down she popped ! 

Yet still Jack Stoker kept his weather- 
-Eye open for the worst. 

And when the crew was piped together 
jACt Stoker turned up first. 

Grim Ueath who kings and tars dispatches, 
Jack’s life has not yet dofi’d ; 

For when the water reached the hatches, 
Jack went, for once, aloft I * 

* And was taken out of the maiutop high and dry. 


•UNSEASONABLE, 

Some enthusiastic Cricketer writes to the papers, 
entreating that Lord Henry , Lennox will consent to 
improve the Tictoria Park Cricket Ground, Jfr. Punch 
yields to no one in his love of manly sports, but at this 
season he cannot consent to interest himself in anything 
nearer the subject than “ Cricket on the Hearth,” 


PUNCffS ADYERTISEMENT COLUMN. 

A HGELIHA.— You will find all the Information you desire in Punch's 
■Al. PeeJid-JBooh^ which is just out.— Edwin. 

W ILD WILLIE. — You are earnestly requested not to return to the 
bosom of your Family- The aforesaid Family have discovered that 
they can do perfectly well without you. 

A SAFE IHYESTME^T FOR A SMALL SUM. -Buy Punch's 
Pachet-BoaJs for 1876. 

y OUR MOTHER'S UARLTHG, why don't you come home ? Every- 
thing shall be done to make you happy. Tour Father shall have ohani- 
hers taken for him, your objectionable Sister shall be haafried, and your 
yonnger Brothers slmll be sent to a school where there are no holidays. Odly 
come home, and you may smoke in the drawing-room, have your breakfast in 
bed, and possess a latch-key. 

rpo LOYERS OF ART.— A Magnificent Opportunity. — ^TO BE SOLO, 
-L Seven Splendid Examples of Mlchadl ANGuro, four ditto of Rubens, 
two ditto of TENiEns, and one ditto (I8ft. by ^/t.) of Titiai^. The above 
glorious Works of Art will be sold for £60, as their Owner is going abroad.— 
Apply to J. Solomons, Wardour Street. 

S AYE HALF YOUR COALS by adopting our new patent. It is 
portable and cornplete in itself. It requires no brickwork setting. It 
will serve a whole family for one jeai’ at the small cost of only Two-and-Six- 
pence. It is sold in plain and strong leather cases for exportation, and can be 
packed away with perfect ease and Safety in the portmanteau, hat-box, or 
ordinary coat-pockqt. Snitabl^q % any clmate. Tnis invaluable article can 
be obtained at 85, Fleet Street. Ask for rmchU Pock$t-Boo^ for 1876'. 

I ' F the GEHTLEMAH who called on a Firm of SOLICITORS, 'in 
Lincoln's Inn, last week, and kicked one of the Partners downstairs, and 
bboketire other’s head with the offic3-ruler, will kindly send his Address’ fo 
the above Firm’, he will greatly oblige. 


CASUALTIES AT SEA. — By paying Two Shillings and Sixpence a 
\J year, you can secure for your Family ONE HUNDRED POUNDS' 
worth of Enjoyment, and avoid all chances of Accidents' at Sea by purchasing, 
and staying on shore to read, PuMJi s Pocket-Book for 1876. 


0 I^^^ARI),— LOST, the Sweetest, Dearest, Most Affectionah 
BLACK AIO) TAN TERRIER ever seen. Answers to th( 
Name of THm. Any one findinlg and taking it safely to Mrs. Doodle 
Rhododendron Lodge, St, John’s Woody will receive the above Reward. 


;£10 


EEWAEB.— LOST, a MOH'GfflBL CUE, which, if offeree 
anything to eat, will answer as much to the name of Trim as t 
««e. Attyime bringing it dead to Mr. Doodle,' dl, King’s Bend 
leeeive the above i^wftrd. 


H OW TO MAKR HOME HAPPY.— Buy Punch's Pocket-Book for 
Salf-a-Crown, and take it home to your family. 85, Fleet Street, E .0. 

M oney without inquiry fees or Preliminary Charges up 

to any Amount, from Half-a-Cro wn upwards, will be taken at 85, 
Fleet Street, for a copy of Punch's Pocket-Book for 1876. 


L ost. — a gold watch and CHAIN, on Monday night, either at 
a Club in Regent Street, or at some Theatre or another, or at Evans's, 
or at another Club, or somewhere else. Advertiser is not certain whether he 
lost his watch, or had it stolen, or gave it away. At any rate he wants it back 
again. Handsome reward. Apply to the Beadle, Burlmgton Arcade. 


niHE GENTLEMAN who took a new OYEROOAT by mistake out of 
-Lthe Megatherium Club, will gladly give it back, in return for his old one. 
The new one, though more handsome, does not fit. ' 


T HEREBY GIVE NOTICE that I shall NOT BE RESPONSIBLE 
A for ahy DEBTS whatever contracted by my Husband, — Bbidg^jt 
Strong, M.D. 


I F' the YOUNG GENTLEMAN who winked at a Lady iii Westhoume 
Grove yesterd^ay, afternoon, will be at the Round Pond iq K ensington 
Gardphs. to-morrow morning at eleven, he will be introduced to the Lady’s 
Brother and a horsewhip. 


TjffO MORE CHILBLAINS ! No more Coughs, Golds, or Rheuma- 
x\' tism! For the small sum of Half-a-GMv^^h, suffereri at this incle- 
ment season of the year may obtain instant relief by purchasing Pmch's 
Pocket-Book tox 1876. 


T O THE BENEYOLENT. — ^The Wife of an Indigent Tradesman is 
in pressing need of £25. The Money will bo repaid next Monday ; 
and, a Grand Piano, a Victoria, and a set of Diamonds will be given as 
Interest.— Virginia Wideawaxb, 1, Diddleum Street, Brompton. 

I THIS DAY Promulgate that ’the Earth does not go around the Sun, 
Charles O’ShaUghnesst.— December 4th, 1875'. 


B ona* fide. — a Young Widow 25, very fair and very handsome, no 
family, well-connected, accomplished, with faseinatiag manners, warm- 
hearted, loving disposition, and who would make her husband the happiest 
man on earth, wishes to hear from any gentleman of aknple means from 35 to 
55, who would appreciated lovely and loving wife. 

P UNCH’S private ITTQUIRV OFEICE. Oondu'oted by Mr. Pvneh. 

More than thirty years’ experience with every class of persons ail over 
the world. Missing answers to conitndrums traced, old jokes and stale 
wittiqismk detected, &o. Call at the Office, 85, Fleet Street, and, having 
deposited the smUll fee of half-a-oro^r privately inquire for Mr, Punch's 
Pocket-Book fax 
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FESTIVE SEASON. 



U'^ 




// EIENDS with, you, 
fj my dear Funch, 

if must he legion. 

/ if Has any of them 

f sentyouaChrist- 

Jj mas hamper yet ? 

I see them plen- 
tifully adver- 
tised, prices from 
one guinea, up- 
wards. Hampers of 
good cheer they are 
no doubt, and cer- 
tainly not hampers 
upon social enjoy- 
ment. But alas ! 
these other hampers, which nobody 
need advertise, are pretty sure to 
find their way to you, and me, and 
most of us. Who can hope to p:et 
through Christinas without being 
Qpered by such evils as the fol- 


5 c sorely hampered by such evils as the fol- 

C W lowing ?— 

( / School bills. Christmas bozers. 

Doctors’ ditto. Pamily parties. 

' ^ Butchers’, bakers’, B^ast beef dinners. 

and candlestick- Pestive doings, 

makers’ ditto, Deep potations, 

ditto. Mornings after. 

I leave you to continue this imperfect list of real Christmas hampers. My hoys are just 
come home, and are dancing wildly round my study table. What more can I do than sign 

Yours plaintively, 

Solly Sous&^ mar Fuddinghorough, A CHBiSTSCAa Ma-rt vt?, 


^^HEIETS OF OA.K,’^ 

{New Version,) 

Com cheer up, my lads, 

Never mind where you steer : 

You ’ve to add something more 
To this wonderful year. 

To perils we send you 
Of fogs and of fiukes, 

Serapis chain- cables, 

And rams like the Duke^s ! 

Iron- clads are our ships, 

Stoke- and Poke-rs our men ; 

We always are ready — 

Steady, boys, steady I— 

To ram and to run-down 
Again and again I 

We ne’er see our friends 
Till they ’re well in the way ; 

And, if they see us. 

They can’t wear, steer, or stay. 

Through fogs we steam headlong, 
Hang shoal or lee-shore : 

If we go to the bottom, 

JoHST Bull will build more ! 

Iron-clads are our ships, &e. 

The papers abuse us, — 

We trust in “My Lords,” 

Confidential inquiries 
Are better for Boards, 

A Court Martial’s finding 
Aside may be thrust. 

To our kind friends above 
The decision we trust. 

Iron-olads are our ships, &c. 


I “nr TOTO CCELO.” 

I Ant Indian Correspondent speaks of 
“Cheetahs” being “hoodwinked.” In 
England, this operation is usually per- 
formed not upon the “cheaters” hut the 
“cheated.” 


TEITDEE AKD TEIEE. 

The Lords of the Admiralty have issued an advertisement, in- 
viting Tenders for the raising of the Vav^guard, Amongst the 
thousands of letters upon the subject received hourly at Whitehall, 
the following seem to be the most promising 

23i 5, Buildings, St, Giles's AUey, C,r 

Mt Lobbs, December, 1875. 

In answer to your advertisement about the raising of the 
Vanguard, I beg to say that I am perfectly prepared to undertake 
the task on the most reasonable teiiris. In reply to your conation 
that all parties tendering shall fumMi evidence of their financial 
ability to undertake the wurk,” I beg to say tkact I have large con- 
cessions in South America, am a pmsonsl. friened of His Excel- 
lency the Babon Munchausen. On recent of five pounds and six 
postage-stamps my tender shall he forwarded to you forthwith. 

I am, my Lords, your ohediefit Servant, 
Jebemt DmnLEB, 

Snig'ht Commander of Hhe Golden 
Fleece of Coeta>-Fica, 

The Lords of the Admiralty, Whitehall, 

^ The {Retreat, Sarwich, 

Mx Lohds, December, 1875. 

1 SHALL he very pleased to undertake the raising of the 
Vangmrd, I see that you insist that “the scheme of proposed 
operations shall be ssedsmitted with lije tender.” This regulation 
seems to me a little harsh; hut as I believe I am dealing with 
honourable men, I feel no hesitation in sending you my recipe. 
Take half-a-p6und of common salt, a little salad oil, and a few 
ounces of gunpowder, and mix them well together over a slow fixe, 
h^g careful to remove the scum as it rises to the surface. Now 
steam-engine and balloon, and proceed as in ordinary cases 
of hair-cutting by machinery. You will now find you have an 
enormoTm lever-power at your command, and the heaviest weights 
may be lifted with ease, and even impunity. 


Trusting to your well-known courtesy and love of fair play to 
keep this secret,— a wonder known only to a few, and shielded from 
the curiosity of fools, knaves, and the knife-grinding and brush 
I manufacturing confraternity generally, 

I remain, My Lords, your obedient servant, 

Lunah Fisk, 

Companion of the Cold Bath, and only genuine 
Fope of Rome, 

The Lords of the Admiralty, WhitehalL 

241, Faradise Parade, Clapham, 
My Lobes, ^ December, 1875. 

Without hesitation I accept your terms for the raising of 
the Vanguard on behalf of my immediately- to -he -launched 
company, “The British and Foreign Fleets Salvage Association, 
Limited.” You wish me to name a “lump sum” for the job. 
Wdl, say four millions and a half, or, accepting a reduction for 
short term— z.e., if cash can he hanked before noon to-morrow — 
£10,000. Also to give dates “ for proposed commencement and pro- 
bable end of operations.” I intend to commence at once, and shall 
very likely get the matter satisfactorily settled by the 1st of April, 
1876. Warning you against any slanderous reports you may hear 
about me in connection with my recent negotiations with the Court 
of Bankruptcy, 

I remain, my Lords, your obedient Servant,! 

A. Shabb, 

Fx- Secretary of Seventy •Six Public Companies, 
The Lords of the Admiralty, Whitehall, S,W% 

MyLobps,, York, U, S.A., December, 1875. 

Your advertisement has been cabled to me, and I accept it ' 
right off the reel. Wire back lowest terms and I accept them, 
knowing that you will he “ businesslike,” when I tell you that I 
shall he happy to allow you all round a regular big commission. 
You must sweeten down one of your conditions though. You say 
“ the ship must be raised and delivered whole, and not in pieces.” 
This don’t suit my hook, as I should blow the silly old boat into 
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small jwtatoes. I£ I get you all the pieces that should satisfy you, 
Tou might give the lot to the young ^uns home for the holidays to 
put together. It would make a nice wholesome puzzle for them, and 
keep ^em out of mischief. 

My Lords, yours faithfully, 

The Admiralty Lords, Sajuluei. Slick. 

Whitehall, Bngland, Europe, Man of Business, U,S,A, 

The Great Eemoving Eepository, Bloomshsry, 

Mx Lords, Decemher, lS7f5. 

In answer to your esteemed advertisement, I heg to say 
that I shall he happy to undertake the removal of the Vanguard 
from the bottom of the sea to any of Her Majesty’s Docks. 

I notice that you wish the ship to be delivered “in such a state 
that she may be docked.” May I ask whether you will have any 
objection to her being packed in one of my large and commodious 
vans, in which I am accustomed to remove families on the most 
reasonable terms, and at the shortest notice possible ? 

Awaiting your esteemed reply, 

I am, my Lords, your humble obedient servant, 

John Snooks, 

Manager and Broprietor of the 
Great Eemoving Eepository, Bloomsbury, 

The Lords of the Admiralty, Whitehall, 

Mr Lords, 85, Tleei Street, E, C., Eecemher, 1875. 

I HAVE the_ honour to inform you that I shall be delighted 
to undertake the raising of the Vanguard oro. the following condition. 
I propose to descend to the bottom of the sea (where I shall remain 
half an hour) and I shall expect all of you to accompany me. I 
shall wear a diver’s dress, and you can appear in full official costume. 
As the result of our little expedition will most probably result in a 
change in the government of the Admiralty, I am sure the scheme 
I propose win meet with the enthusiastic approbation of the Bri tish 
Public. 

I have the honour to be. My Lords, 

With all the resjwaet you deserve to recdve. 

Your Lordihips’ to command. 

The Lords of the Admiralty, tpmNCg* 


CHRISTMAS “crackers.’^ 



monies on Christmas Eve, by 
the Yeomen of the GNiard (Uie 
Beef-eaters), in the presence 'of Charter Kxng-at-Arms, the junior 
Bishop of the House of Lords, the Warden of the Standards, the 
Barons of the Exohe(iuer (the I^ew Judicature Act expressly re- 
serves their right to the dripping), and the Hydrographer to the 


Admiralty. Each of these distinguished personages will, in turn, 
baste the Baron appropriately (decorated with the Union Jack,) while 
the choir of St. George’s sing “ 0 the Roast Beef of Old England 
newly set by Proeessor Livelx, Mus. Doc. Oxon. 

The papers to be read at the Society of Arts between Christmas 
and Easter, will most probably be on Mobilisation, Yingt-et-un, the 
Advantages of Early Kising, Kinks and Kinking, Double Acrostics 
(the Lord Mayor and Sherijffs to preside at the distribution of 
prizes), Night Lights, Hair Dyes (with practical illustrations). 
Mineral Waters, Second-hand Clothes, Pickles and Preserves, and 
Torpedoes (with experiments), and Bicycling. 

A great revolution is about to take place in the curriculum of 
studies at Eton. After the vacation, instruction in Eield Sports, 
Horsemanship, Practical Land Surveying, Painting in Oil and 
Water Colours, Yocal and Instrumental Music, Koad-making, Civil 
Engineering (including boring, blasting and tunnelling), Natural 
History (with frequent countrj; excursions), and Pyrotechny, will 
be given to any boy who shall signify his desire (in writing), to the 
Head Master to substitute these branches of useful learning for the 
study of the ancient Greek and Roman, authors, and Mathematics. 

A report is prevalent that the Albert HaU is to he converted into 
a ^and Skating Bank. 

It is in contemplation to give a series of popular Lectures, 
amusing Readings, and Musical Entertainments (including an exhi- 
bition of the Magic Lantern) during the holidays, in which the 
Dean and Chapter and the entire Cathedral stafi will take part, in 
aid of the project for supplying St. Paul’s with a peal of hells. 

A rumour is afloat that the Lords of the Admiralty intend to take 
a cruise ia the Iron Duhe to the Scilly Islands and Isle of Mull— to 
start on the 24th of this month. 

^ It is said to he the intention of the Pbuke Minister to appoint 
either a retired Cabinet Minister or an ex- Colonial Governor to the 
Secretaryship to the Local Government Board, vacant by the re- 
signation of Mr. Read, M.P. The place of Secretary to the Civil 
Smrviee Commission will most probably be flUed by a former Lord of 
the Admiralty. 

A Company ia in process of formation for the construetien of an 
Underground Railway to connect the Crystal and Alexandra 
Palaces. 

A gigantic Christoas-Tree will be on view in Westminster Hall 
on Boxing-Night. The proceeds will be added to the fund which is 
being raised to assist the Yestries and other public bodies in keeping 
the streets of Lontto pafisahle m the occurrence of another snow- 
storm. 

Great News] ^ ^ nBfiise Soirosel-rates for London! The City 
Companies have'imasiinie^ resolved to unite in bearing the entire 
expenses of all now under the control of the School- 

Board. 

The GovemmaHirfj are xaatestood to be in negotiation with His 
Highness the KHaKDiVK for the porohase and transfer of the Great 
Pyramid to Ldnedn’s Inn Eaelds — an area which it has always been 
! calculated this stupendous monument of antiijuity would exactly ; 
d&U. Should ihe bargain be completed, tbe ^hinx, it is said, will 
be thrown in, and p&cedlin front of the official residence of the 
PiaaST Lem) 'Oa? the xieeasuex in Downing Street. 

It is ^tifmg to leacu that the Works to be expressly composed 
for the New Opera House on the Thames Embankment are all on 
national themes. Hebsr Waoner is engaged night and day on a 
romantic opera which deals with the eventful annals of the Tower 
of London. Gounod has selected for his subject the Insurrection of 
Wat Tyler; and Oeeenbach’s sprightly powers wiB have fuU 
«oope lor di^ay in the story of Robinson tfrusoe. Ybedi may also 
contribute. If so, bis libretto will be fouuded on tbe Spanish 
Armada, Arthur Sullivan has chosen the history of Boadioea. 


Try it! 

Dear Me. Punch, 

I AM about to write to my creditors to inform them that I 
cannot conveniently pay their bills for some little time. 

Would it be a correct image if I were to suggest to them that I 
am, in fact, “ np a Christmas-tree ” P 

Yours faithfully, 

Bee, 20th, Micawber. 


to our own cedipuses. 

Punch congratulates his Readers and Correspondents who have 
cracked- his first double (acrostic) nut— and found M. P. and P. M. 
inscribed on its brace of Kernels. 


No Ebar !— a rude Boy says that his Uncle, Mr. Sobewbr, is so 
careful of his balance, tlmt there is not the least fear of Ms over- 
tipping on Boxing-Day. 







PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL [Deobmbeb 25, 1875 . 


wiicli, that, if Teqtdred to brush hair hy any hut the usual method, 
LITE AND DEATH INSURANCE, he would probably demand an extra fee. , ,, , 

^ » It is too clear that artisans engaged in unhealthy employments, 

In a hi^y mteresting lecture on Unhealthy Oocujwtioiw, having wives and children, should by all means if possible 

deliver^ the ot^r evening at the rooms of the Society of Arts, jiygg . the rather that the money saved for that purpose, 

Adelphi, by Dr. Benjamin w . Richardson, F.xl.8. : instead of being spent in drink, would really eiSect the insurance of 

The lecturer said that, according to the certified returns, out of sixty-nine a comparatively prolonged existence. The Insurance Companies, 


recognisable occupations ^ 
in this country those of 
barristers and clergymen 
stood prominently for- 
ward as the healthiest.” 

Considering how 
many briefless barris- 
ters there are, and 
how many curates 
with nothing hut 
their stipends to suh- 
i sist on, one wonders 
I that the essenti^ 
healthiness of their 
occupations, as such, 
is not more than 
counterbalanced by 
deaths from* famine. 
Many poor lawyers 
and parsons would 
seem to he obliged to 
live considerably 
within the hounds 
I of healthful modera- 
tion. Yet they do 
live. Behold, my son, 

I with how little sus- 
[ tenance life may be 
prolonged. 

The occupations 
1 “found to be most 
! conducive to short- 
ness of life,” accord- 
ing to Db. Richard- 
son, are “those of 
cabmen and coach- 
men (not domestic 
servants), and of 
earthenware manu- 
facturers.” 

As to cabmen and 
coachmen, in respect 
of mortality, both the 
rule and the excep- 
tion are inteUigible. 
The potter is apt to 
he turned prema- 
turely to clay by 
causes which affect 
him “ during the 
stages of drying and 
turning the ware” 
with all the diseases 
incidental to all the 
various occupations 
injurious to the lungs 
and the skin. TMs 
will he new to most 
people ; hut they will 
be still more sur- 
prised by what fol- 
lows. Db. Richard- 
son stated that 

“The modem system 
of hair-brudiing by ma- 
chinery was most in- 
jurious to the operators, 
and several cases bad 
occurred in which the 
hairdresser had been . 
compelled to leave his 





YOUNG, BUT SMART. 

Aunt Mary. ** Kow, don’t qxtabebi, Children I Rroollbct that ‘ Birds in their 

LITTLE RTeSTS AGREE I ’ ” 

Sthel. ^‘"W'ell, it wouldn’t do for thsh to ‘fall out’ — ^anyhow, not before 

THEY COULD FLY. WoVLD IT, AuNT MaRY 


however, would per- 
haps rather wish to 
have life insurance 
more generally prac- 
tised by the long- 
lived gentlemen of 
the surplice and the 
long robe. 


LONDON ARRI- 
YALS. 

It is odd that, 
whilelpeople who go 
to sw^ places like 
Brighton and Scar- 
borough have their 
names printed in all 
the newspapers, im- ' 
portant London arri- 
vals are unnoticed, 
even by that polite 
print the Morning 
FosU Mr, Punch 
proposes to show his 
contemporaries how 
the thing should the 
done. 

My Lords Mammon 
and Belial have just 
arrived to stay with 
au eminent Member 
of the Stock Ex- 
change, at his magni- 
flcent Surrey man- 
sion. 

G1uyFawhes,Esq., 
is the Christmas 
guest of the Chair- 
man of the Coal Ex- 
change. 

CEdipus Rex will 
shortly come over on 
the pressing invita- 
tion of the Right 
Honourable B. Dis- 
raeli. He will bring 
with him a choice 
collection of insolu- 
ble riddles. The 
Premier will, on 
that occasion, change 
his motto, Forti nihil 
diffidie, to Fortissimo 
nihil impossibile, 

Homer, Saint Pe- 
ter, and the Wood- 
man who could not 
he induced hy Mu- 
sic’s charms to 
“ spare that tree,” 
will be the guests of 
Mr. Gladstone. 

Charles Fox will 
visit Earl Russell 
at Pembroke Lodge. 

Captain Lemuel 


business owing to a complamt produced by inhalation during the process of Guliivbe has accepted an invitation to dine at the Travellers’ 
particles of fine dust and, feagments of hair.” Club, to meet Captain Lawson, the distinguished Author of 

This alaiming information may suggest a case of conscience for Adventures in JVew Guinea (reviewed in the current Number of 
every not one of those nnconcemed with it— that is, bald. Ought Edinburgh ) , 

h e, li aym^jiad his ^ir cut, to aUow R to be “ bm^ed with machi- Mr, William Shakspeare and a select party of friends, among 
quesuon n^y pei!^ps he answered by the suggestion whom are Mr. Ben Jonson, Mr. Herrick, Mr. Christopher 
by whom the maohm^ IS m^pnlated might easily Marlowe, Messrs. Beaumont and Fletcher {not limited),iLare 
Ins respiratory organs with a muslin respirator, add to going to pass Christmas with Afr. Punch. 
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'OUR REPRESENTATIVE” IN INDIA. 

{Gaiety going on, Tke V amour, cigar and cognac !) 


MTDEi:soLD Chottpittee, 



T was lucky 
tke Maha 




SANA OF 
OUDEDOO 
left US yes- 
terday. We 
were not 
sorry to get 
rid of Mm. 
Eis pigtail 
was always 
in some - 
body’s way, 
getting 
skut into 
^ a door, or 
'Ipiriled, by 
mistake, 
for a kell- 
rops. He 

SL 

quick-tempered man, but, as I said, If ke ’a q[aick, I know a 
Q,uickwar.” (TMs is a real Indian jiske, and depends upon tke 
correct pronunciation of tke word “ Gutcwar,” It ’a aE ri^t mtk 
tke right audience.) 

Tke rank and file is tTiinning. Tkey can’t keep it up. We 
cleaned out tke Thaeoee of KiSHueeuB, wko kad come wi& Ms 
pockets full to buy sweets and toys at tke Bazaez for Ms ladies at 
kome. Won’t tkey Mye it kim wken ke goes kadk I and won^ ke 
be unable to Mve it them ! He hasn’t got more than would pay his 
fare back to kis own Station, and Ms family cirde was expeel^ 
kim to return with waggon-loads of dolls and bales of sweeties. 
Tke MATTA’R A jrA H a of MrsoEE and YouasoBE are yery nice fellows, 
but they do not understand ScarU, though at the some time there was 
an unpleasant scandal about tke Sikdajr of Howaixerat, wMck 
was husked up on Ms consenting to quit tke place at once, and 
return to kis native home ; knt I did see an aoe, a king, a queen, 
and one or two other good and tm/ul cards tumble out of Ms ampla 
sleeve. However, one mustn’t speak lE of tke d^artad-^wd he ’a 
gone. 

We kad a really beautifai yssSL and my Ilhx^mxs Frieadl wass ail 
that Yancy could paint km. I kad fortunately breui^t out my 
concertina with me, aa:id kad been able to give Mm private lessons 
every morning after breakfast, so that my Hoble Oompanion has not 
forgotten any of Ms st^s— nor have I ; and we did go it ! 

All tke advice I gave my Esteemed and Royal Companion wa^, 
“ Be afiable. Whatever yon do. Sir, be affiable.” 

And kewas AjOEability itself: in faot the ludiaaiB have [already 
invented a new title of honour for “Tke Queen’s Boy,” and 
they call }Aai Khansamah Bagheeeha,^^ wMck {scarcely has an 
equivalent in our cold, uupoeticad language, bnt wMck expresses 
their immense nndying Love and Reverence for myiAmiakle and 
Illustrious Companion.* 

Well did my Amiable and Distiuguisked Eriend follow out my 
instructions. He was Affable. He was tke Great Affabikty. He 
danced with the oldest, fiirted with tke plainest. At tke Grand 
Tuoulla Ball ke led out Mbs. MuaGAR, the Aunt of Me. Hugoab 
M uGOAn, and kissed Miss FBumLX under tke mistletoe, f and 


* Tke boy whom we sent out last week to buy a new Dictionary has not yet 
returned. He bad half a sovereign, and all London before him. This only 
shows bow difSlcult it is to obtain a new Indian Dictionary, bo^e to bear 
from him soon. In the meantime our old DictLonaxy gives the meaning of the 
two words above, thus, Khansamah “a butier,” and JBaghe^oha “a frait- 
^ garden.^’ How, the Oriental mind may see something very beautiful and 
' deeply poetical in the title of “ A Fruit-Garden Butler,** or ** A Butler Fruit- 
Garden,** but we must honestly confess that we do not see what there is poet- 
ical in the idea. The other moming, in order to try by experience whether 
there really was something poetical in the notion, we sent our own Butler 
into the fruit-garden, and looked at him over the wall. It struck tw as a very 
commonplace, affair. On the other hand, our Correspondent says that it w An 
Orientalism, and has no English equivalent. The nearest approach in our 
langu^e to a “Fruit-Garden Butler** would be, perhaps, “ a green-grocer; ** 
but stiU even this, a title expressive of respect and love for our Prince, is not 
aU that , could be wished — at least by a European. But we must not be 
narrow-minded, and are perfectly ready to admit that there is more in India 
and othelr places than is dreamt of in our philosophy* When the boy returns 
we (diaU ^ow more— and so will he.— Ed. 

’ t Hallo ! What ?s this ? Mistletoe ? We *ve not been in India, and yet 
somehow— however if it was mistletoe— still it has a susmeious flavour of home 
jollity just about tMs season of tbe year. Boy with Dictionary not yet re- 
turned. Wonder what keeps him ? *rhe half sovereign; perhaps.— Ed, 


slapped old Rao Saheb Rubbaeand Onneeseest heartily on tke 
back, «nd asked kim, in excellent native dialect, “ Emag rehtona 
ecahmy LUwnehw ? ” Tke Rao Sakeb was enchanted, bnt ke 
revokes at wMst, and is rather a nnisanee. 

I walked round tke ball-room, and introduced aU tke notabilities, 
and, in fact, everybody, to my Royal and Affable Companion. 

Among the natives I observed Sir Cowjuice Jeeupabcot, Rao 
Gusla, tke Rajah of Huxlabhot, Sie Raes Beertjam, and Sir 
Httr Rant Jelly Bhoy, tke Rajah of Holly ’Wobblar, tke 
Chief of Hoosuee Eattar, Sir Muckpicka Dusxho, De, Jee Jee 
Stoopedas, Me. Muchdhabeae, Mr, Sileijee Billijee, and a lot of 
other swells, not to mention tke great Maharajah of Tatar Owaru, 
wko shook two jewelled fingers at me as ke was leaving. 

To supper tke Prince, who kad keen dancing a galop with Miss 
Crawley, after a fast waltz with Miss Creeper, led in old Lady 
Stuphbr, and helped her to turkey and iced sausages with a jest 
wMek will scarcely bear repetition. We kept it up with spirit ; 
and Sir Mynt Julip Singh Flatteebhoy would insist on standing 
on tke table, and giving ns his version of “ God Bless the Prince o/ 
WalesP 

We took shots at kim with rolls, and, in avoiding one as straight 
as a die in Ms left optic, ke stumbled back over tke barley-sugar 
elephant, kis turban came off, and kis stupid old head was koary 
with iced cream. 

My IILnstrions Friend enjoyed it amasangly. 

Before my more than Esteemed Companion quitted Ceylon, two 
aboriginal Yeddahs were presented to him. 

“If you were a bachelor, Sir,” I whispered to Mm, “ you could 
marry one of these ladies,” 

“ WTiy,” ke retirmed, fallmg unwittingly into my verbal trap for 
SLjea de mot, “ I could not, , because tkey are married.” 

“Ho, Sir,” I returned, ckuokling with tke humour of my jest, 
“ Tkey ’re not married— tiiey ’re Viddahs ! ” 

Tofu should have heard tke sdiouts at tMs side-splitter. I implored 
Mm, for tke sake of Ms health and buttons, to desist. 

“ Bask my buttons I ” ke exclaimed in a perfect explosion of 
kumonr. And tke guns from the Fort sainted this really good joke. 

It will ke a long time ere that scene is forgotten in Ceylon. It is 
now Matorical. 

Tke telegram akofut tke Ball sent off to- Europe, was simply, “ Tke 
Prince appeared to enjoy tke evening verymnob, and did not leave 
till after the Tenth dance.” 

“Pook-na!” as we say in Ceylon. Tke Tenth don’t dance. 
We enjoyed mirselves.. On Sunday we all went to church, and 
m tiie evening I read Sandford and Merton to my lUnstrious 
Jkiend, and played '^^Greendand^s Icy Momdains^^ on our concertinas, 
arranged as a doetti WeceMt we goad? I believe yon, my Jam- 
Jbe- Jbeey-Bhoy I 

We send tke Duke of Suthebland kome. He wants to get back, 
look to kis fire-en^es, and dam Ms hose. 

Tke Guzml (or Indian Drink-Maker) has just come in to say that 
my Royal and lllustrions Friend is awaiting my presence for a good 
story,^ a glass of Chohee^^d a calm Trinokinopoly cigar before we 
turn in. So by e-bye. 

Send Ckeqney-Bkoy to your own dear Goody-Bkoy, wko is now, 
as ever, 

Tour Truthful Representative 
{In India)* 

P.S.— We’ve kad a day with tke Jugglers. I found out most of 
their tricks, and made ’em wild. I was, as I said to my Hoble 
Friend, “quite in tke Juggler Tein.” TMs was received with 
screams and shouts. In fact, every j oke of mine tells now, since (1 may 
say tMs in confidence) tke D-ke of S-th-rl-nd has left us ; for his 
Grace, being suck a tkorongk-going amateTir fireman, always went 
about as a wet-blanhet* TMs mot was anont-and-outconvulser. One 
more, and I ’ve emptied, for tke present, my Indian bag of tricks. 

I Tke other evening, the Duxe of Buoeingham came to dine with ns. 
Before we (His Grace and myself) entered tke room, the Duke con- 
fided to me that ke kad recently keen photographed, and ke pre- 
sented me with Ms portrait. I took it, rushed into the room, my 
JSToble Friend blanched for one instant, and tke suite (thinking it was 
tigers) made for tke other door. I threw myself into a Kemble 
attitude, and exclaimed, “ My Liege, tke Duke of Buckingham is 
taken I ” My Appreciative Friend’s memory coming to kis aid, ke 
took tke one, and returned, “Off with Ms head!” “Here it 
is,” said I, presenting tke Duke’s likeness, price sixpence plain, and 
a skilling coloured. 1 haven’t time to describe tke bursts of merri- 
ment that resounded through tke Kucher* (Indian for dining saloon) 
after tMs sally. 

Tours ever, Y. R. 1. 1. 

* Kucher in onr Dictionary is a “ barking deer.** This is certainly not 
a “dining saloon;** but, on tbe other hand, as we do not believe in the 
existence of a “ barkiug deer,** we ar§ the more ready to rely upon our Corre- 
spondent’s veracity. That boy has not yet returned. “ He will return, we 
know him well **— he wofCt, if he knows us well.— Ed. i 
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COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON.’^ 

C(muly Sousmmd , “ 0^ Mr. James, so Frightened rsr the EailwatI 
Suppose the Bilbr was to Bust 1 ” 

Mr. James. “ Then, my Dear, you *d be a. Singin’ among the Angels in 
ABOUT Ten Minutes ! !” 


A fleet of these, with FuncTi as Chief Commauder, 
Would settle Bismarck, and sink Alexander I 
Bangr! goes our Top-off! for round-shot, ne’er rounder 
Or richer flew than FuncTs twenty-pounder ! 

Bull’s mouth, i£ not bull’s-eye, that missile enters, 
And with it e’en the worst shots make plumb-centres 1 
Bellicose world, ’twould better your condition 
Would you but try such arms and ammunition. 

A Christmas-bowl, when you’ve drained every drop ofl, 
Is better than a swart smoke-belching Popoff, 

While for “ explosives ” — To&y, tap the Sillery, 

To furnish forth our humanised artillery. 

Mad mortals ! Would ye drop Wax’s murderous folly. 
In act as word Old Christmas might be “ jolly.” ^ 

“ Peace and good will ? ” The motto sounds satiric, 
Contrasting the Year’s log with Tuletide’s lyric. 

Still, “Merry Christmas” round, to foes and friends! 
Let ’s hope yonng Seventy-Six may make amends 
For foul sins and sad fomes left alive 
By the fast-failing hands of Seventy-flve. 

Big guns, and sunk rams, foreign loans, and quarrels. 
Avaunt I here ’s better markets, ditto morals I 
For thpidering, blundering Iron-clad three-decker, 

To drain both John Hull’s patience and exchequer, 
H,M.S. Punch-Bowl sails, well-manned, well-found, 
To track Wit’s currents— depths of Sense to sound. 
Bang ! Fire a full salute I jKTor keep your eyes on 
The Fleet of-Christmas Bills in the horiYon. 

Blushing at praise for good not done by stealth, 

Punch drains a bumper to the G-eneifal Health— 

. , , Here ’s to the World — our friends far ofl and neajf — 

‘ * A Merry Christmas and a glad Ifew Tear ! ” 


A PYTTE OE HACKNEY DOWNS. 

It was open walking where Hackney Downs 
Lies green beneath the skies. 

From a time whereto man’s memory 
Runneth not contrariwise. 

The Lord of the Manor hath made esaaye 
To enclose and build thereon ; 

And a blessing upon the Board of Works, 

That to law with him have gone ! 

He planted postes and sett up rayles, 

And hedged hym yn the grounde, 

The churl mote have waited at least until 
He law on hys side had fonnde. 

For the Lord, the Hackney Commoners said, 

To collar our common land, 

Never sticking so much as to ask our leave, 

Ytt ys more than we wyll standi 

What right hath he that land to crihb ? 

And a curse upon his crown I 
No more to set fences and palings np, 

Than we have to pull them down. 

Soe husk ye, bowne 3^, merry meu all, 

To Hackney Downs hie we, 

And let the proud Lord of the Manor know 
We can doe as muche as he. 

The Commoners all did wend their way 
Unto Hackney Downs eftsoon. 

And thereon they met with much folk beside, 

On a Saturday afternoon. 

Then De Morgan- up, and hespake the throng, 
The fences that grieved their sight, 

As having been reared against the law, 

Colde be raz^d as of right. 

They needed not to abide the suit 
Which at that time did pende, 

’Twixt the Lord of the Manor and Board of Works, 
Howsoever that cause might ende. 

The Commoners all had rights of their own, 

Apart fi:om either side, 

To clear those palings and pestes away. 

From letting them walke and ride. 

So forth to those iron rails they went, 

To tear them from the land ; 

When they were ’ware of thirty stout knaves, 

Of Bobbies blue a band I 

The Bobbies, they drew their good asih staves. 

For to guard the railings fain. 

But a word their Superintendent spake, 

And they putt them up agayne. 

Then went the Commoners to their work, 

With many an hundred mo, 

They seized the fences on Hackney Downs, 

And laid the enclosures low. 

They tore up and twisted the iron railes 
Lito whatso shape they wolde : 

And eke uprooted the postes of oak 
That the iron railes did holde. 

The posts had been tarred but just that morn, 
From seizing their hands to stay, 

All the better therefore dyd the bonfire burn, 
Which they made of the wood straightway. 

In a trice of fences they cleared the ground, 

And the people went to and fro, 

Passing free over Hackney Downs once more 
Whosoe’er them list to go. 

May they only have kept within the Law 
These Hackney Commoners true !--- 
Then hooray for their geste upon Hackney Downs, 
And their deed of derring-do I 


The Beligion oe Christmas.— Mince-piety. 


“ The Travellers’ Club.”— An Alpenstock. 
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A GOOD JUDGE. 

mietly Party (to La^y Pountifv.V). “ 0, if tou pusasb, ’M, m ’TJsbaot is dotto with thb Dip-tmo»t ; 

Doctob sirs hb^ must ’iU Port Wnra, and it don’t mattrh ’ow (H)OLr it is. Mum— in PiO.r Tan (h)oh)kb. the bbttbbI. 


CITIL AND MILITAB.T. 

Two great and good men meet. They low courteously to one another * 
The first calls himself PriNCH, the second signs Aimsfi/f Geokge, 
They converse, 

Tunch, My deax G-eobge, I am glad to give you my opinion — 
that was a very sensible speech you made in the City a few days ago* 
George, Thank you. Sir. 

Punch, In the course of yonr remarks, you alluded to the 
Uniform Question. 

George, Ho offence, I hope, Sir ? 

Punch, Certainly not. You said you were proud of your cloth. 
George, So I am, Sir. 

Punch, That you were not ashamed of appearing in uniform. 
George, I am not, Sir. ' 

Punch, And yet you awarded as a punishment to a siUy Suh., 
convicted of practical joking the other day, the compulsory wear- 
ing of uniform for a year. 

George, My mistake, Sir. 

Punch, You admit that the wording of the order was so clumsy 
that it was oalctilated to cause misconception? 

George, Certainly, Sir. . 

Vun^ I trust the mistake will not occur again, my dear Q-eoboe. 
George, It diall not, Sir* . . - tt 

Punch, Of course you must feel, as a good soldier, that Her 
Majesty’s uniform is an honour to its wearer. 

George, Certainly, Sir. 

Punch, You cannot he too careful ni future, then, to avoid any- 
thing that may seem, however remotely, to cast a slur on that 
! muform. And now we will say no more about it. 

I George, You are very kind, Sir. 

I Punch, Not at all. I will detain you no longer, as I am sure you 
I lonst he anxious to return to your Mohilisation Scheme. I have 
I notiung more to say at present. 

I Qeorgek Thank, you, Six. IMXUtary scdtde^ and exit. 


THE CYNIC’S CAROL. 

CHRiSTMitS comes hut’ once a year ;* 
Happy that twice it cometh not ; . 
Eor sirloin is uncommon dear,' * ^ 
And* dear the pudding in the pot ; 
And floods are out, and rooms are chill, 
And every morning brings a hill. 

That plant yclept the mistletoe. - 
To me hy no means pleasant is : . . 
My danghters underneath it go 
To meet a detrimental kiss, 

Erom one who nothing hath a year, 
And liveth in the street called Qiueer. 

My parson preacheth straiglit at me, 
My wine merchant sends claret sour. 
My stocks are down to thirty-three,' 
My stockbroker won’t wait an hour ; 
My hoys, escaped scholastic swish, ^ 
Take from the larder what they wish. 

Well, life has consolations still : 

Looked in my study, far away 
Erom riots that my household fill, 

I pass a calm, if cheerless day — 
Thankful, as hed-time draweth near, 
That Christmas comes hut once a year. 


Dog-Days in December. 

The community of Dog-Eanciers express themselves uncommonly 
gratified with the exhibition of their favourite creatures held last 
week at the Alexandra Palace. Its local aptitude appears to have 
tickled the canine “ Eancy,” from what they say. ‘ ‘ fciuch a naturaX 
place for a Dog-^ow— Mnzzle Hill.” ? 
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* the name of the 

-v " profit— Figs! also 

c'. --''' v:?y raisins, cui rants, 

and candied peel 

-j. .. _ in this Christ- 

^^•^Plinding tii¥L8. These commodities jnst now are specially 
profitable to grocers, 2^or these alone. Amongst other good things 
Tonr Grocw retails fou beverages more or less appropriate to 
, fare; .notably that ‘‘intoxicating liquor,” Gladstone, 

the variety of Bordeaux for which humble consumers are indebted to 
the considerate legislation of the ex-PnEMiBE, besides other wines, 
01 home and foreign make, and even spirituous cordials and com- 
pounds of more or less alcoholic strength. Bumonr has actually 
dared to say that an endeavour to arrest the issue of grocers* wine and 
spmt Hcenoes is meditated by a no less respectable and reasonable 
body than the Church of England Temperance Society. This report 
IS manifestly a canard of the wildest kind— doubtless “a thing 
devis edby the enemy ; ” perhaps a calumny concocted by certain of 
the less scrupulous of our Dissenting brethren. Moderation is the 
peculiar merit of the Churoh of England. The moderation of her 
Clergy is known to all men, especially those who ask them to dine, 
or are privileged to be their fellow-gnests. In. drink as well as 
doctrine she professes the ^'^<z media — holds an even course between 
^nheer van Dunk and Archbishop Manning, To represent the 
Church of England Temperance Society as cutheroding the United 
Kingdom Alliance, would be to discredit the Church as to her most 
cherished virtue, were the base attempt successful. But the slander 
IS too absurd, 

^ Nevertheless it has been as^siiively as shamelessly asserted that 
the Temperance Society of the distinctively moderate Church has 
already drafted a Bill for the suspension of the further issue of 
Grocers’ licences for the sale of “ intoxicants,” and the suspension, 
likewise, of any farther issue of public and beerhouse licences until 
the limit shall have been reached of one in five hundred of the 
population. ^ The names, even, of the Members destined to have 
charge of this Bill for weaning the naughty People from their drink- 
ing ways, are mentioned — Sir Haecottbt Johnstone and Mr. Hugh 
Biblet. If these preposterous announcements were true, what lots 
of petitions would be got up by short-sighted grocers and publicans 
on behalf of a Bill the chief effect of which, if enacted, would he 
that of teifiporarily enriching themselves by a fat monopoly I In 
the meanv^hite, to be sore, the debates on the Bill in the House of 
Conniaons on Crotchet Day (of course) Wednesday, Wilfrid’s-day, 

I could possibly do no harm. The two Honourable Members above- 
named, indeed, would make fools of themselves too, though in 
talking to no purpose only, and not at the same time amusing the 
House ; hut still their project of a suifipfcuary law would afford some 
diversion to Bra Wileeid Lawson’S Fenpissive BiU. 

It is remarkable, though, how extremes meet. Eestrictive liquor- 
laws are followed, according to their promoters declaiming on the 


teetotal platform, by increasing drunkenness. Therefore fanatics 
shriek for further legislation iu the same spirit of democratic des- 
potism.” They roar, as it were, for the drunkard’s restorative, “ a 
hair of the dog that bit you” ; their cry, so to speak, is “Pick-me- 
up I ” 

The Church of England Temperance Society, at any rate, needs 
not to be told that the licensed grocer’s shop is a counter-attraction 
to the public-house bar, and that in the former at least no one can 
get drunk on the premises, so that it is an utterly false joke to say 
that grucerb* licences only facilitate a grosser kind of intoxication. 


PUNCH’S PH0FHSCIE3 FOB. 1876. 

Thebe will be a great many births, unaccompanied by any very 
large amount of rejoicing. 

Tbere will be several deaths, wbieh will not cause too extravagant 
grief. 

A great many people will marry in haste, and proceed to enjoy 
the delightful sensation known as “repenting at leisure.” 

A few will marry at leisure and repent in haste. 

Being Leap Year, more young people than usual of both sexes 
will be plunged into that state of semi-idiotic bliss considered 
inseparable to an engagement. 

Many young Ladies will be kissed under the Mistletoe, and will 
say they don’t like it. 

Many young (-old) Ladies will say they don’t like being kissed 
under the Mistletoe, and won’t be. 

There will be several Railway accidents. 

Many ships will come into collision, 

St>me explosions (domestic and otherwise) may be looked for. 

Many children will receive the name of John. 

Lots of young men will have difficulties with their latchkeys at 
about two A. if. 

Other young men will announce their intention to give up busi- 
ness and go on the Stage. 

More young men will declare their determination to live on their 
pens. ^ 

Various Parents and Guardians will view tjxe above proceedings 
with marked displeasure. 

Several casualties (such as broken hearts, Iqss of false teeth, sepa- 
ration from chignons, &o.) will occur on Skating Rinks, 

Captain Hawk will take little Pigeon to a first-rate place for a 
quiet game of billiards or ecartL * 

Much money will be lost over tbe Derby. 

Several Dramatic Authors will be led to think of their future 
state by the reception awarded to their plays by a kind and discern- 
ing public. 

There will be some changes of Government in France. , 

• Things will be made unpleasant for the First Lord of the Admi- 
ralty soon after the assembling of Parliament. 

There will be a panic on the Stock Exchange. 

There will be several sensational Trials, to report the details of 
which the Daily Press will exclude from their commns all literary, 
artistic, scientific, and dramatic news. 

Some Wives will run away from their Husbands. 

I Some Husbands will run away from their Wives. 

There will be numerous Comic Songs produced. 

No mirth will be caused by tbe above. 

A lot of people will write bad Novels. 

A lot more people will be intensely bored by reading the same, 

Tbe Farmers will grumble at the harvest. 

The Butchers won’t reduce the price of meat. 

Much tobacco will be consumed ; also cabbage leaves. 

Many people will send contributions to Dunch, which will he 
rejected/ 

Many people will therefore hate, abuse, and loathe Punch for the 
remainder of their lives. 

Last and best, Purich, the Good and the Great, will, during the 
course of 1876, appear exactly fifty-three times to delight and glad- 
den the Nations, 

A Bevival. 

^THEE of History ! In thy pleasant page 
We read recorded how, in byegone age, 

A buU was on the banks of Nile ador,ed ; * 

If sound fie Oa&atie of Mqsgoi6*$ view, 

Nile doth again the bovine rite r^new, 

For now John Bunt is Egypt’s sovereign Ipud. 

* HBRonoTUs, Books II , IIL 


Advice to Coal -Miners. — You can be safe if you please. You 
may take your Davy. 
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MARY ANNER ON MODES AND MISSISES. 















8 ^Jy uNga^read, only last week, 

“ Attempts are being made 
to revive a Society started 
sometime ago with the object of induc- 
ing women of all ranks to diEcard such 
fashions as are injurious to health, un- 
graceful, and untnie. It is now pro- 
posed to re-organise the Society upon 
a broader basis, and to set to work in 
earnest. The prevailing love of finery 
evinced by female domestic servants 
is to be taken in hand, and awards in 
money are to be offered as encourage- 
ment to servant-girls to dress more 
Buitablv to their stations in life.''— 
JDailtf Telegraph, Dec. 2lBt, 1876. 

Deak SusAJSf Jane, 

^ You heard, no doubt, 

For making people dress their- 
selves according to their sta- 

Which what they sez they 're aim- 
ing at is putting of a stopper 
On fashions as is ’stravagant, or 
hurtful or improper. 

' ■* Well, J*m agreeable, I’m sure— 

that is, —to quote them law- 
yers,— 

“ Furwided always ” ’tain’t no trick of Fashion’s she-top-sawyers. 

To keep hus down I Jknow their ways theirselves they will bedizen, 

But seeing servants smart and trim ’s a thin§ they hates like pizen ! 

That ’s why I seem to smell a rat, dear Sub, in tms Society, 

As these ‘‘ awards in money ” is, I fear, a neat wariety , . 

Of “ trap ; ” which toasted cheese is nice, and cash, no doubt, is mcer, 

But we ’re too sharp, I reckon, to be caught by such a ’ticer. 

Encourage Servant- Girls to dress as suits their situation f 

0 yes, I dessay ! Yery fine 1 I ’ve heard that observation 

A goodish many times before, from lips of lots of Missises 

As though nice toggery weren’t for all, the same as food and kisses is I 

Which service ain’t no ’eritage at best, but plague upon it 

If a girl can’t have a sweetheart, or a Sunday-best smart bonnet. 

It *8 all their nasty jealousy ! There ’s Missis and her darters, 


A plainer lot you never see, red-nosed,’ and 
leglar Tartars ! — 

But dress, 0 my I just don’t they ! Which 

Miss Hababblla— drat her ! 

Would give her little finger for a shape- 
hut there, no matter ; 

Though that absurd John Tommas do 
declare as mv contooer^ 

Compared with Habahella’s, is as Wenus 
to a brewer ; 

And Capten Brook, as she ’opes to hook 
with eyes as ain’t a pair, 

Sez, as he tipped me handsome— well, 
that ’s neither here nor there. 

But 0 the shindies I ’ve gone through, the 
dodges, Sue, the fibbings, 

Along of trumpery trifles in the way of 
caps and ribbings ! 

Which nothing short of charity rig, moh- 
caps and straight-down skirts, 

Will satisfy some Missises. Which they 
flings, and flaunts, and flirts 
Like peacocks or them Flaming Goes as 
you’ve seen, dear, at the Zoo, — 
Which gaudy ain’t the word, as must he 
well-he-known to you, — 

While we must goto see the play, or ramble 
in the Parks, 

Like dowdies out of workusses or children’s 
Noah’s- Arks ! 

Just wearing my new fishy ou t’ other 
evening in the garden 
(The sweetest thing you ever see at four- 
and-tenpence farden ! ) 

So aggrawated our Miss Jane (as hers 
might be its feUar, 

Though dearer), her complexion, I swear, 
went blue and yellow. 

Sez she, ‘‘Take off that thing, I hegl” 
Sez I, “ Make no mistake, Miss, 

Taint one o* yourn, though simmylar, I 
own, in style and make, Miss. 

I’d not demean I^m sure a Q,ueeu 

could not have cut me shorter, 

And I’ve my serious doubts if I remains 
beyond the quarter. 

I calls this right down tyranny ; and this, 
my dearest Sub, 

Is why I takes my pen in hand to write 
these lines to you. , 

This here new move, you mark my word, ’s 
a mask for something artful ; 

But they won’t tempt me to play the Nun 
with prizes by the oartf ull. 

To put us into uniform ’s their game ; dear 
Sub, don’t heed ’em, 

But let us Servants all unite, and stick up 
for our freedom. 

^Missises hates “finery,” they’ve only 
got to drop it, 

But bribing Servant-girls they’ll find is 
not the way to stop it. 

If they ’d have us laugh at Fashion, let ’em 
set us the example, 

Before they frowns at onr fal-lals, and on 
our feeliu’s trample. 

No! “Sunday Best for Ever!” is the 
motto for our banner, 

Down with Moh-caps and Missises ! 

Tours truly, 

Mart Annbr. 


NOT TO BE WONDERED AT. 

We hear that stringent orders have been 
issued by the Admiralty that no Mistletoe 
is to he allowed among the Christmas de- 
corations of the ships now in the Solent. 


SEASONABLE HINT. 

The person likely to feel warmest at this 
time of year is the man who is not 
thoroughly wrapped up in himself. 
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PLEASANT! 

Scene— .4 lUdk Scottish Moor. Time— iVew Yearns Day. Train gradually stops. 

Excited Passenger. JSTow, then, Guard, what .4jse you Stopping here for ? 

Philosophical Guard. “ Fact is, the Wattes ’s ganb apf the bile. Hooevef, it's jist possible th' Express behin*ll be late 


CHRISTMAS WAITS. 

The Psemeer waits to Lear what Parliament will say of his Suez 
Canal purchase. 

The First Lord or the Admiralty waits for the wigging 
which is due to him. 

The Leader of the Opposition waits for more power to he added to 
his elbow, ere he makes a party onslaught on the Government. 

The British Army waits to see what good will come of the 
Mobilising project. 

The British Public waits to see its Pictures placed in a building 
worthy of them, and where they will be visible. 

Londoners in general, and west-Enders in particular, wait for 
somebody or other to adopt some sweeping measures to clean their 
filthy streets for them. 

Prinoe Bismarcr waits for some excuse to pass an Act of Parlia- 
ment to declare himself infallible. 

The bondholders of Turkey wait for an answer to the Eastern 
Question, “ Who will pay her Debts for her ? ” 

Master George Adolphus waits for the advent of next Christ- 
mas, when he hopes he may leave jSehool, and be entrusted with a 
latch-key. 

Miss Martha Mouser (aetat. thirty-seven) waits for the Coming 
Man who will have the courage to make captive of her underneath 
the mistletoe. 

Mrs. Greymare waits to make her husband a pretty Christmas 
present of a small piece of her mind, whenever he returns from a 
too convivial evening. 

Lastly, Mr. Punch waits upon the world at large’ with his usual 
Christmas presents of the PockeUBooJc and Almanack. i 


Daring Act {ixt present prices). beard a single Native in its 
shell, much less a whole barrel of them ! 


A SWEEPING REFORM. 

Some dissatisfaction having been expressed mth regard to the 
efficiency of our Street-sweepers, the Metropolitan Yestries have 
determined upon instituting Competitive Examinations, in which 
the following questions wiU be put, among others : — 

1. Can you lean on a broom or a shovel ? 

2. Can you look up and down a street ? 

3 . Can you chew tobacco ? 

4. Can you converse fluently with other sweepers on the topics of 
the day ? 

5. Would you feel capable, during your moments of leisure from 
the above-named occupations, of sweeping the mud in the street out 
of the way of horses and carriages, and into the way of foot- 
passengers, and to such a depth and width as would preclude ladies 
and children from crossing the street ? 

6. Do you think you could remember to construct the largest and 
most deceptive mud-pies and puddings midway between the gas- 
lamps, so that, in the semi-darkness, persons might plunge both feet 
I in them before knowing where they are going ? 

These questions being satisfactorily answered in the affirmative, 
an old broom {not a new one— the latter being proverbial for sweep- 
ing clean) will be presented to the candidate, and on the first fine 
dry, windy day he will be set to work to sweep dust into the eyes of 
a Bufiering public. 

Lord, gi’e us a guid Conceit o’ Oursels 1 ” 

{A Scotch Prayer adopted and adapted ly an Indignant Sarwioher.) 

Our loyalty and our humanity, too, 

’Tis a back-biting Press that disparages ; 

To their mottoes were all other boro^hs as true 1 


“ Vivant Wrecks et Pegina P 


larwieb’s I 
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“our REPRESENTATIVE” IN INDIA. 

In view of Cliristmas-Day— Jovialities — Festivities— MinutiiB — 
Specialities—'^ All there ! ” 



Sir, — I write ia liaste, so tliat you may have the first news of 
our most recent doings. I have no doubt hut that there wOl be 
various accounts of our proceedicgs, but believe me that mine is the 
only genuine one. “ CoduCn ’s the man— not Short.” 

You ahould hear my new Songs. One commences thus 

Merrily, merrily do we live now 

Under the mango that hangs on the bough.**. 

The copyright is still for sale : eatiy application necessary, as I 
have already refused tweuty lacs (or lakhs) of rupees from Sir Eau 
Bebri Ja3I Jee Jellvbhot, and thirty from Mirza Ktjm Toozlah, 
the latter of whom prides himself on Ms tenor voice ; hut, bless you, 
he “ cannot sing the old songs” any more than his rivals, the Grate 
Yai?zejee, the Lycth-Kommekee, or Sir Jolleje E'ashbhot.* 

My latest Conundrum is going the round of all the Indian circles, 
and the natives are in fits. It is, “ When may rupees be considered 
as ‘loose cash^”? My lUustrions Companion made twenty-five 
guesses, and then offered me a Baronetcy and the Star of India if I 
would tell him privately. But I wouldn^t. “ Eupees,” I answered, 
before an admiring crowd of Eam-jams, Eajahs, and such like, 
“ Eupees may he considered as ‘ loose cash ’ when they are looked 
upon as Lax,^^ Whereupon I bowed, and retired. Delirious 
la^hter, and shouts of delight. I returned, and again bowed. 

I ou may not be aware that my Illnstrious Companion invariably 
goes about with a Gold Umbrella. It was found necessary to distin- 

f uish him in this maimer, as it was so awkward for me always to 
e explaining who he was, and who 'I wasn’t. The Eajahs, the 
Hizams, the Mahranas, and so forth, used invariably to come up to 
me first, and insist upon presenting me with diamonds, yataghans, 
zem-zems, and richly-caparisoned elephants, which, out of courtesy, 
I felt obliged to give up, saying, jocosely (in Hindostanee, of course) 
“ hTo, no, my dear Maharajah” (or Eajah, or whoever it might be), 
“it’s not me— it’s t’other hoy.” My I^oble and Disinterested 
Triend and myself arrange the shares afterwards ; and so I shall 
have a munificent Collection ready for exhibition at the Egyptian 
Hall, with a panorama, some songs, and, altogether, a first-rate 
entertainment, for next Easter. I make you the first offer. I ’ll 
take a hundred a week, and twenty-five per cent, of the profits. 
Eh ? , . 

I had — I mean my Illustiious co-Shpoter and myself had— some 
fine sport the other day. There is a curious ornithological specimen 
here. It is rare, but not absolutely uncommon. It emigrates to 
Mdia frpm Ireland at certain iaeasons, and is called the “ Paddy i 
Bird.” ^ It , possesses few notes ; ahd as it heloiigs to the spedes 
“ Mocking-Bird ” of the genus “ Parrot,*’ ho doubt it has picked up 
and brought to this country many of the words pecMiar to its 
own native land. Its cry is generally plaintive, apd it may be 
heard any morning early, uttering snch sounds as “Oohonel 
Worra, worra Bedad ! ” and so forth. When ohaUenging another 
cock-hiid, it sings out, clearly and distinctly, “ WiU ye tread on 
the tail of my feathers ? ” And, on being mortally Wounded, it 
falls with a wEd shriek of “ Whoop ! Quid Oireland for iver ! ” 

* The queeftion with us at this moment is, are these real Indian names of 
real geniiixie Indian magnates, or are they not ? A young friend very much 
about town, just now, wishes to insinuate that, under a tbi-n veil of Indian 
termindogy h.e recognises the names of well-known London vocalists. Any 
that can be thrown by our wdl-infonaed readers on this subject, will be 
'taken as a great service rendered to the public and to ourselves. Our boy has 
not return^ with the new Indian iJictionary,. Jt must be a difficult thing 

to nno, as he has been absent from ottr office for nearly three weeks. — ^E d. 


We managed to shoot three of these Paddy Birds, and I am only 
astonished that, with these remarkable characteristics, we have not 
heard more of them from EngEsh ornithologists. 

It is wonderful how coming abroad expands the ^ mind. Merely 
going to the Zoological Gardens three times during the London 
Season is, comparatively, of very little use. 

Last Sunday afternoon, to amuse my Estimable and Appreciative, 
but by now somewhat hlasif Companion, I engaged in single combat 
with an elephant, a rhinoceros, two rams, and a buffalo. Of course 
I soon settled them all— one down, t’other come on ; so I will not 
enter into details, which Would be scarcely interesting to my fair 
readers. 

We visited, the other day, the little city of Mukkipoora, the 
streets of which, after a heavy rain, were in a dreadful state. The 
Governor, Colonel the Hon. Eetch id wether. Major Slushing- 
TON*, Mirza Mudpiza (the eminent banker), and Sir Sloshee Dhyr- 
TETBHOX entertained our party at the Downpore Club. We had a 
wet evening of it, I warrant you ; and it was with great difficulty 
that we managed to collect onr hats and umbrellas in the hall. 
Colonel Eetc hid wether tried to see my Distinguished Friend and 
myself to the hall-door ; hut in consequence of his seeing two Dis- 
tinguished Friends and two My seifs, ^ he somehow managed to 
conduct the wrong party, cannoned against a swing-door, and dis- 
appeared head first— his boots in the air, and an apology in his 
month. Being unhurt, and the carpet soft, he remained there till, 
I believe, next day. Long before this, Sir Sloshjee and Muddi- 
BiZA had disappeared under the table. I regret to say that we were 
compelled to put up the following notice in the hall “ Am/ gentle^ 
man having tahen^ hy mistahe for his own^ the Gold Umbrella 
belonging to II.R.M., is hereby requested to return it to the hall- 
porter without delay 

In the meantime I ’ve lent my Nohle Companion my own, just to 
go on with, but not to go off with. This interchange of more than 
brotherly amenities hinds ns by a still closer tie. I am loyal to the 
back-bone ; and, d propos of my umbrella, to the whalebone. 

Did I give you an account of our going to see the Guikwar ? Here 
it is— in brief. He was gorgeously attired, his proboscis was fan- 
tasticaEy massive, rings encircled his legs, and his ears were stained 
of a pale yellowish colour. His head was coloured saffron, his tnsks 
were sawn off and blunted, and his attendants were dressed to 
match.* 

The nsual way of getting on to an elephant’s back is to be lif ted 
up by small Hative Hoisters. I, as an old hand, discard all assist- 
ance, and, taking a short run at the brute’s head, leap on to his 
tusk, and with another hound I am on his back. Of course this 
requires practice, aud my Eoyal aud otherwise AccompEshed 
Friend has not had the time to acquire my skiE and efficiency. The 
consequence is, that he rather worries a mettlesome elephant in getting 
on to Ms back ; and, as he is invariably in uniform, with spurs qn^ 
the consequences are in some instances likely to be fraught with 
some danger. “ Thgit dloh ! ” cried the Natives, as, on feeling the 
tickling of the spurs on his sensitive hide, the high-couraged Guik- 
war gave such a heave of his back, and snch a lash out with his 
hind legs, as caught Sir Phortystuh Jbllybhot just as he was in 
a salaaming position, with his back to the elephant, and his turban 
tawards myself, and sent him fiying over my head as if he had been 
discharged from his office by a catapult of sixty-four horse-power. 
Poor old Jbllybhot 1 He is no longer a young man, and tMs 
sudden surprise must have taken ten years off his life. My Illus- 
trious Friend kept his seat wonderfully, and away we cantered, he 
on the Guikwar, and myself on a white elephant (which really 
required riding), whEe the Nizzars brayed, the drums beat, the 
cymbals clanged ; and so we rode to dinner. After the banquet, 
one of the native Butties ran in from Mukkipoora (thirteen miles 
off), to say that he had brought the Prince’s umbreUa, and asked 
for two thousand kutwdals (a kind of fourpenny bit), and fifty 
Maungees (amounting to about three shElings and two-pence and 
three-eighths) as a reward for his trouble and honesty.f My Gene- 
rous aud Eoyal Companion at once turned to me, and said, “ Give it 
Mm.” I laughed, aud replied, in Hiadostanee, “ Ton rof hpesoj I ” 
for I am a mdUmnaire^ and it ’s these small sums that break the 
camel’sl back. t C-e-ngt-k had to fork out ; he has always got 
what the Indians term “ Spaxecashee” about him, and so we sent cut 

* Surely-, surely^ theye must be some mistake here. The Guikwar, as 
everyone knows, is a little Indian princely boy — not an eUphantj as our 

Corr^pondent seems to infer. Either this is carelessness, or— or Yet if 

our Correspondent be on the spot, be mmt have means of knowing what 
a Guikwar really is, which we in this country do not possess. We '^e un- . 
willing to judge harshly or hastily : audi alteram partem is our mCtto.—En. ; 

t In the continued absence of the hoy with the biotiona^y, we Can only . 
ascertain, from our former source of information, that a police- | 

man,’* not a kind of fourpenny hit:” and that Maungee means a boat- » 
swain.” Odd !-.-Ed. 

1 “ Ton rof hpesoj A sharp young friend suggests that this supposed , 
Indian dialect is “Not for Joseph ! ” spelt backwards. Imp6&y.hle I It must , 
he a curious example of an undesigned coincidence. — Ed. 
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a handsome present to the honest Buttee by Admiral McHaggis, 
who presently returned, and, in a yiolent rage, produced an old 
oroTcen gingham^ which the rascal (after having collared the money, 
and bolted) had left tied up in a large parcel in the hall. 

iNo one laughed more heartily than the Illustrious Tisitor, and no 
one enjoyed the joke less than C-e-ngt-st. As for old MoHaggis, 
his sides shook and his cheeks nearly cracked with merriment. 

TTe are preparing to keep Christmas in true English fashion, and 
twelve native Swells are invited to help us. As I write this, the 
Hok". Ma h om:ed Bogey Pogey is chopping up the mince for the pies, 
SiE Gbeen' Cagee Jamjeb is holding the pudding-cloth, while 
Lawtsa Mieza Kamepozlab: (covered with diamonds) is stirring the 
PJ-dding in the big earthenware basin held by the dark brown hands 
01 the Maecaeasee WmsTEATTnr on one side, and the Peincess 
Imai^izb Ittygal on the other. Sie George Attgustus Salas Jung 
is at a table making out a first-rate which he can do, when 

he l^es, and no one better : and Me. Kitrseesi Bymjtee is singing 
'’^Little Jack JSorner^^ in order to keep young Peestce JTanaby 
Norttbhoy quiet, who would otherwise be all over the place, upset- 
ting everything and everybody. The little wretch is only eight, 
and a regular Indian Pickle. Being of Boyal descent, he can’t he 
whipped ; but, thank goodness, he will overeat himself at Christ- 
mas, and then, the next dav, in will come Doctoe Jalapjee Blace- 
JEE Bosabhoy, and little I^anaby will wish (as we often do now) 
that he ’d never been born. 

^ I must leave off now. Our Christmas-Day will be quiet enough 
m the morning. Sunday hats and go-to-meeting coats, half-an- 
hour of Guddee- Guddee (a kind of native sermon) by the Bey. 
Paesee Peeecheebhoy, after which a calm, digestive Dhoodeeii* 
(an Indian tobacco-pipe), till two, when the festivities will com- 
mence, and the Punjahhers (or native professional jesters), will 
ar^e, and then hey I for the plum-pudding of Poonah I 

We are to have another pig-sticking day at Goalongo. A friend 
of mine has been sketching here, and will have ready for next year’s 
Academy ‘‘ Vieic of Mysore^ drawn hy A, Blistee.” 

All the compliments from 

Yoite Own Indian Bepresentatiyb. 

* Odd ! We find the same word in Ireland. Also, as onr readers may 
nave already noticed In the course of their hermeneutical and etymological 
studies, Ireland and India both begin vrith the same letter. By the way, 
Qaddee in car Dictionary is “ a Hindoo throne.” And yet there is something 
about *‘\Ouddee‘‘Giiddte** which does sound like a sermon, and is, too, quite 
in keeping with expressive Orientalisms. If the boy would only return with 
the Dictionary I — 


INUNDATIONS. 






BONAPAETE ! 

“ When, looking on the present face of things, 

I see one Man, of Men the meanest too, 

Eaised up to sway the World ! . . . ” 

Wordsworth, ISOS. 

Marforio, E vero, Pasquino, che tutti i Frances! sono ladri? 
Pasguino. Tutti, no, ma bmna parte I 

Pasquin, 1810. 

“ The First Hapoleoh has been the worst enemy of modem France- . . . 
Another Sedan will always be possible so long as the chief exemplar of the 
nation is the peculiar kind of C^sar who is commemorated by the Yenddme 
Column.”— Dec. 22, 1875. 

How long it takes the truth to learn ! 

lesson I Osvn we nought absurder 
Than blood to shed and cities burn, 

And glory seek in wholesale murder. 

Yet such a halo of romance 
Circled abont the eagle standard, 

Napoleon won the heart of France, 

And men who called him vile were slandered. 

That maddest, meanest man of men— 

Of half the world the quondam master : — 

Was sudden stricken down, and then 
Whimpered about his own disaster. 

He left the nation, wild with rage, 

His body in an ocean prison ; 

From her Imperial heritage, 

What good to France has yet arisen ? 

The French are a forgiving raee : 

They ’re ready now, yrith aspect solemn, 

Their brazen hero to replace 
Upon his tall Parisian^Column. 

Becast, rehoist the e&gy, 

That e’en the Commune’s hands found brittle ; 

Set np his statue ne’er so high, 

The Little Ooi^ai still is little ! 


P tTBLic characters complain 
severely of having been 
inundated by requests 

I Householders^ complain of 

i letter-boxes being ia- 

' undated by trade circulars. 

[ Charitable In- 

! . undated^by ap- 

'O ! plications on be- 

; __ half of all sorts 

' of impracticable 

slightest claim 

C Editors of 

Papers com- 
plain of being 

inundated by torrents of useless Correspondence, The complaints 

of the Editor of P h are bitter. His time is taken up in at- 
tempts to decipher ill-written MSS. which are worthless when 

deciphered, and his sanctum is inundated by a flood of old jokes 
and stale witticisms. 

Last week everybody worth anything to anybody was inundated 
by calls for Christmas-boxes. These Inundations have been accom- 
panied by a tremendous Inundation of Christmas bills, which is 
likely, we fear, to spread itself all over the country. Those whom 
Providence has not blessed with affluence, would find Boulogne a 
pleasant place of resort during these terrible Christmas Inundations 
at home. 

MILITABY INTELLIGENCE. 

SoEE— M isthbe Punch, 

See here now what Loed Derby said the other day in 
Edinburgh : — 

“ It is easy to point to the estimates of forty years ago, and to draw invidious 
contrasts. But forty years ago an able-bodied Irishman thought himself 
liberally paid at a shilling a day ; and no wonder then that you could get 
soldiers and sailors cheap.” 

Chape, is it? Yes, bedad. To go a sodgerin’ or a sailorin’, and 
run the risk of being say-sick, or mayhap of being shot at, for only 
a shillin’ a day, bedad it ’s making human flesh and blood as chape 
as cat’s-meat. Ye see, forty year ago Pat was a pore divil, and 
emigration— blessings on it I — ^wornt invinted. Besides, provisions 
thin were chape, and so was food for powdther. But, thanks to 
’Merriky and Melbourne, Paddy Imows the value of his able body 
now-a-days, and won’t let it go a sodgerin’ for a’most next to 
nothin’. Ye see, when butcher’s mate is asy sellin’ at a shillin’ a 
poimd. a boy ud be a goose to let himself he bought for on’y a 
shillin’ a day, with the chance of being shot at ox transfigured by a 
baynit. Forty year ago, Pat could live like a fighting-cook upon no 
betther pay than that, becase thin butcher’s mate was^ chape — 
anny way he niver tasted it. But, in the present march of intelleck, 
a aoager couldn’t think of living on pitaties, 
yours humbly to command, 

Phil. Eoggaety, 

Bx-- Corporal of the Fighting Onety-Oneth* 

Hexx in their Places. 

An opinion is gai^g ^ound that the office of First Lord of the 
Admiralty, to he emeiently discharged, requires to be filled by a 
Naval Officer possessing the professional knowledge necessary for 
its due performance. It may be hoped that the change thus sug- 
gested will not be made without some endeavour to ascertain 
whether the practice which it is proposed to depart from does not, in 
fact, work as well as possible. Suppose we try the converse of it to 
tettthe point. When the next opportunity presents itself j let us 
select a distinguished Admiral, not to preside over naval affairs, but 
to be Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
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Look alivo I , . 

Bead is Eighteea-SeTenty-Five ! 

Who got as into many, a fix ! 

Koom for Eighteen-Seventy- Six ! 

Up he comes— ah infant gay— 

Though an ‘ ‘ Eastern Question ” bars his way, 
W hose dark perils to pass through 
Needs wary walking. Leap Year, too I— 
Year of rashness as of right, 

For making love or breeding fight : 

When Ladies may make free to speak 
Thoughts that flukh pr pale the cheek : — 
SchrecMich Jahr 
For Love or War I 

Swallows wing I 

Here ^s the Year’s first daughter. Spring. 
Bear delicious morning hours. 

White hands wet with April flowers ; 

Not a thought"for dolt or zealot, 

Valentine the ruling prelate : 


Spring, with myriad odours shed — 

Of bud from burgeon, flower from bed ! 
Lo, the air with perfume fills 
Of hyacinths and daffodils. 

Now ’s the day 
For love and play. 

Thrush’s song ! 

Nightingales the woods among — 
Perfect blue at happy noon, 

When the Summer seems to swoon ; 
Sunsets when the colour rushes 
Into many million blushes ; 

Night so still that love’s owu star 
From our dull earth seems not far ; 
Sunrises divinely yellow— 

Prithee stop, poetic fellow. 

Whom day’s peep 
Finds still asleep. 

Leaves float down : 

Autumn wears her wondrous crown. 
Uay the trample o’er the heather, 

Q-ay the time we spend together. 


Friends, who let life’s troubles go 
For a merry month or so. 

Autumn brings the “ happy thought,” 
From decaying radiance caught, 

That there is for toilers here 
Summer in a wider sphere. 

Leaves float slow ! 

Love doth not go. 

Snow and ice ! 

Take wise Horace’s advice. 

Let the mighty Tule-log glow. 

On holly and on mistletoe, 

Under whose benignant cluster, 
Christmas pairs for kisses muster ! 

So the year is round again, 

Peace and war, and sun and rain, 

Love and marriage, death and birth, 
Fun and fancy, tears and mirth, — 
Heaven knows what— but may we be, 
Ooming^year, by aid of thee, 

Nearer Heaven 
Jn Seventy-Seven I 


Our Fast Friend in Egypt, ■ Past and Future. 

Atom ^ ^ to spend the The Money Article of S Contemporary informs ns that— 

on(» lie inyades Aby^ia,^d enoroMhM npon^Z^wf^Dots Co^of Company (Limited) is to be wound up by tbe High 

IsHiin PAS^wmt to demonstiatehowfitly, with a little differenoe ci, ij u «, x> ■ 

« spetogr, he hM been named after the Arabs’ first ancestor P Is „®™ta(tat the Enmus Iron Company (that was) now be the 
^ Highness going to have hia hand against every man, and the ? 


TT* aiooixoti oAbcx .fixaus nrsir ancesior f is 

liighneBs going to have hia hand against every man, and the 


Ebmedt ror Rink-risks.— Castor oil. 





Eatheb Time (to Eighteen-Seyenty-Six), “ MIND HOW YOU GO, MY LITTLE 
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A SIGNAL SUCCESS. 

ToddUton {meeting Ooddleton in the Fog^ startled hy an Fxylosion at his Feet). “ Hull — lo ! What — the doose is that ? 

Coddleton, “Fog Signal, deab Boy Fog Signal! When I see a Lamp-Post, ob anybody else, coming against my Hose, 
’thbow down Fog Signal — 'beminds me to get out o’ the Way, you know. ’See the Idea? 1 1 !” 


SEASONABLE JOTTINGS, 

The designs for Christmas Cards, preserved in the Ambrosial 
Library at Milan, by the Old Masters, particalarly those by Cobpo 
D i Bacco, Dolce Fab Niente, Pietbo Punchinello, Fba Sgbae- 
FiTO, and ViLLEGGiATUBA, show DO indications of plnm-pndding, 
holly, or turkey, and only in one or two (by Poco Cubante) are 
there any signs of snow and icicles. 

It is both interesting and instructive (especially for those young 
persons home for the holidays who may be detained in-doors through 
stress of weather) to trace back to the fountain-head one or two 
of the phrases which are everywhere cnrrent at this festive season. 
“ Christmas comes but once a year is claimed for several writers 
of antiquity by their respective partisans ; hut it is hardly worth 
while to discuss the question, for the Author, whoever he was, must 
have been a man of singularly contracted views, not to see that his 
aphorism has no special reference to Christmas, but applies equally 
to Lent, Michaelmas, the Battle of Marengo, Mr. Punches birth- 
day, and aU other great anniversaries. The cheery good wish, “ A 
Merry Christmas and a Happy Hew Tear,” has been ascribed to 
Boniface and also to Hilabx, but it is older than either or both of 
them. Uttered from time immemorial between the twenty-fifth of 
December and the sixth of January, it may he traced back in illu- 
minated MSS. and palimpsests, in venerable scrolls and papyri, 
through the Middle Ages and the Renaissance to the Invention of 
Learning and the Revival of Printing, till it is finally lost in the 
darkness which preceded the dawn of Uothic Arohiteotnre in the 
Byzantine Empire, ‘‘What seasonable weather I ” That distin- 
guished pHlologist, Ton Spbaohebzunge, gives a list of seventy- 
six languages, and one hundred-and-eleven dialects, in which thia 
well-knoTO* formula occurs, extending from 196® 28' H. to 47® 195' S. 

T^ Christmas-Tree was first introduced! into this country from 
me Blaxik Forest by a German Band. Some harmlesB superstitions 
themselves amongst its hranohes. It should be dug up with a 
(certainly with an electro-plated) spade, by a distant relation, 
between me hours of 8 and 8 A.3I., and removed, carefully 


wrapped in silver paper, in a cylindrical pot of vermilion hue, by 
four of the best girls in the next charity-school, wearing duffie bon- 
nets^ trimmed with green ribbon, long yellow mittens, short red 
petticoats, and blue worsted stockings. If possible, a deputation 
from the nearest School Board, with their Beadles, should be invited 
to the exhibition of the Tree, and little appropriate gifts handed to 
them by anyone present who has passed the Oxford (or Cambridge) 
Local Examination. The Lady, having an establishment of her own, 
who receives the last present from a Christmas-Tree, naay confidently 
look forward to one of three things happening in the course of the 
Hew Year— either the roasting-jack wiil get out of order, or the 
housemaid will give warning, or there will be a fracture of crockery 
in the kitchen. 

On Hew Year’s Eve it is considered very lucky if you dream that 
you are at a Fancy Dress Ball at the Bank of England. 

On Hew Year’s Day, if the post arrives before you are down to 
breakfast, yon will receive during the year a list of prices from a 
wine-merchant, patterns from a tailor, and the announcement of 
the purchase of a bankrupt draper’s stock and its unreserved sale at 
55 per cent, below cost price. If, on the other hand, yon are seated at 
the breakfast-table when the letters are delivered, twelvemonths will 
not elapse without your receiving a pressing soHoitation to subscribe 
to ^ the Grand Hational State Lottery of Boshnia, a card with the 
prices (up to the latest possible moment) of the best Wallsend, 
Silkstone, and Derby Brights, and a cordial invitation to dine (at 
your own expense) with the Patrons, Stewards, and Supporters of 
the Hospital for the Relief and Cure of Diseases of the Midriff, 
supported entirely by voluntary contributions. 

I Hever make your Will on Old Christmas Day (Twelfth Day)* 

I There are reasons for this, which you can learn (alter filling np the 
necessary forms, and paying the necessary fees) at the Registry, i 
Court of Probate, Somerset House, W.C. » 


Abmy Mobilisation Scheme {according to Eabt. Gbet).— Reck- 
oning without your Host. 
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WHY NOT ? 

Oijok (come after Sitimtion), “ Br the bve, Mi’ am, is there a Rink in your Kkighbour- 
HOOD ? BOR I shouldn't LIRE TO GIVE UP MY SEATING I ’ 


TERENCm AT WESTMINSTER. 

On a -night not loug ere Christmas Day, 
Doctor Punch, who is sapiens et vafer. 

Takes the hook of the very first play 
Of Publius Terkntius Apeb : 

He looks at the Westminster boys, 
Judges, big- wigs, and ladies in satin, 

Then, ere fact all illusion destruys, 

He buries his nose in the Latin. 

Dood. stuS, 0 Terenti \ Although 
It is not a critical slander 

To say, that We very well know. 

That you borrowed your plot from 
Menander. 

But are toe not borrowers too ? 

Why the critics are raving in'chorus 

That nought now-a-days can he new, 
Since the Ancients were authors before 
us. 

Be it so. Let our wine and our wit 
Be famed, if you will, for antiquity : 

But why should that lessen a whit 
Our enjoyment of Davus' iniquity ? 

Not, though, while the best fun^s astir, 
Our neighbour, Sir Mark Megathe- 
rium, 

Says, “ The play has no heroine, Sir ! 
Where the deuce haye they hidden 
Gly cerium ? ” 

“ Play without ‘ leading lady’— too had! ” 
Yerdant Greens in loud protest may 
mutter, 

Who for stage-sirens go to the had,^ 

On the shoal where short petticoats 
flutter. 

For their sake Mr* Tunch must declare 
That our stage would he often less 


invisible. 

The Actress her “h’s ” who drops, 

The Actress who shrieks in her passion, 
The Actress who won’t mind her stops, 
The Actress who will set the fashion ; 
Just think of them, playwright of nous^ 
And say is ’t not very much safer 
To shut the sweet thing in her house. 

As did Publius Terbntius Aeee ? 


quizziDie, 

If the heroine, foolish as fair, 
Could all through the play he 


BIRDS AND BONNETS. 

One of those evils which work their own cure will, it is to he 
hoped, prove to be the present barbarous fashion of wearing ’little 
birds or portions of them as trimmings of bonnets. In “Fashions 
for December ” Le Follet announces that : — 

“The birds and wings are getting very oonunon, and are superseded in the 
bonnets made by fashionable modistes by long plumes and curled feathers. 
As many of these can be supplied from one victim, the small ornithological 
species must be very grateful for this new decree of Fashion.*' 

By “getting common,” Le Follet means that cookrobins, gold- 
finches, and tomtits, have commenced appearing in the head-dresses 
adopted by the wives and daughters of small tradesmen, and by 
servant girls, whence again they wiU disappear in due time after 
they have been “superseded in the bonnets made by fashionable 
modistes ” for the superior classes. Thus all orders of the sex 
will, in succession, figure as feather-headed, hut, in succession, 
we trust, to return to less objectionable trimmings and humaner 
head-gear. 

In the meantime Funch grieves to learn that, so far from this 
being the case as yet, the Chairman of the Avon and Stour Far- 
mers’ Club has lately brought under the notice of the Club a new 
cruelty springing from the same source— viz., the plucking out the 
wings and feathers of birds while still alive, the olfenders in their 
defence averring that the feathers were more valuable when so 
plucked, as longer retaining their natural hue. 

Baroness Burdett-Coutts has been on the qui mve^ as usual, in de- 
fence of her poor little feathered friends, and writes to the Secretary 
of the Club a letter which Funch is gladio reprint in extenso 
** Sib, *^JE[eron Court, Lee, Vdth. 

‘‘Please convey to the members of your excellent society the sense of 
pleasure it gave me to learn that there was an unanimous desire on their part 


I to put down the cruelty which has been extensively practised in this and 
I other districts, in wantonly killing, and (as I learn from the Christchurch 
paper of the 1st inst.) actually torturing small birds. That three men should 
be charged with plucking the wings and feathers of these most harmless of all 
God’s creatures while still alive seems incredible at this period of the nine- 
teenth century; but as it appears that these feathers are intended for the 
adornment of Ladies' attire, it is time that the sense of Englishwomen should 
be quickened to the enormity of the crime which they are virtually encouraging. 
I have already communicated with many of the leaders of fashion in this 
country on the subject, but, in a truly sympathetic letter I received from 
Madame Louise I am grieved to learn that, repugnant to womanly feeling 
as- this kind of decoration should be, there is still an increasing demand for it. 
English Ladies will incur a serious responsibility, and gain an unen-viable 
reputation, unless they discard a practice attended with so much pain and 
cruelty as this is now shown to be. n Burdett-Couxts,” 


JUSTICE .TO A HEAD-MASTER. 

On “Speech Day” at Highbury College the usual festivities 
were observed in Highbury New Park in the presence of some two 
hundred Ladies and Gentlemen. 

“ Bishop Claughton took the chair, and proceeded to the presentation of 
the prizes, making some excellent remarks commendatory of Da. Kimmo and 
his staff of masters, who had, during the past twenty years, imparted so sound 
an education to so many pupils." 

Here, now, was just the right man in the right place, saying just 
the right thing. No one, perhaps, is better qualified to appreciate 
the services of a Head-Master who has creditably couduoted a Public 
School for the last twenty years, than Bishop Claughton. Recently 
published correspondence and remarks haye probably impressed him 
-with a sense of such services, which, had he been endowed vdth it a 
little sooner, would have enabled him to do justice to the Head- 
Master of Felstead School, Mr. Grignon. 
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PUNCH'S ALMANACKS- 

f ^ has of late been 

M I compelled to 

ip ^ undergo^ the 

"V -^- M many Alma- 

^ M nacks (in the 

J v if f \ \ e r jireparation of 

I Vf own incomparable 

IIlvI/' /l o^c), he has been 

7 P^l^^o.Ily struck by 
' /'.’ amount of stupi- 

dity shown' in their 
/ .^*>A ' ’rf" Ur Calendars (excluding, : 

7 i,.^V ' >‘ of course, his own' 

If/ '• - - incomparable one). 

" ' I . 7 V fi The average almanack 

'"‘’'HI i reads like the foliow- 

" '' // ' SwN'j K M Sun rises 3h. 51m. 

- ; '/ vW ’ '7 “ Tu J. Smith b. 1807 

■^-"-7 J/ // \ '4 I !§ I ■ ;A W Foseph Miller d. 

' ’./ ‘'i' - \* 7.' 1701 

'■-'7 ' "■ ■ ' Tn Dividends due 

' ,7 ' v’ - , '■' F . Jamaica disoovrd. 

' 1401 

S Wm. Bloggins d. 
1683 

Now who wants to know when the sun rises, or who, if he does 
know it, will get up to see it ? Does not every schoolboy know that 
John Smith was born in 1S07 ? Is anyone so disgracefully ignorant 
as not to be aware when Joseph (familiarly called Joe) Millee 
departed this life ? If anyone has got any dividends, trust him for 
knowing when they are due ; and if he hasn’t got any, what is the 
use of tantalising him ? Does any one require to be informed when 
Jamaica was discovered, and is there any one so lost to all sense of 
decency and shame that he djes not know that William Bloggins 

died in 1683 ? , 

3£r. FuncJi, true to his one great instinct of benefiting mankind in 
every possible manner, has devised and patented a new series of 
Almanacks, which will meet everybody’s wants. He subjoins a few 
specimens, leaving the years blank till he has time to consult his 
IT A tun’s {Times anclj Seasons. 


Husbands. 

M I First Club started in London 
Tn j Chubb invented latch-keys 
W i Smith murdered his mother- 


Wives, 

M Pin-mon. instituted [his wife 
Tu Brovragot 7 years for beating 
W New dresses wanted [able 


Th Mrs. Caudle died [in-law Tn Broughams found indispens- 


F Mrs. Naggleton born 
S ! Divorce Court opened 

Yomff 3fen. 

M ]¥. Cognac met Mile. Soda 
Tn Piok-me-ups perfected 
W Derby first run [invente? 
Th Billiards and “Yan John’ 
F Tobacco brought into Hag 
land* 

S Loo became unlimited 


>orE I F Most people go out of Town 

sued i ,S I Divorce Court opened 

, Young Women. 

[lie. Soda j M ’Invention of Rinking: spre?td 
Fected I, like Winking. 

[invented Tu Manola Waltz written 
Yan John” i W Jouvin born 
; into Dag-| Tn Language of Flo wers'discovd. 

F V’alentines first sent 
nited i S Strauss born 


Artists. Authors, 

M Some King picked up some- 'M [Three publisher.^ burnt alive 
body’s brush * ; at Leipzig Fair. 

Tn Manchester discovered iTu Nap. III. sent tiix editors* to 

W Pot-boilers first painted ! Cayenne. 

Th Yicar of Wakefield written | W “Over- work” invented 
F kn art critic hung (Four ! Th Fielding got drunk 
encourager les mitres.) \ F Smollett got drunk 
i S Brown got £6000 for a picture ! S Steele got drunk. 

’ The Planetary lore of the Almanacks for 1876 suggests some Happy 
Thourghts, Thus : — 

Jmuary. — Yenus is au evening star now» d\Ir. Fmch generally 
finds Yenus an evening star. 

Mars is in the constellation Pisces. Can that mean a naval 
engigement ? Hooray for Old England I 
Y^rUary, — Yenus .still au evening star. Of course, dear 
creattire ! 

Mars still in Pisces. Another se^fight. Mpre Nelsons wanted. 
Neptnni in Aries, plat means “ rams.” May they run down, 
not theiir friepdCi but theif enemies I 

• Accuracy in historic detmls cannot be expected from Artists. 


j Ladies f lir ! There are five Tuesdays in February. Be sure to 
I propose btfore the last, which is Shrove Tuesday, 

I JfhrcA.— Yenus, lovely being, still au evening star. 

Mars and Neptune both in Aries. Look out for squalls. 
J^pril.-Osin it be, or are we the fools of fiower-giving April— 
anemone of months ? Yenus still au evening star. 

Never mind : Mars has got out of Aries, though Neptune sticks 
I there still. 

j Really, pretty lustrous Yenus, 

I There must be something wrong between us, 

j That when old Pbo3bas leaves his car, 

1 You still remain au evening star. 

Jupiter is in Libra. The supreme Divinity is about to 
I weigh the vear iu his celestia.1 scales, 

Jw/y.— Cygnus, Aquila, and Sagittarius will be on the meridian 
near midnight. What will happen to the Swan and the Eagle if 
the Archer knows his trade ? , . , 

Yenus morning star, at last ; comes down in cool summer 
dress, and pours out the coffee with the whitest hand in the world, 
Pegasus will be on the meridian at midnight. Expect 
poetasters. Off with your coat, 0 Saturday Review’-er ! 

The Moon occults the Pleiades. Doubtless, the Q,ueen 
of the Sky cuts those six sisters because the seventh was “ lost.” 

November.'— UsiTa is in Yirgo. Several gallant ofiieers will become 
Benedicks. 

December. — Taurus will be on the meridian at m^'dmght. Dish 
we the Chrititmas sirloin ! 


NATAL KUIISERT EHYME3. 

A EEC ENT public speaker is reported to have said that the way iu 
which the Navy is now managed is “ positively childish.” If this 
be true, our Sailors may in some sort^ be looked upon as children, 
and scarce out of the nursery ; and, this being so, they may perhaps 
find some amusement iu such nursery rhymes as these : — 

I. 

Hushaby, Admiral, sleep like a top ; 

When the wind blows, safe ashore you should stop : 

Ere you awake there ’ll perhaps come a squall, 

And down may go Iron-elads, sailors and all. 

II. 

Bah, bah, black sheep, let me see your hull : 

Ah, yes, precisely so, of leaking valves ’tis full. 

Here’s one near the engine-roorn, another by the stern, 

And what on earth they ’re wanted for no fellow well can learn, 

III. 

Rashery, dtshery, smash! 

Into each other ships cra'-h : 

And it strikes more than one, 

That John Bull is done, 

For repairs when he forks out the cash. 

iv. 

Iron-clad, Irou-clad. get up your sieam, 

And see that your whistles are ready to scream. 

For fear of a leak your fog- signals prepare, 

But don’t start till the weather-glass stands at Set Fair. 

V. 

There was a little man 
That in a big ship ran 

On a perfectly calm morning from Siiithead, head, head : 

And steered her on a rock, 

And sank her by the shock, 

For be ’d quite forgot the heaving of the lead, lead, lead. 

VI* 

Sing a song for Sailors, 

Pipe your weather eye : 

With more than twenty big ships, 

On none can we rely. 

When Parliament is opened. 

How precious small they ’ll sing, 

Those Admiralty lubbers, 

Whom Diz overboard must fiing ! 


Half-mast hoist your huntin, 

If Dizzy keeps Waed-Hunt in : 
Punch would not be in his skin, 
When the Session shall begin I 


Motto eoe the Anglo-Egyptian Financial CommisisiOnee.- 
Caifeat Dmptor. 
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It vras 11.30 p.m., on tlie night of the 31st December, 1875. 

Punch sate in front of his study-fire, thinking over the events 
of the past year : Toby lay at full length on the hearth-rug, 
lazily watching the hands of the clock. Near Punch was a 
play-bill, recaUing the glories of a Pantomime he had seen on 
Boxing-night, and the room was gay with mistletoe and holly. 


The window-curtains were drawn back, so that not a moment 
might be lost in throwing up the sash to let in the first clash 
of the bells proclaiming the birth of 1876. 

“ It ’s over at last I ” murmured Punch, dreamily; ^ ** What 

l ljf a number of events crowded into three hundred and^ sixty-five 

c 1 11 li • Capital notion for a Pantomime — A Review of the 

X |l \ fwX Year’s Events, splendid Transformation Scenes! Lots of ^emir 

And PwwcA would certainly have fallen fast asleep had he not 

« ^ ^ C, suddenly found himself pretematurally wide awake* Toby, 

^ strange to say, was endowed with human speech. 

“ You must see them, Master,” said the Dog of Dogs ; “ many 
of them have come a long way to pay their respects to you ; and some of them I have ordered round to receive from you the rating 
they deserve.” 
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: HAS TREATED 

(Sketch m a London Sq 


Here Toh^ suddenly began singing rntb great feeling, ** God Bless 
the Prime of Wales , as a young G-entleman, of ^acious and pre- 
possessing manners and appearance, walked up to Ms Master. 

“Don’t rise, I beg,” said the young Q-entleman, with a pleasant 
smile; “I hate oeremony. I came to tell you that I like India 
very much ; and, upon my honour, I begin to think India likes 
me.” , . , , . 

“Can” you doubt it, Sir?” exclaimed Punch, bowing with his 
most courtly air. “Every day brings us news of the good im- 
pression you are making upon the subjects of your gracioi}.s 
Mamma, the Empress of BtonosTArs’.” 

“ 0, yes* They are not half bad fellows ; though sport might be 
better. Pjrobti?’ has rather let me in on that point. But what need 
to talk to you ?” and H.E.H. laughed heartily. “ Have you not a 
Special Correfipondent attached to my suite, who tells you everything 
in the way of sport, that occurs to him, or to me ? ” 

“Yes, Sir, I have,” replied Punch, smiling; “and his contri- 
butions, if you will permit me to say so, are infinitely better fun 
than the regular thing in the morning papers, I trust we shall soon 
see your Royal Highness at home a^ain ? ” 

“ I htpe to be back in March,” said H.R.H. In the meantime 
allow me to wiAjou thu compliments of the 'season, in my popular 
oharasetier of ’the Traveller of the Year.” 

He was gone, and suddenly his place was taken by a Q-entleman 
whose face was as ia'hook, where men might read strange matters. 

^‘Wt through tbe year without losing my seat on the Treasury 
Bemdi, you «ee^^ said the new-comer, with a^mile full of sarcastic, 
though serious, meaning. 

“ You have been very lucky,” replied Punch, drily ; “ for the 
Sesmon was mismanaged xrom beginning to end.” 

“Fwm coronat gpt»/ Who thinks of the Merchant Shipping 
Bill, or of aB. poor yv.m) Hott’s A-dmiralty messes, with the Suez 
Canal Turohaie fresh in his recollectioaf May I bow to you iu the 
(diaxaoter of the Success of the Year ?” 

But boEore Pfenc&oondd frame an answer, the Rioht Hoitottbable 
Behta mir’s was occupied by a sham Sailor. Tohy growled 
™ outwardly sea-faring man seemed to yaw and 
wHifc^eaiay under the steady gaze of PuncK 
Who are yon? ” asked the Sage. 


“ I hail from the Admiralty,” growled the young Salt. 

“Off with you!” cried Punch, angrily; “the sooner w;e forget 
the Blunders and Mishaps of the Year the better.” Straight the 
place of that any tMng but Ancient Mariner was filled by two Sailors j 
} of a very different stamp. The first was a stalwart man, his suit of 
rough fear-nought Stiff with ice and heavy with snow; the second a 
lad, on whose clothes and hair had passed the scathing blast of fire. 
The man had come all the way from the North Pole, the lad only 
a few miles, from the burnt and blackened skeleton of the Goliath 
Training Ship. 

“ Not a word, my friends ; not a word !” cried Punch, enthusiasti- 
cally ; “ the Heroes of the Year require no introduction.” 

Then two more Seafaring Men appeared. One wore a strange 
waterproof dress Stuck over with advertisements ; the other stood 
modestly forth, a man every inch of him, in puris naturalihus, 

*“ Captain Wkbb, your hearty admirer I ” said Punch, “ Captain 
Boxton, your obedient servant I Iu what character do I see you here?” 

“ The Sensations of the Year,” wMspered 

“ But with a difference,” added Mr, Punch, mtto voce, as the 
swimmers passed on. 

And now two Ladies appeared, the first leaning on crutiGihes, the 
second ohiefiy remarkable for her fine clothes, her bird-plumed 
toque, and a][savage expression disfiguring a countenance naturally 
refined. * ^ , 

“lam sorry to see you in ibis condition,” said Punch %o Ms dis- 
abled Lady-visitor. 

“ A victim to the Skating Rink,” sighed the interesting cripple. 

“ The Rage of the Year,” commented Tob^, 

“And you, Madam,” cemtinued Pumh, tuiming to the second 
Lady, to what do I owe the honour of your visit ? ” 

“ I want your influence, my dear Mr, Punch, I have the run of 
the Old Bailey when there is anything very interesting at the 
Central Criminal. If you would only take me to see a private exe- 
cution, my happiness would be compete. I see you are looking at 
the plume in my hat. Beautiful— isn’t it ? So bright! Picked 
from the live bird, you know 1— a great discovery I ” 

“ I know,” said Punch with a shudder ; “ you are the Horror of 
the Year.” And as the two Ladies disappeared, he added, '“'Thst 
graceful ghoule has given me a turn. 1 will see no more.’*’ 
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“ 0, but Master,” expostulated the Dog of Dogs, “there is still 
a crowd of persons who declare they must see you. They say they 
have sent you a mass of letters, which haye neyer been used, or 
even acknowledged. They insist upon acknowledgments, at least ! 

“ My would-be contributors I ” exclaimed Punch with a piteous 
face of remonstrance. “ The N^uisances of the Tear ! ” 

“ Then there are three Foreigners in diplomatic uniform who wish 
to submit to you some prospectuses of new loans,” 

“ The Scandal of the Tear ! Come, come, this is quite enough. 
The UvSe grows depressing ; I will see no more,” 

Toh^ would have expostulated further, when suddenly there came i 
a pattering of fairy feet, and the sound of joyous laughter. 

Punch was] attacked on all sides by a bevy of beautiful girls. 
He could not escape from them. They took him prisoner. They 
shook hands with him, they kissed, they^ cuddled, they hugged. In 
their bright presence ill-nature and cynicism passed from his mind, 
as if by magic, and good temper ruled supreme. 

“The Penalty of Leap Tear,” they laughed out in the intervals 
of their Msses : “ 1875 has given place to 1876 ! ” 

At this moment Toby began to bark so loud that Punch sud- 
denly awoke. He rubbed his eyes, and lookedi up at the clock. 
The hands were on the stroke of twelve. 

Toby rushed to the window. Punch followed leisurely ; and as the 
cool night air poured into the room, and the bells of the City clashed 
the solemn hour of midnight, there came a joyous ^burst of far-ofi 
music. 

“ Enough of 1875,” said Punch, “ I wish all the world a Happy 
Hew Tear in 1876 ! ” 


COMFLIMENTS OF THE SEASON. 



To Sis William Harcouet, on the festive occasion which he 
enjoyed at Oxford of cutting up, and serving out with his own sauce, 
the “ suet-pudding ”-headed Government, 

To the Cardinal Archbishop, on his beautiful red hat, this being 
the first Christmas on which he has been seen in it. 

And, finally, to Mr, Punch, on the completion of his Sixty-Mnth 
Yolume. 


ZINGA; OR, THE FUGITIVE SLAVE. 

A Modern Nautical Drama, 

Scene I. — Off the coast of Zanzibar, British ship discovered lying 
at anchor. Pierce snouts heard on shore, accompanied hy the 
cracking of whips, Zanoa, the Fugitive Slave, seen flying for 
his life ; he reaches the edge of the cliff, Ms pursuers are gaining 
on him ; he catches sight of the British flag, and, raising his 
hands to Meaven in gratitude for his delivery, plunges into the 
sea. 

Scene TL,-^Same coast. The British ship lijing at anchor,^ Zanca, 
Fugitive Slave, nearly exhausted, has reached the^ side of the 
vessel, and is imploring to be taken on board. Cautious British 
Captain, Officers, and British Sailors appear above, with 
telescopes, and a booh of the Admiralty Orders, 

Fugitive Slave {yearly sinking). For the love of Heaven, throw — 
me — rope ! I yShout of pursuers heard on the shore. 

Cautious British Captain {to Officers), Gentlemen, we must be 
careful. Where ’s the Admiralty Circular Catechism P {First Mate 

brings it forward,) Good ! How— let *s see Where is he ? 

Fugitive Slave {scarcely able to keep himself from sinking). For — 

the— love— of Heaven— for— the honour of your fiag 

Cautious British Captain {after examiningthe book, looks over 
the side, and addresses the sinking Slave), *Tou“ profess to be a 
Fugitive Slave ” ? 

Fugitive Slave {despairingly), I am 1 I am ! I 
Cautious British Captain, The first question is, are you “ heyond 
the limit of territorial waters ” ? How, as, with every wish to help 
you, it is my duty to ascertain this exactly, perhaps the best way 
would be for the First Officer to go on shore, and make the necessary 
inquiries. Pipe all hands to man the Captain^s Gig ! 

Fugitive Slave {his voice becoming more and more feeble). For 
pity’s sake — rope — a 

Cautious British Captain {from above, addressing him), Tou must, 
my good creature, hear in mind, that, while the Government under 
which I serve “ desires to mitigate the horrors of slavery,” yet “ Her 
Majesty’s ships are not intended for the reception of persons other 
than their oldcers and crew,” and here we are. Her Majesty’s 
ships, in fact, resemble omnibuses or cabs, or any other public con- 
veyance, being licensed to carry so many, and no more. Therefore, 
you will, I am sure, see the necessity of my satisfying myself that 
there is sufficient ground for taking you on hoard, before I can 
accommodate you with a rope. 

Fugitive Slave, For mercy’s sake— ah !— ah !— help me !— help j 

Cautious British Captain {a little annoyed). My dear friend, you 
are unreasonable. I would help you if I could; hut you must see that 
you have not yet satisfied me as to whether, even if you are what 
you profess to be, i,e,, a Fugitive Slave, you have been “detained in a 
state of slavery contrary to existing treaties.’^ Tou should recollect 
that, as representing the British Government, I am “ bound by the 
Comity of Hations ” to 

Fugitive Slave, Ah ! \I)i$appear$ under the waves. 

Cautious British Captain {after a pause). The gig will not he 
required. If the person conld only have waited, or have answered 
my questions satisfactorily, we might have taken him on board 
until we had communicated with the Consular Authority. Gentle- 
men, England expects that every man shall.do his duty- 
All, Hurrah! 

Cautious British Captain, Remember, our motto is, “Britons 
never, never, never, shall he slaves! ” and from what you ’ye seen 
of slaves, and the way they ’re treated, I am sure you will join with 
me in hearty approval of the sentiment. Gentlemen and messmates. 
Belay! Avast! 

[ficPsen^s whistle. Grog served out all round. Exit Captain to 
his cabin to study the Admiralty Orders, 


To Lobd Haetingion, on his increasing ability to lead the Liberal 
party. 

To Me. Whallet, on bis growing Incapaioity to represent 
views of a:^ sensible constituency. 

To Me. waeb Hwi, ^ Ms ti|)jasW(Mngsretirement from Mis-' 

sSdier, tm i&apprxmadbin'g relief from murderous 
and needless nigM seirtry dut^. * 

To the H<xn-maned Hbijealt, tm his decreasing poputoity irith., 
theMagna-Chartists. ® ^ ^ ^ i! 


The Spellings Bee. 

^{VersicU by a Gentleman who didtit win) 

Howe dnth the littel Bj^ellin Bee 
Impproove each shyning our, 

And gather hunny orl fibe^day 
From evry pritty flour. 

Fashionable Exteemes.— H igh heels and low foreheads. 
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THE BUENING OP THE 
GOLIATH. 

(As told hy an old Gravesend Salt to a Messmate 
in Greenwich Sospital,) 

A DIBTT, foggy morning ^twas— 

Gh?ays loomed large, close a-lee : 

The 'watch was holy-stoning decks 
As white as decks could he : 

There were five hundred workhouse lads 
A training for the sea. 

Goliath was a riant-hulk 
Built in the days of yore : 

And more than one small Bavh) , 

XTpon her hooks she hore. 

Eo iron in her: knees of oak, 

And oak-heart at the core. 

The heU had just struck half-past eight, 

A winter’s day— 

All tMough the thip ’twas dousing glims 
And stowing them away. 

Bam that new-fangled paraffine I— 
Whale-ile ’s the stiff, I say I 

Young LoSbijb had the lamps in charge— 
A steady hoy I ’m told — ^ 
s on ’em burnt his fingers, till 
He oo'uldn’t keep his hold ; 

lamp ; along the decks 
The blazing oil it rolled. 


“ Pire ! ” “ Beat to quarters ! ” “ Man 
the pumps I 
I could cry like a fool 
To read how them lads mustered all, 

As if for morning school. 
hTot for their Christmas sky-larks 
Could they ha’ been more cool I 

I ’ve heerd of Balaclava— 

But those were bearded men, 

And these were little fellows, 

Most part ’twixt twelve and ten. 

Some calls ’em gutter-children— 

Q-od bless our gutters, then ! 

The Capt’n he was at his post, 

A smile upon his face ; 

Not one there, officer or lad, 

But knew and kept his place. 

Though soon’twas plain as plain could be. 
The fire must win the race. 

Por now the pumps no longer sucked, 
Boat-tackles scorched, in-board : 

“The ship’s lost! we can’t lower the 
boats I ” 

The Captain gave the word, 

“Bown by the ports ; swim, them as can ; 
The rest, trust in the Lord 1 

Most of the little chaps could swim ; 

No whimpering they made ; 

But toed the line as regular 
A s sold iers on parade. 

Bouchies had wife and girls aboard— 
But by them lads he stayed. 


One little chap hung round Hs neck 
A blubb’ring, “ Burnt you ’ll be. 

Jump over first— and then we ’Z/ jump.” 

“ No, no, my boy,” says he. 

“ The Skipper ’s last to leave the ship— 
That is our way at sea.” 

So young and old their duty did, 

Like sailors, and like men : 

There was Hall, and there was Noeeis, 
And G-TJNTOisr, Tye, and Penn— 

Who swore he ’d save the women, 

And did it, there and then. 

The Captain’s wi£e jumped thirty feet— 
Needs must when Wulcan drives — 
Hand over hand — ^iu sailor style — 

His daughters saved their lives ;— 
Brave girls you see, and well brought up, 
The stuff ior sailors’ wives I 

On the tank-barge some twenty boys 
Had climbed dear life to save ; 

The flames burnt fierce, the pitched top- 
sides ^ 

Yawned like a fiery grave ; 

And some set up the cry, “ Shove off I ” — 
Lads will like lads behave. 

But Billy Bolton’s boyish voice 
Was heard—** I ’m mate in charge : 
There ’s room enough for plenty more ; 

Hold on there with the barge.” — 

That Billy Bolton may run small, 

The heart in him looms large. 



Goliath ” Training Ship hurnt December 
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But I can’t tell you half the tale — 

How, when they got ashore, 

The kind, good women kissed and hugged, 
Aud stript the clothes they wore. 

To wrap the boys, as mothers wiH— 

Or what is mothers for ? * 

There was a little soldier lad 

His shipmates come to see, 

He ’s gone, and some half-dozen more. 

And Mastee 'Wheelee, he 

Is with them little lads in Heaven — 

All rated there A.B, 

As long as English workhouse lads 
Work up to such good stuff, 
Britannia still will rule the seas— 
Though here and there a muff 

At Whitehall, or afioat, may make 

Old John Bull cut up rough I 






A MESSAGE FROM THE SEA! 

* ^ HE following letter, covered with eea-weed, 

y '^sssssssi^psss^ ji8-s found its way to 85, Fleet Street. How 
it came there is a mystery not easily ex- 

0 ^ plained. In its original state it contained 

^ \ k| strong expres- 

1 ^{1 of ind^a- 

yv 'iaf M I f^on, which have 

I omitted; and 

rjiW ^ n the salt-water slang 

i^rl K which it first 

i vlP^ A abounded has been 

M r V > toned down. With 

ahoy^ J OHH Bull \ ' 

^ Yonwiil be surprised to 

’fiff \ 00 ^/ irom me, Shipmate, I 

"Tjf y bound j but when 

I I things come to be as bad 

1 i iL I ^^0 ^ow, it is time 

1 I V Siili lin»’ to speak out pretty plainly, 

#iWHllii« & ^ m aad so here goes. 

r complaining a long time of your 

ilM \n Iff fill Admiralty. You have said that they don’t know how 

rWi handle British ships; and, certainly, from the 

iJ MWmmlM H specimens that have been sent below for me to look 
? think you are not far out. Yon have been 
kicking up a row, too, about infamal mjachines with 
H iRr^ clockwork inside of ’em, and “ water rats ” and ‘‘ coal 

H If / If JOtT torpedoes,” and suchlike villains’ tools, but you sit 

f f n i n fa m i ‘Quietly as may be when hundreds of sailors’ lives are being 

ft j If fn I i wasted by land-lubbers who care for nothing but greedy 

i 1 ' // If iff 1 horrified out of your senses when a devil in 

jj III ffl J human form like Thoma^s sends a ship to the bottom at sea 

^ N (J :fl 7 or blows to fragments a crowd on land, and yet yon permit 

^ ft ‘ vessel after vessel to leave your shores loaded with gun- 

^ ^ ^ nowder, paraffine, and matches huddled together anyhow. 

^ ^ ^ To show you what I mean, I send you a cutting from a 

S aper I found npou the body of u dead sailor. And if it 
onH make you blush, Jack, up to the very roots of 
your hair, why, hang me, it ought ! — 

“The danger to which vessels are exposed by the careless storing of gunpowder has been brought 
under the notice of the Underwriters* Associations in the dififerent Colonies by Uaptaik Haevset, of the' 
sbip ^Hccir^ He thus describes tbe mode of stowage in his own vessel:— ‘The stowage consists in 
dropping the various packages into any opening or crevice that presents itself. The powto in my vessel ' 
consisted of 400 barrels and 24 cases, and was placed inihe n aa i u hatchway and on both sides of the same, 
among a general cargo, consisting of wines, spirits, oils, paint, mattches, rod and bar iron, &c. The 
hatches were then secured, and nothing more was seen until arrival. We had the usual Emounit »of 
hea^ weather during the voyage. Upon opening *the hatches in -presence of surv^or, we found the, 
powder adrift, tand some eight barrels and three cases smashed. In consequence, daily during our 
mscharge we have been sweeping and packing np .powder from amid the iron, &c., it— the loose powder — 
having reached down even to tbe skin, of the ship. .Now, any >practical man will perceive we have been , 
momentarily exposed to explosion, more especially from the friction of the iron, and have been mosti 
mercifmly spared from an imminent and deadly peril. In ^carrying powder for the Q-ovemment it is' 
placed m a magazine specially prepared, into which not a particle of iron is allowed to enter. I begged 
for one in London, but was not listened to by .the charterers. While I am writing we dU regret the 
non-anpearance of the Sirathmon^, a u&w vessS, with some 90 souls on board. Being informed that she 
carried 30 tons of powder, and judgn^g ftom my experience, I-*and I shall rejoice to find I am wrong— 
never expect to see her again.’* **" 

There rLow, what fio YW tsay to that,? How do you expeot to get sailors, if you treat 
them like that, eh? ^ 

Itell you what it is, jny friend Jack, if you don’t .ffiearvthe decks .for Actiflina and that, 
too, :pretty sharply, you wiEffind me giving you up in disgusti and where would you be , 

I don’t wetend to know much about lawyer’s lingo (I hate UanddharM, but 'in the time, 
m my sons Dbake, and Sx; YiNcraa:, mnd Junscui, “ carekssness ” uaed to he jspelt otime.'” * 
You are getting rid of your masts as ifasst .as youfoan wilh your iron^ciads and steam-poweij, ’ 

T\ti 4' anf^Kr 4- ^4.^ . U... -TUI- 4-.^ ...J -A. • 




GOOD BSSOUrilOXS rOE 1876 . 

The Pop® has resolved to invite the Kino 
OE Italy to spend a few days with him in 
the Vatican. 

The Sultan has resolved on energy, eco- 
nomy, and reform. 

The Hulbe oe Egypt has resolved to take 
England as his modeL 

The Spaniards have resolved to gfive over 
fighting amongst themselves. 

The Irish Imve resolved to desist from 
agitation. 

The Ultramontanes have resolved to cease 
troubling the world. 

The Clergy of the Established Cffinrch 
have resolved to forgeit their differences, 
(and the Burials Bill), and to unite in 
grapplingwrth vioe, ignorance, misery, and 
crime. 

Me. G-LADSTONEhas jsesolved to return to 
political life. 

Me. Bisbabli has resolved to reform 
the administration cf the Navy ; and to 
be most careful, ior the future, in his 
selections for Chief CommisaionersMps and 
other important appointments. 

The Fiest Loeb op the Admiralty 
has resolved to join a Man-of-War, for a 
course of instruction in practical naviga- 
tion; and afterwards to enter one of the 
Dockyards to acc[iiire some knowledge of 
shipbuilding. 

The new Peers have resolved to show 
the^ gratitude by the most assiduous de- 
votion to their legislative duties— attending 
I every sitting of the House of Lords, and 
remaining to the close of the proceedings, 
even though they should be protracted to 
so^ late a period in the evening as twenty 
minutes to seven. 

The Government have resolved to in- 
crease the salaries of the Civil Service. 

The Leaders of Fashion have resolved 
to set the example of dressing with more 
taste and less extravagance. 

The Eesponsible Authorities have resolved 
to keep the streets clean. 

The Railways have resolved to be 
punctual and accommodatmg. 

The Trustees *Gf the British Museum 
and National Gallery have resoLved to 
throw thoi^ splendid Institutions topeu to 
the Public six days in the week. 

The Members of the Royal Academy ha^e 
resolved not to give good places to iheir 
own productions, unless they deserve them. 

Certain Newspapers have resolved mot to 
devote so muoh.^ae and attention to .sen- 
sational crime* 

Oar Domestic Servants hawe resolved to 
stay at least six mtmtha ha their ‘*altua- : 
tiona.” 

•Oar hntchers, bakers, dustmen, ffsh- 
mongerii,^greeugreGers, Ian^light6rs, ml^ 
meu, tollmen, turncock, hs^e rescdved 
to ^continne sikiug for 


X uu ajTo Kottmg na at ypur masiis as jassr .as youfcan mm your 'rron^oiaas ana ateam-powei;, 
but surely yon ought to be able to ffind sa yasrdarsm and rope. somewhere, .And sshSn yon 
have found a rope and a yardarm somewhere, why you take my advioe— wsa'’em 7 

J « A 


Yours, almost speechless with mdignation, 
To John Bull, care ofBssmimk, Mkirms cfthe Bm^ 


Nittune, 


Thb" nel^ Yivd ^of <t!h!e ?antefienlt faaao© ; 
the Ringing Woujse, the TntmsftrieuB IFka, 
^thse WihB^Qing Oy^to^ liueiirned Pig, 
Is, 'ewdenlfiy r^he ^Si^Hfecrg ^e. 

The Totd ITatocbPs “ Calico Ball.” — 
Clearly a Ballef Ooxxcmu 
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“WAITING FOR THE VERDICT.” 

Th& Qmnm Nurse. “Is ir A Cheeman or an Enklish Papy ? ” 

The Mamma, “ Well, I don’t know. Yott see she was born in England, 
BUT MY Husband is German.” 


LINES ON LEAP YEAR. 

Hark I hear a soTind of croaking ; 

Frogs, in one attempt at joking 
Joining all their voices, say, 

“ This is Leap Year. Jump away I 

“ Leap, ye varions deer and stags, 
Chamois, on Helvetian crags. 

Leap, ye goats, upon Welsh mountains, 
Leap, ye cataracts and fountains. 

“ Leap, all monkeys and baboons 
SqLuirrels, ’possums, and racoons, 
Antelopes, gazelles, and gnus. 
Catamounts and kangaroos. 

“ Leopards, leap all you like fun, 

Lions, tigers, every one ; 

Panthers, pumas, and jaguars, 

Leap— if but against your bars. 

“ Horses, carrying men to hounds, 

Leap all intervening bounds. 

Fences, hedges, brooks, and dykes, ^ 
Gates, and palings crowned with spikes. 

“ Steed careering in the race 
O’er the flat or steeple chase, 

Leap, without a baulk or check, 

Lest thy rider risk his neck. 

** Leap, ye salmon, and ye trout, 

From the purling streams leap out ; 

Leap, ye grasshoppers and fleas : 

Hop and ^ip, ye mites in cheese. 

“ Yah, ye toads and tritons all, 

Hewts and slow-worms, creep and crawl ; 
Slug and snail and spider too— 
Leap-Year ’s not the year for you ! ” 


Honorarium to the Porte. 

The flnancial difidculties of the Khedive are said to 
be in great part owing to the necessity he is under 
of giving the Sultan and chief Ministers of Turkey 
“ backsheesh.” The word “backsheesh ” has a peculiarly 
suggestive sound. Instead of the largesse, so deno- 
minated, the beggars who demand it deserve to get 
“ backswish ” in the shape of a handsome whipping. 


The German Nurse. “ AoH, S8s 1 Zen VE vill vait to see vat Lbnkvetch 
SHE vill SOHBEAK, AND ZEN VE VILL KNOW ! ” 


The Khedive’s Philanthropy.— One of those things 
that no “ fellah ” can understand. 


THE E’S AHD THE RAGGED SCHOOLS. 

friends of Kational Education continue quarrelling about th< 
need or the propriety of adding to its elements, the Three R’s, s 
TOurth el^ei^ary R, Religion. Unf ortunately there are several rivaJ 
X ourth R s. Old English, Italic, and other. Dissenters and Secu- 
I lansts want instead of the Fourth R to substitute 0 , standing foi 
nought, the symbol of “ the propagandism of negation.” Of course 
R the^ fourth IS superadded to all the R’s of the Ragged Schools, 
inclusive of ^ their own initial. The Earl oe Shaftesbury, undei 
whose auspices those schools have been hitherto so usefully con- 
ducted, womd take care of that. But now another R steps in t( 


voio VA iiJLLau x>ux» nowanobner jx steps latc 
wwersede the Eaggred Schools with all their E’s. They appear to he 
omoially threatened with extinction by Sta Eaan. oonsi- 


deredas representative and Chairman of the London Sohool- 
/vkA 1 1 tf superior education received by from 

^,000 to 15,000 children who have been transferred from the 
Ragged Schools to the School Board’s. But, according to Lord 
Shaftesbuot, as many as 30,000 children had been getting educated 
in Ragged Schools, now broken up, of whom from 16,000 to 18,000 
seem to be nowhere. Can Sir Charles Reed lay his right hand on 
to lezumiBtooat pocket, and say he has not been injuriously poach- 
mg on the Shaftesbu^ preserves ? Hot to dwell too much on initial 
t? suggest that the systematic promoters of 
SSSSjf ^stnwtion would do wisely to make quite sure that as 
^tLoation of Won “gutter children,” they do not 

lean too completely on a broken reed. 


PUNCH’S GIFTS FOR THE NEW YEAR. 

To the Prince of Wales {on the arrival of JE[.It.S[» from Indici)^ 
—A Hearty Welcome, 

To the Princess of Wales (on the arrival of from 

Denmark) Bouquet of Heart’ s-ease, and a little Lecture upon 
the imkindness of going away. 

To jAe Emperor of Russia.— A Map of Asia, with the British 
Boundaries plainly marked. 

To the Emperor of Germany. — K Yiew of England, with the 
British Arms and the motto “ Nemo me impune lacessit,^^ 

To Prince Yon Bismarck.— An Ea^ Chair. 

To Marshal Macmahon.— A New History of Egypt. 

To the Sultan. — The Independence of the Khedive. 

To the Khedive,— The Protection of England. 

To the King of Spain. — ^An Illuminated Copy of Dr, Watts’ 
Hymn, “ Let dogs delight to hark and bite,” 

To the Lords ^ the ^dmiraltt/.-’-k. Little Retirement, 

To Sir J ohn Karslakb.— A well-merited Peerage, 

To the Representatives of certain American Republics. — ^Apart- 
ments next door to an “ unhappy nobleman.” 

To the Corporation of Jffarwich. — k. Life-Boat, and the will to 
use it. 

To the Trustees of Felstead NcAooZ.— The Sack. 

To Mr. ToSy,— The Compliments of the Season. 

And to the Resit of the World.-^k. New Yolume of Punch. 


Eoxmnmim’a DKsracnoir ob a Mail-Teaht.-A Post and Eails. 


Conscription for the Infantry ^ead 
that the Line mnst be drawn somewhere.” 




Absit Omen ! 44 

Addendum to Yankee Doodle, 127 
Admiralty Guide, 176 
Among the Fish, 143 
- Anglo-Franco Vocabulary (Ihe), 125 
Another Glory Going-, 151 
Answers to Correspondents, 256 
Antiborean (The), 249 
An Unlucky Omission, 136 
Aristocracy and Ale, S04 
*‘Army, Form I *’ 259 
Art of Nomenclature (The), 198 
Astronomer-Royal among the Spectacle- 
Makers, 41 
Auctumnalia, 99 
Audi Alteram Partem, 185 
August Delights, 78 
‘•Back Again” at the Admiralty, 149 
Bag of Tricks (A), 58 
Baker on Light Bread (AX 5 
Baptism with a Bottle, 115 
Baser Sort at Birmingham (The), 5 
Battle of Bayswater (The), 19 
Beef at a Church Congress, 175 
Beyond a Joke, 169 
Birds and Bonnets, 283 
Bishop’s Ban (The), 186 
Bismarck to his Parliament, 259 
Black Flag of Freedom (The), © 
Bonaparte, 277 
Bore for John Bull (A), 115 
** Bottom, thou art Translated,” 26-7 
Bravo, Professor, 18** 

Britannia Objects, 130 

British Public's XXXrS ArticJes, 261 

British Workwoman (The), 151 

Burial in Beds, 205 

Burnham Beeches, 11 

Burning of the Goliath (The^ 288 

Butter and Beef Suet, 99 

Byron Statue (The), 42 

Cabman Extraordinary, 4$ 

“Cab, Sir?” 151 
Cannibal Snake (The), 241 
Cardinal Points of Fact, 152 
Cardinal’s Prophecy (The), 80 
Cat for Cruelty (The), 162 
Catl (The), 183 
Causidicus ad Ganem, 116 
« Charge, Chester, Charge ! 191 
Charge of the light Bjrigade, 191 
Cheap at the Money, 226 
Cheers for the Caetalia,. 167 
Christmas Canard (A), 273 
Christmas Crackers,” 265 
Christmas Waits, 275 
Circular Iron-elad (The), 213 
City Mayor’s Nest (A), 61 
City Sports, 53 

Civic B[ono.ui:s at Shrewsbury and South- 
hampton, 214 
Civil and Military, 272 
Clerical Conference Question, 150 
Clerical Nosology, 226 
Clerk of the Weather to Mr. Punch, 190 
Common Complaint (The), 1 
Comparative Justice, ^ 

Comparative Sable, 168 
Compensations of Life (The)^ 228 , 


Compliments of the Season, 287 
Compromise with Nonconformity, 172 
Conservative Education, 135 
Considerations on Cookery Schools, 89 
Convocation, 16 
Costly Experiments, 119 
Costof Civility (The), 281 
Cottonopolis, 15S 
** Crede Byron," 34 
Criminal Court Costume, 227 
Cry of the Common-Councilmau (The), 
170 

Curious Contradiction, 248 
Cursing and Swearing, 203 
Cynic on Centenaries (A), 119 
Cynic’s Carol (The), 272 
“DAQQER-Scene” of To-day (A), 28 
Darwin Up and Down, 201 
Departures, 73 

Derelict! or Cardinal Points Corrected, 
232 

Dignity and Impudence, 89 
Diet and Dollars, 26 
Discoveries in London, 97 
Distinction— with a Difference, 1C9 
Dog-Days in December, 272 
Dream of Fair Women (A), 143 
Dream of Unfair Women (A), 252 
Eael Russell’s Curriculum, 78 
Earnest Remonstrance (An), 114 
Eastward Ho ! 64 
Educational Compromise, 244 
Education, and Crime, 197 
Effects of the Wet Weather, 192 
1876, 278 

Element of Confusion (An), 43 
Eminence and Innocence, 182 
End of the Fair (The), 10 
Episcopus Locutus Est, 231 
Epitaph on the Innocents, 42 
Essence of Parliament, 2, 13, 24, &c. 
Eternal Jack-in-the-Box (The), 227 
Evenhanded Flogging, 251 
Experienced Envoy (An), 157 
Fareweli. to the Cattle-Show, 254 
Farthing’s-worth of FeeUngs (A), 241 
Fashionable Street-Sweepers, 241 
Fashion-Blindness, 68 
Fatal Contract (The), 113 
Festive Season (The), 264 
Fie 1 Fie 1 129 
Fine Group of Fungi, 87 
First (The), 88 
Fixtures for July, 12 
Floods in Oxford (The), 189 
Flourish, Felstead ! 146 
Flying Rumours, 247 
Food and Finance, 6 
For Once, 261 
Fountains of What? 85 
Foxhunting and Falls, 238 
From St. Paul’s (Churchyard, 196 
Funeral Anti-Reformer (A)* 2C^ 

Fytte of Hackney Downs (A), 271 
Gems of the Navy, 76 
General Shut-up, 161 
Generosity and (Irammaar School* 128 
Gentlemen Helps, 136 
“ Gentlemen— Lord Damley,” 180 


Giant’s Jubilee (A), 140 

Glimpses of the Future, 179 

Gone Grotto (The), 69 

Good News for Distraoted Husbands, 211 

Good Plain Cook (A), 226 

Good Resolutions for 1876, 291 

Good Soul (A), 281 

Good Works, 152 

Gorged Vultures on the Towers of Silence, 
215 

Gracious Communications, 145 

Grateful Acknowledgment (A), 68 

Growl from Jack Frost (A), 144 

Guide of the Cynical Tourist (The), 99 

Guildhall in the Greenwood, 162 

Hamlet on Co vent Garden Market, 57 

Happy New Year (A), 285 

Haw-arden Post-Bag (The^ 224 

“ Hearts of Oak,” 264 

Helps of a Higher Kind, 98 

Herzegovina and Spain, 169 

High-Water Mark, 215 

His Own Master, 96 

Historical Achievement, 75 

Homage to Talent, 225 

Homeward Bound, 133 

Hope and Heterodoxy, 159 

Hot Codlins at the Cape, 208 

House and the Home (The), 4, 31, 68, &c. 

House of Call for Countrymen (The), 118 

How the Recess will not be Spent, 76 

How they Fight in France, 61 

How” to Back Out, 214 

How to Enjoy a Holiday, 73 

Hunt after Byron, 225 

Hunted, 226 

Hymn against Humbug, 43 
Illusion of the Rink (An), 226 
Importance of Brains (The), 73 
. Imposition on Impostors, 196 
In and Out of Town, 155 
Infallible Truth (The), 204 
Insolvent Islam, 171 
Interesting Experiment, 215 
Interesting Immigration, 15 ^ 

In the City, 215 
Intolerance in Turkey, 116 
«IiitotoCc8lo,”264 
; Inundations, 277 
Irish ** At Homes,” 184 
Irish Poultry, 230 
Jack’s Chapter of Accidents, 247, 

Jersey Judges, 230 

John’s Answer to William’s Question, 15 
John’s Bad Dream, 54 
John’s Growl, 120 
Judicature Acts (The), 238 
: Justice to a Head Master, 283 
Kentish Fire, 54 
King in a Fix (A), 150 
Lapies and Babies, 12 
Lady Helps, 157 
Latest Fashion (The), 137 
Law and tihe Lady— of the Manor (The), 
223 

Law Reperfcs (in Future), 183 
Lawson’s Last, 127 
I Lea Pauvres de Paris, 248 
“Lie Tea I” 192 


Life and Death Insurance, 266 

Lines on Leap Year, 293 

Literature o. 'Science, 126 

Little Birds to Lesbia (The), 218 

Log of Iron (A), 171 

London Arrivals, 266 

Londoner’s Diary (The), 77 

London in September, 105 

Longevity at Felstead, 147 

Lord Mayor’s Day as it might be, 204 

Lord Mayor's Dessert (The), 63 

Lord Warden on Music (The), 76 

Macbeth at the Lyceum, 138 

Making the Best of it, 174 

Man to Man, 12 

Married Life in the East, 253 

Mary Anner on Modes and Missises, 274 

Masterly Inactivity, 26 

Mechi in another Mouth, 94 

Message from the Sea (A), 291 

Michaelmas Day, 3875, 139 

Military Intelligence, 277 

Mistakes about Scotland, 135 

Modem liove- Song, 181 

Monsters and Bogies, 128 

More Civic Improvements^ 137 

Moses Modernised^ 249 

Most Pestilent of Heretics (TheX S61 

Mourning and Grief, 198 

Mr. Punwi’s Railway Guide, 6l5 

Musical, 220 

Music and its Murderers, 233 
My Baker’s Mystery, 236 
My Broker, 161 
Mynheer Van Dunk, 155 

National Miste^es/l46 

Naval and Military Intelligence, 144 

Naval Intelligence, 223 

Naval Nursery Rhymes, 284 

New Deluge (The), 220 

New Judge-Advocate (The), 217 

New Naval Monster, 51 

News from Boshnia, 77 

New Sporting Nomenclature, 171 

Next Naval Novel (The), 150 

Nice Names for the Navy, 169 

Nick or Nothing, 48 

Nonage or Dotage, 48 

Note by a- Cockney Naturalist, 77 

Notes for November, 201 

Novel Exhibition (A), 41 

Nuptial Reform, 128 

Odd Freak of Fate, 76- 

Old Friend with a New Face (AnJ, 27 

Omission Supplied (AnX 201 

On the Spot, 100 

Ostensible Occupations of Jssidts, 23. 

Ottoman Outlay, 147 

Our Advertising Column* 170* 

Our Bulwarks on tbe Brine,” 158 
Our Educational Progress^ 129 
Our Heroes, 198 
Our Mayors, 213 
Our Own Book List; 241 
“ Our Representative ”in India, 160, 174, 
231. &c. 

Our Representative Mem, 108 
Our Watery W4ste, 223 
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Oufc of (Tottji, S7 

Ov'atioiLS flud Omelets, 185 

Page from the Visitors’ Book (A). 118 

Pail Sheny CA), 42 

Pasrapluie i\ Parasol, 41 

Parson and Grazier, 62 

Pen and tie Poppy (The), 21S 

Peril well Past (A), 256 

Personal Amenities, 260 

Personal Intelligrence, 15S 

Persons who ouffht not to Travel, 70 

Philosopher at Eighty (A), 85 

Physical Education, 94 

Physic for Tipsy Maniacs, 3 

IPiety and Policy, 103 

Pis AIlerCA), 109 

'* Place Anx Datnes I ” 10 

Plaint of a Pigmy (The), 26 

Plaint to a Saint (A), 43 

Plain Words with a Prophet, 149 

Plea ag^dnst the Bee (A), 145 

Plea for PlimsoU (A), 44 

Poem by a Parient, 37 

(Police>-Coiirt Theatres, 163 

Political Pad (The), 329 

Porte in a Storm, 189 I 

Porte’s Answer to its Bondholders, 212 

Port of London (The), 95 

Powerful Peacemakers, 204 

Preliminary, S8 

Pretty Kettle of Pish (A), 65 

Pretty Kind of Curate (A), 11 

“ Priest of St. Leonard’s-on-Sea,” 172 

Pnnce and the Pigs (The), 237 

Prince’s Last Words (The), 169 

Prince's Visit to India (The), 206 

Private and Confidential, 12 

Proclamation (A), 202 

Prodigious, 63 

Professor of the Puture (The), 189 
Proud of his Cloth, 173 
Proverbial Philosophy, 243 
Punch at the Cattle-Show, 242 
Punch at the Lord Mayor’s Dinner, 194 
Punch at Wimbledon, 20, 32 
Punch on the Rink. ^5, 335 
Punch on the Bridge, 334 
Punch’s Advertisement Column, 262 
Punch’s Almanacks, 284 
Punch’s Gifts for the New Tear, 292 
Punch's Inventors’ Column, 216 
Punch’s Naval Signal Code, 23S 
Punch’s Prophecies for 1876, 273 
Punch’s Weather-eye-opener, 182 
Punch to October, 156 
Punch to the City, 75 
Punch to the Clerk of the Weather, 171 
Punch to the Lord Mayor, Greeting, 197 
Pyrotechnics at the Pyramids, 206 
I Questiostabuq Announcement, 57 
Question for Mr. Cross (AJ^ 227 
Railway Jokes, 156 
EaisiDg the Vanguard, 139 
Bash Challenge (A), 311 
Bather Startling, 256 
Bationalism and the Reverse, 108 
Havens on the “ Railway J ubilee," 144 
Beassuting Intelligence, 169 

» Charitable Associations, 253 

ay to Raise the Vanguard (The), 248 
Recent Meteorological Intelligence, 356 
Reciprocity in Pulpit-Eoom, 225 
BecolXectionB of the Stock Exchange, 251 
Regulations for Wimbledon, 9 
Bepeuttnce, 53 

Respect an Artist’s Feefeigs, 253 
** Retire your Men, Sir,” 201 
Bev. Francisco Farrysee to 'Mr. Punch 
(The), 196 
Bevivsd at Bonn, 85 
Rhymes for the Month, 190 
Bides and Tiifles, 27 

■RierTif. oVkrtTi+i Tl'dnik I OIQ 


“Rotten Row on the Embankment,” 15 
Royal Bon Mot, 259 
Rule of the Road Wanted, 182 
Runaway Coach (The), 167 
*‘SAi>nLB on the Bight Horse” (The), 31 
Safe Speculation (A), 151 
Saiut’s%amiDg(A), 51 
Sapphics to the Silent, 182 
School Fees and Flogging, 218 
Schools for Scarlet Fever. 168 
Science for a Solomon, 263 
Scientific Industry, 168 
Scotticism and Wuttlqism, 106 
Seasonable Appeals, 239 
Seasonable J ottings, 282 
Seasonable Salute (A), 270 
Season Summed tip (The), 61 
Seat out of Session (A>, 110 
SeconA.Visit to Scotland (A), 118 
“Sensible Ghosts (The), 243 
‘ Servants’ College (The)L 47 
Shakspeare pn the Turks, 226 
Shorn of the Shoulder-Knot, 155 
Signs Ufa Severe Winter, 240 


Signs of Sweetness, 109 
Silence is Brazen, 15S 
Sing a Song of Brighton, 119 
Sobriety at Southampton, S3 
Social Questions, 62 
Social Slavery, 185 
Society Abroad, 78 
Something in It, 260 
Something like a Grievance, 240 
Something like a Life-boat, 3S 
Something like an Ear, 251 
Something like an Expedition, 44 
Some Wonderful Wants, 123 
Song of City Roses (A), 9 
Song on St. Swithun’s Day, 27 
Songs for the Navy, 237 
Sors Horatiana, 202 
Specimen of Law (A), 230 
[ Speech to Medical Students (A), 147 
I Statesmen as Translators, 350 
I Steam v. Sunshine, 22 
j Stockbroker’s Soliloquy (A), 21 
Stocks for the City, 61 
Story of the Serapia (The), 211 
Strange Company, 191 
Study and the Camp (The), 36 
Suggestion for the Ninth (A), 192 
Summer Manoeuvres, 86 
Superstitious Suggestion. 182 
Sweeping Reform (A), 275 
Sweets of the Sea-side, 123 
Tab of the Future (The), 262 
“Tell Mamma we are Happy,” 205 
Temperance Liner (A), 106 
Tender and True, 264 
Terence at Westminster, 283 
Things Indifferent, 27 
Titiens with the Trowel, 116 
To a Couple of Thames Naiads, 85 
To the Serapis, 167 
Translation by our Eton Boy, 191 
Treat for the Sultan (A), 6 
Tribute to an Agitator, 64 
Trips for Trippers, S3, 93, 103 
Truly Marvellous Occurrence, 57 
Tiy it, 265 

Turkey Absorption Co. (Limited), 208 
Two Voices (The), 76 
Ukcommon Affection, 237 
Up or Down? 108 

Useful Knowlec^e in Yorkshire, 164 
Using Good Names. 88 
Vaccination and Wisdom, ISl 
Vegetable Wine-bibber (The), 176 
Venturing to Presume, 184 
Very Important, 133 
Very Palpable Hits, 78 
Very Well Devilled, 205 
Vicar on Vanities (A), 173 
Vindication of Wales, 147 
Vivisection Commission Questions, 22 
Waiter’s Warning (A), 125 
Wanted, 10 1 

Wanted, a Locum Tenens, 73 

Ward Hunt to his Friend Punch, 147 

War-ship of the (Remote) Futuio, 213 

Weak Moments, 179 

Webb across the Water, 93 

Wedding of Law and Equity (The), 198 

Week after Marriage (A), 205 

Wet Birthday (A), 57 

What it may come to, <fec., 1 


“What 'sin a Name?” 21 
What the Cardinal did at Oxford, 236 
What they (and we) say about it, 244 
“ Where shall we go? ” 105 
Wild Beasts Cheap, 68 
William the Woodman, 120 
Wise Men on Vaccination, 37 | 

“ With a Difference,” 169 ! 

Wondferful Show (A), 164 I 

Wonders at a Watering-place, 114 I 

Words to the Wise, ITS 1 

Wrongs of Women (The), 47 1 

Your must not Speak to the Man at the 
Wheel, 240 i 

Eanqa, or the Fugitive Slave, 287 

LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 
Appeoacuing Dissolution, 39 
Black Sheep in the City, 187 
“ Blaze of Triumph ” (A), 7 
“ Bon Voyage ! ” 153 
Channel Question Solved (The), 91 
Christmas 5. la Mode, 267 
Church Preservation, 17 
Disinterested Advisers, 209 
“ Doing Penance,” 49 
“ Flag of Freedom ” (The), 131 
Golden Wedding (The), 141 
Loss and Gain, 111 
“ Mos^ in Bgitto I ” 246 
Neptune’s Warning, 177 
New Year’s Look-out (The), 279 
Our Krieg’s-spiel, 257 
** Permissive ” Government. 71 
Permissive ” Recreation, 101 
Pickpockets in the City, 69 
Position Optional, 29 
“ Save me from my Friends,” SI 
Settled at Last I 199 
“ Throw him over I ” 233 
Turkish Bath (A), 165 
Useful Manufacture (A), 289 
Voice from the Clouds (A), 220 
Who's to Blame ? 121 

SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 

Academician’s Advice on a Bad Picture 
(An), 249 

Adam in the Walter, 70 
Ancient Sportsman’s Defective Eyesight 
(An), 227 

Arms for the Proposed New West-End 
Stock Exchange, 247 
Bailie and the Sabbath-breaker, 44 
Big Dog that has eaten the Turkey, 232 
Birds need not be Frightened (The), 149 
“ Birds should not Fall Out,” 1.66 
Bookbiading iu Glasgy, 66 
Bottom or Foot of the Loch (The), 192 
Brown and the Burglar, 36 
Brown taking Jones’s Arm, 140 
Cain and Abel’s Grandmother, 48 
Cat and Friendly Policeman, 286 
Cavalry Subaltern’s Splendid Chest, 160 
Children’s Ball in Prance (A), 117 
Clergyman and the Bookmaker '(The), 193 
Coddleton’s Pog-Signal, 282 , 

Cook and the Dustman’s Offer (The), 105 
Cook and the Times Newspaper (The), 116 
Cook R-ngiug for her Mistress, 147 
Cook who Practises Skating (A), 283 



Cremation and Fifth of November, 135 
Dagmar Palace Dog-Show (The), 278 
Donald Gaflang a Salmon. 42 
Donkey-Boys at Suez, 168 
Drawing-room Lecture (A), 256 
Drunken Reprobate’s Aquarium (A), 22 
End of tbe Summer Manoeuvres (The), 5 
Ecgine-Driver and Mushrooms (An), 23 
Ethel’s Dream of the Sea, 110 
Evening’s Pishing at Sligo (An), 67 
“ Fleying ” the Vicar, 180 
Footman on Board Wages (A), 85 
French Billingsgate Scene (A), 148 
Frenchman equipped for Shooting (A), 97 
French Shopkeeper and English Lady, 137 
French Sportsman and his Dogs (A), 248 
Gallant Scavenger and Polite Apple- 
woman, 94 

German Nurse and the Baby, 292 
German Tenor’s Irish Song (A), 213 
Girls who “ walk with the Guns,” 217 
** Gladstone’s Claret,” 204 
Groom on Bronchial Affection (A), 229 
Hailing a Cab through Railings, 15 
Hair Falling Off m Autumn, 205 
Happy Result of a Boiler Bursting, 271 
Hard of Hearing, 75 
Hard Work for French Bathing-Men, 84 
Hat makes the Gentleman (The), 43 
Haymaking in Gloucestershire, 1875, 64 
Highland Boatmen’s English, 119 
Horse Artillery's Dinner-Hour (The), 63 
Horse-Cloth Protection in a Shower, 10 
Housemaid or a Lady Help (A), 218 
How to Afford to go Hunting, 171 
How to Dispense with “ Thanks,” 86 
How to Report Speeches, 53 
How to Seek Sea-side Lodgings, 28 
How taSwim iu Fifteen Seconds, 80 
Hunttng Man “ ales ” from Burton, 238 
Hunting with Swimming Collars, 105 
Irish Sergeant at Distance Drill, 202 
Jim Bates and his Father, 56 
Jolly Anglers under DifiElculties, 251 
Jones at a French Market, 100 
Lady and Greengrocer on the Ice, 263 
Looking Blue, 159 
Looking for his Saddle, 54 
Lucy with Papa’s Skates, 288 
Major’s Rheumatic Enemy (The), 62 
Mamma’s Lesson in Bible History, 19S 
Mechanical Costume for the Rink, 156 
Medical Students and Vivisection, 125 
Miss Betsy Jane’s Canaries, 261 
Mrs. Black on Artificial Jewellery, 126 
Mr. Tomkyns’s Bicycle Practice, 68 
New Costume for Wet Weather, 88 
Not Missed, but not Exactly Bit. 129 
Old Lady and Parliamentary Train, 183 
Only one Apartment to Let at Dieppe, 16 
On the “Pdnssoire,” 90 
Paddy and the Photographer, 214 
Page Objecting to Carry Coals (A), 14 
Parlour. Maid on Manners (A), 3 
Pastrycook’s Customers (A), 263 
Pat being “turned ouc,” 115 
Perkins Shoots a Highland Cow, 172 
Pig-shaped Ship (A), 230 
Pillion-Bicycle (The), 74 
Polo on the Sea, 130 
Private Sweeney in Colony Bog, 67 
Plucking Pheasants’ Fh’ght Feathers, 136 
Railway Porter’s Hours (A), 88 
Reason why Mrs. Mirabel does not Dance 
(The), 244 

Result of Mary’s Advertisement, 108 
Result of Shooting at a Hare, 106 
Rowing Bow or Stroke, 6 
Royal Bird crossing the Desert (The), 161 
Sailor’s Luggage (A), 146 
Sergeant Highlander’s Idea of Rain, 45 
Servant to look at (A), 162 
Shooting at their Fathers, 157 
Sir Hercules Fltzauak on Stature, 25 
Sliding the Old Lady down-hill, 248 
Small Mite and her Sugar-Plums (A), 176 
Smoker’s notion of Hard Work (A), 237 
Sjpiffkins’s Trousers’ Knees, 191 
‘^Sponging on Papa,” 120 
Stout Lady and Bathing-Man, 114 
Study of Short-sighted Men (A), 181 
Sturgeon or Spurgeon ? 146 
Suggested Picture for Darwin’s Book, 242 
Sunday-Dressed Frenchmen, 169 
Superlative French Politeness, 104 
Sweeper’s opinion of Snowy Weather, 239 
Swell and Cabmen, during Snow (A), 260 
Taking Things without Asking, 225 
Tommy ordered to stand in the Comer, 11 
Tram-Car— -Beware of Pickpockets, 220 
Train Stopped on a Moor (A), 275 
Treeing the Macitef’s Boots^ 96 
Two Ragged Victims, 127 ‘ 

Use of a Ckwden and a Gardener (The), 224 
Waiter and the Menu (The), 241 
Walking-Stick Collection (A), 203 
What Jane wants for her Wedding, 164 
Winking or Skating, 186 
Would-be Recipient of Old Port (A), 272 
Young Physician’s Stratagem (A), 208 I 
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JBTUTiusiastic Crick&ter, ‘*Ah, last Season was a good one J I’d both 
Eyes blacked in one Match, and two Eingbbs smashed in the Eetuhn 
Match the same Week! But give me 1870 over again. I got the Ball 
ON MY Forehead at ‘ Short Leg,’ and was Senseless for Thrbb-qitartbrs 
OF Hour ! ” [.^ And ew since. 


ACADEMY EXAMINATION PAPER 

The time allowed for tHs Paper will be sbortly annoxuieed from Greenwicli 
Observatory. ^ 

Tbe maximum number of marks is 10,000 ; the mmimnm, 0. 

Tbe Candidate who obtains the maximum number of marks will be invited 
to the Academy Dinner in 1875. If a lady, she wiUbe seated at the President’s 
right hand, and be asked to reply to the toast of “ The Ladies.” 

The Candidate next in order of merit will be presented with a free admission 
to the Exhibition on Bank Holidays, the anmversary of the arrival of the 
Elgin Marbles, and Sir Joshua Kbynolds’s birthday. 

The Candidate who passes the third best examination will have the exclusive 
privilege of carrying his or her umbrella or parasol into the Galleries. 

1. Where are the following places— Oxwich, Cowdray, ; The Boar’s Head 
Tavern, The Butter Tower, Battersea Rise, Poultry Chambers, The Chops of the 
Bristol Channel, Cookham, Caldron Linn, Llyn Dinas, The Swallow Falls, 
Mount Sorrel, Dogger Bank, Monsehold Heath, Maresneld, The Tare, The 
Kanagawa, The Grudie, The Coilties, The Peaks of the Cobbler, Shooter’s Hill, 
Killin, Dryburgh, TheWetterhom, Scheveningen, and the Kyles of Bute ? 

2. Give biographyJT^^nr^^ of William and Mary, Panthea and Ahradates, 

Don Ctuixote, but a barr^awson, IJndine, Sir Sydney Waterlow, Friar 
Lawrence, Lor^ ^Admiral Tarleton, Coiporal Trim, Cardinal 

Wolsey, Gathoripb. talk of In^ppa, Mesmer, Eily O’Connor, Richard Baxter, 
Jenny Caxon^jg®^* ^ t Cinderella, M. Thiers, Christabel, 

Fedalma, Sir v^^hen about Irish, Dr. Slop, Q,ueen Anne, and the Goodwins. 

.,V®fe^jdn (^las&ow)ig, Apse, Bent Gatherers, Campmiile, A Spoil 


iSnk, A Daa^jbb^d, being a Saithe Fishing, The BiIL Fank, Jetsam and 
Flotsam, BuF I^ish vote. Thl The Hutbrown Maid, A Horfolk Broad, A 
Mureian Lady ‘'hat bit oi the^u^' Beredos, HtDitarianism, .Mn, VL; Georg,, 
Jr., and moighty refn^ 

4. Transl^^ Jbe yote4j.j ^Kouge et Hoir, La Soubrette, Hue Jeune 
Demoi a ftB| ^ e was a iiingiw \ Le Rendezvous, Sub Tegi^ ^.la Russe, 
as animal m Yiblino, Genius ,Loci, Mer de Gkce,' Souvenir 
^^i^rra-tuxda than the Hous^^ La Lecou de Gf^graphie, Ed io anche son 
remembers Irish V^ootta. 


5. What happened in 1457, 1658, 1793, 1795, 1873, 
and the Sixteenth Century ? 

6. How naany representations of (1) Ophelia, (2) 
Juliet, and (3) Leander does the Exhibition contain ? 

7. Spell according to their proper pronunciation, 
Llugwy, MaesUwch, Porth Mendwy, Machynlleth, and 
Rhay adr-y- W'ennol. 

8. What is the time of Chaucer, and The Dinner 
Hour, Wigan ? 


PRINCELY COTTAGES. 

^ “ The Prince op Wales begau, immediately after his mar- 
riage, by building the Alexandra Cottages, a row of twelve 
dwellings, built of Carr stone found on the estate, faced by white 
stone, and each entered through a pretty porch, with gardens in 
front and rear. Por these a rent of £4 per year is pmd by the 
tenant. The cost of the erection of each was *195. The Louise 
Cottages, built on the West Newton portion of the estate, are 
only inferior to the Alexandra Cottages in outward appearance ; 
but they are also inferior in rent, and even their outside is 
attractive enough. They cost less than the Alexandra Cottages, 
the money laid out for the erection of each being only £140. Por 
these the tenants pay a yearly rental of £3 10s. each. On the 
whole, the Sandringham Cottages produce only about one and a 
half per cent, on the capital invested.”— Mour, May 12. 

‘‘ The Cottage-homes of England, 

How beautiful they stand I ” 

(So once Felicia Hemans sang,) 

Throughout the lovely land I 
By many a shining river-side 
These happy homes are seen, 

Aind clustering round the commons wide, 

And ’neath the woodlands green. 

The Cottage-homes of England— 

Alas, how strong they smell I 
There ’s fever in the cesspool, 

And sewage in the well. 

With ruddy cheeks and flaxen curls, 

Though their tots shout and play, 

The health of those gay hoys and girls 
Too soon wQl pass away. 

The Cottage-homes of England ! 

Where each crammed sleeping-place 
Foul air distils whose poison kiUs 
Health, modesty and grace. 

WnhLO stables horse, or houseth kine, 

As these poor peasants He, 

More thickly in their straw than swine 
Are herded in a stye ? 

The Cottage-homes of England 1 — 

But may they not be made 
What Poetess Felicia 
In graceful verse portrayed ? 

With chambers where a purer air 
The sleepers’ lungs m^ bless, 

And pretty porches, gardens fair ?— 

The Prince of Wales says, “Yes.” 

The Cottage-homes of England, 

Whose aspect makes men wince, 

May turn to happy dwellings yet, 

With landloius like the Prince : 

Then quicker brain and readier arm, 

And more strength better spent, 
add an economic cham 
To less than two per cent. 

The Cottage-homes of England ! 

The toiler gay and blithe^ 

Who drinks his ale, and pHes Ms flail, 

• And swings Ms sweeping scythe, 

His sons and daughters, braced anew 
With strength that nothing ails, 

Will bless each Prince of landlords who 
, Does like the Prince of Wales. 


A ueat. COMFLEMENT. 

’Tis well landari a laudato t 
Say thy worst freely : 

As well mmnari a damnato^ 
Doctor Kenealy! 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 














UNOH doesn’t enyy the Archbishops 
(A ' ' the steering through the Lords of 

V Clerical Mutiny BUI, read a 

‘ Second Time on Monday^ May 11. 

• ^ '' / 'W\ ' Lord Shartesburt hates the Bill, 

Lord Salisbury does not like 
it ; Lord Marlborou&h: wishes it 
dropped, and Lord Nelson would 
have it stopped; the Marquis oe 
Bath does not think it will do 
. what ’s wanted ; and Lord Lime- 

rice does not see that anything 
wants doing. But the Bishops, who 
Imow best where the shoe pinches, and what it costs in time and money to ease it, declare 
things can’t go on as they are : that the Episcopal Shepherds have a cheaper and stronger 
crook to pnll up the wild Ritualistic sheep, who have a trick of leaping the Anglican fences 
into the old Roman Road that runs on the other side of them (see Punches Cartoon). His 
Gf:^CE OR Peterborough, successor to 'W'ilbbri'oece’s gift of speech, sees, with his keen 
Irish eye, that it all comes of trying to govern a Live Church by Lead Law. The Bill is an 
attest to put Hfe into the Law. The Lawyers naturally think the best of it. It had no 
friends so hopeful as Ex-Chancellors HAtherlet and Lord Selborne. The Low and 
Broad Church lay-peers (Richmond and Shartesbury, Harrowby and Gray) insist that 
something must he done. Even the High ^urch — except its Intransigentes — can’t deny it. 
So, though nohody liked the Bill, nobody divided against the Second Reading. 

So, till the old Law can be overhauled (which is likely to come first, Disestahlishment or 
the Greek Kalends ?) its enforcement is to be left to a resultant of the forces of Episcopal 
discretion and Protestant aggravation, A nice life the poor Bishops are likely to have oi it 
between their Purchases and their Westertons ! 

WMle the Peers were handling their Ritualistic hot potatoe, the Commons had in hstnd 
their hot-potato-Publican, 

On Mr. Cross moving the Second Reading of his Half -hour Bill (a cross used, in fancy 
language, when the fancy had its organs, to mean sciuariug a fight for corrupt consideration), 
Messes, Melly and Pease {Pease et Melle reads like an Arcadian dish out of Athen-EUS; 
moyed an Amendment, that no PuhKc-house Bill can he satisfactory which increases 
facilities for drinking and deals unequally with the Liquor trade, 

Sm Sblwyn !]feRETSON spoke well up to his Home Office brief. The principle of the Bill 
is to do away with Local daseretion — ^to let Public opinion, per Parliament, fix the hour for 
shutting up the PnbRc^ There was eonfused talking on this, much as in the Lords ; and the 
end was the same, nobody satisfied quite with what was being done, everybodf satisfied 
something must be done, and nobody seeing Ms way to anything better that could he done ; 
and so the Cross Bill was read a Second Tune, to the cry of Watchman-Ptfwc^, “ Half -after 
twelve, and a hazy night ! ” 

the Lords, a very sensible speech from Lord Caernarvon, setting forth* a 
very sensible scheme for dealii^ With our ‘White Elephant. Sierra Leone is to have one head. 
Lagos and Gold Coast (800 miles away), another, who is not to live in that sewage-soaked 
white-man’s grave, called Cape Coast Castle, but in some place where cows, horses, and 
asses can survive the fever (that seems the measure of salubrity for (iolonial Governors), — say 
at Acerah, with a road to the hills for breathable air in the deadly season. Cfficers are to 


be paid living wages for taking their lives 
in their hands : the Military Force is to be ' 
a native one ; of Houssas and other tribes 
that wfil fight; and we are to make a 
friend, if possible, instead of a foe, of King 
C oRRBE. But Government, it is feared, 
must have control over the trade in guns, 
though how, is not so clear. (Couldn’t 
Mr. Whitworth contrive a revolver that 
would turn round and shoot naughty 
Nigger, when naughty Nigger go for shoot 
WMte-man ?) 

Lord Grey approved, on the whole, 
though he didn’t see his way to stopping 
rum and muskets, and didn’t like the 
notion of Government monopolising the 
trade in these African luxiifies. Lord 
Kimberley was graciously pleased to lean 
towards approval, on the whole,— of course, 
couldn’t commit himself — ^it wasn’t to he 
expected— but really thought, all things 
considered, poor dear Lord 'Caernarvon 
deserved to be patted on the back, and 
begged him to consider himself patted 
accordingly. 

In the Commons— Yorkb found he was 
not wanted, when he purposed to exempt 
the Law-Cfficers (“ travelling politicians,” 
he called them, with considerable imper- 
tinence, on their way, we presume, to their 
own ends as contra-distinguished from the 
country’s) from going hack to their Con- 
stituents on appointment. Mr. Hardy 
tbW’ht that, considering how little ex- 
erci^, your hard-working Barrister gets, it 
wou^'i he cruel to stand in the way of his 
going down to the country whenever he 
has the chance. The House agreed with 
him, and put out the sun of Torre without 
a division. 

Then Mr. Dillwyn wanted the Commons 
to make impertinent inquiries into House 
of Lords’ Salaries, and odious comparisons 
with those of the House of Commons. (Ask 
what we pay our servants! Hang the 
fellow !— was ever such impudence !) The 
Chancellor or the Exchequer was quite 
against anything so indelicate ; so was the 
House by 226 to 59— the dirty half-hundred, 
says my Lord Carabas, who always smell 
something nasty when ever “ salaries ” are 
in the wind, and insist on stirring it, 

Mr. Butt moved for papers in the case of 
Patrick Casey, Martyr and Bibbon-maN, 
who has been shut up for three years under 
the Irish Life and Property Protection Act. 
MLr. Koebuck was horrified to hear of such 
a tMng ! — 

‘‘Obstupmt, stetertintque comae, et vox faucibus 
hsesitr* 

But, after aU, the Act was passed to 
enable the Executive to do such things, 
when necessary. Was it necessary here ? 
That is the only question. Lord Hart- 
ijTGToN thought there could he no harm in 
looking into the case ; and Mr. Disraeli, 
like a sensible man, agreed' the papers 
should be produced. 

After which, JjjtalBlj^ressib 'Whaxlex ^ 
began movin^l?^^ ®%lect Committee on 
himself anifMs gneya^es, and that so 
movingly hjf 9®t every boc y going, and the 
.House W(S straightwa^S^ ^ Counted Out. 
"Whereupoh Punch soliloqiif^eg^ — - 

Plagues tiire are Ihat hes^ n life’s tearful 
valley, 

Which tcl elude asks than mortal 
nous A . 

Lo, the House can be couik ^ 

Whailley, ^ 

But who 'ShaH couniit out TT Hhi k t, •py ntyi, 

the ipouse ? 

Wednesday was given to grei’ 
aSairs. , 1 
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Me, Gr, Teeteitan moyed tlie Second Beading of his Counties 
Household Franchise Bill. Me. Diseaeli had said that the only way 
to end heaxt-burnings between town and country, was to identify 
town and country snnrage. There were three millions called rural, 
but really nrban, without votes. The country labourers were just 
as fit to vote as the town labourers. Aech was an excellent mn.-n : 
but a labourers’vote was the keystone of the Arch. Equal electoral 
ri§[hts was a bait to draw our country mice over-sea. Why not 
bait our own trap with our own cheese, and catch, and keep ’em, 
at home ? 


only to ‘‘silence and consideration.” 

Messes. Btjet and MacdonaIiD, as in delegate-duty bound, sup- 
ported the Bill. So did Messes. Campbeie-Bajsus'eemajs', Holait, 
and Hoee. Messes. Hewdegate, Heville Geenvuee, and Sie E. 
Whmot opposed it (common-place men, pro and con ,) ; but only two 
Tritons rose among aU tho Minnows that Wednesday, Me. Foestee 
for the Bill, and Me, Diseaeu against it. Me. Foestee 
drew a distinction between rural labourers identical in crafts 
intelli^nee and habits of thought, &c. with town artisans, and 
agrioultural labourers proper. Exclusion could not be maintained 
in the case of the one. In the case of the other it was a question of 
practical politics. The agricultural labourers were a new force, and 
there were special reasons why they should now be admitted to the 
franchise— (or why they should not — all depends on how you look at 
it, and, for the present, the country evidently prefers to look at it 
from the “not” side). 

Me. Diseaeli, in reply to the sturdy Member for Bradford, spoke 
from the same side as the country. Here is no question of abstract 
Bight, but of expediency and sound sense. It maysWeU be that 
the country labourer is as fitted for the Franchise 'as the town 
artisan— or as unfitted {'asidej'-hut that is not the point. This is 
not the moment to awaken an electoral buzz in Hodge’s wide- 
awake. He has bees enough in his billy-cock already, thanks to 
Aech & Co. But the real reason against the Bill is, that you can’t 

g ’ve a vote to the country householder without redistributing the 
anchise on the equal electoral-district principle— which, on the 
I basis of a Member to 48,000 electors, would extinguish 149 boroughs 
in England and Wales, 13 in Scotland, and 27 in Ireland. Is the 
House prepared for that change No, said the House (with the 
country behind it) by 287 to 173. And so Hodge’s claim was 
shelved in one Wednesday sitting, Punch ventures to think, less 
for the Peemiee’s very Parliamentary teasons than, as the^ Pall 
Mall pithily, if pitilessly, puts it, “ because Conservatives 

have not the courage of those convictions of which the Eeform Act 
of 1867 professes to be an embodiment ; and because having already 
enfranchised a vast mass of ignoranc^ and incapacity, the proposal 
to add to it another vast mass, of far 'more profound ignorance, and 
far more desperate incapacity, is a proposal at which both parties 
simply stand aghast.” 

Thursday , — The Bill to enforce Compulsory Eegistration of 
Hicths and Deaths was read a^Second Time ; and the Juries Bill 
was forwarded in Committee ; but the Palladium is to stand as it 
is. No less a number than the mystic twelve is to pass between 
Her Sovereign Majesty the Q,iieek and the Prisoner at the Bar, or 
the parties to a suit and the issue raised on the pleadings. 

Friday, —k. mad Colonel in Gruatemala has flogged an English 
Yice-Consul. Guatemala has offered an indemnity, and every pos- 
sible reparation. Guatemala being a small power, with En^sh 
men-of-war in her waters, knows what to expect if she didn’t. 
If J. B. would now and then hit one of his own size, when the big 
brute is clearly in the wrong ! 

Complaiuts are often made that Parliament won’t furnish a grant 
for rare windfalls of Art. In the case of Landseee’s most interest- 
ing portrait of Sie Waltee Scott (just sold at Chbistie’s), Parlia- 
ment has furnished such a Grant — Baeon Albeet Geant, M.P.^ for 
Kidderminster, who, having bought the portrait, has presented it to 
the N ational Portrait Gallery. Another proof, besides the present of a 
renovated Leicester Square to LoBdon, that the Member for Eidder- 
Bodnster is anything but a barren Grant, as far as gifts to the public 
are concerned. 

There was mtieh talk of Irish matters in Committee of Supply 
and before it ; first, pro and con. Guarantees given to Railways out 
of local rates ; then about Irish Q,neen’s Plates, the allowance for 
which Me. Andeesok (Glasgow) had the assurance to object to, and 
was smartly snubbed, being a noLere puir GlasgoT^f body, fcr inter- 
fering with an Irish vote. The fine ouM Irish sporting blood was 
soon up ; and that bit of the night had a Charles-Leverish tone 
about it that was moighty refreshin’. 

In discussing one of the votes for the Medical service of the Irish 
Prisons, there was a flinging about among the Irish^ Members of 
such dirty words as “ animal ” and “ creature,” more in the key of 
the Rotunda than the House of Commons. It seems odd, but 
Punch never remembers Irish Yotes, and Irish Rows taking up so 


much of the House’s time as thus far in this Home-Rule Session, — 
except, of course, in Me, Gladstone’s Upas-tree years. 

During the night there was a stupid attempt to interfere with 
an excellent Government servant’s employment of his holidays. 
The Erie Directors having asked the Hon. T. Beitce (about the 
best man they could have asked) to recommend them a fit and 
proper person to report on their line, he recommended Captain 
Ttiee, one of the Railway Inspectors of the Board of Trade, (about 
the best man he could have recommended,) who was about to take 
his holidays, in which he could do the job. The President of his 
Board raised no objection ; and Me. Goidsihd, it is to be hoped, 
understands by this time that nobody else had any business to raise 
any. 

The evening’s entertainment concluded with a talk about Kasghar, 
on whose throne is a clever Ameer, whose dominions Loed Claude 
Haaulton assures Sie C. Duke, Russia has no intention of 
absorbing, and couldn’t, i£ she had, they being defended on all sides 
by mountains 18,000 feet high. 


WHITETHORN WINTER. 

(-4 Carol on the late Cold Weaiher.) 

>// / 'l///' HBOUGH^he flowery month 

North and east winds 
often Wow. 


mm 


W > Yeiled with clouds of iron- 

'•tj' All ^ky looms full of 
n[ snow. 

‘iil Many a bitter frost o’ 
ft nights 

‘M Orchards of their crop 
mj/irji, bereaves \ 

mf/lMm Nips, sears, pinches, 
fi/llm/llij parches, blights, 

Bites and blasts the ten- 
der leaves. 


S Shrank and shrivelled 

■WbRst we^^udder in the 

Thnugh^th^ shines 

Thrushes’, blackbirds’ 
throats are dumb, 
Finch and warbler 
silence hold, 

And the nightingale is numb, 

And the cuckoo has a cold. 

But though winds from north and east 
EHI the fruit, and foliage mar, 

They have blown some good at least, 

Hither since they blew the Czae. 

Russian weather he has had, 

Which we may congenial call. 

So it has not been so bad, 

Altogether, after all. 

Pitch on coals ; the hearth pile higher ; 

Crown it with a Christmas log ; 

Put the kettle on the fire ; 

Beil the water ; mix the grog. 

Make it hot and strong enough ! 

Hunt the slipper you can play, 

Boys and gifls, or blind-man’s-buff, 

On an eve in chilly May. 


A of Spiritualism. 

Theeb is, or was lately, in the window of a shop in Southampton 
Row, Holborn, the portrait of a gentleman said to be a professional 
Medium. The face is depicted as flushed, and the eyes likewise 
appear suffused and sleepy. If that picture is the likeness of a real 
original, it may well be imagined to represent a person under the 
influence of Spirits. 


Ceeam: oe Taetae. — T he Czae. 
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THE DRAWING-ROOM. 

{A May Fair Fclogm») 

DBAHATIS PJBBSONJB. 

The Aunt {past and past-praising.) 
Maud {An^ican and Alsolutist.) 

Fdith {JRationalist and Madical.) 

Maud. 

Well, Auntie dear, how do ^on feel this morning ? 

To morning service, just think, I Ve not gone ! 

“ Unfoit un roi ,'^ — ^but still this,w a warning. 

I got home quite knocked up, with nothing on I 


I hope, dear, yon had left some relics fragile 
Or that d<^QioViS feuille-morie robe of yonrs ? 

I ^m glad my dress was tough as I was agile, 

So what I wore, like her that wore, endured. 

The Aunt. 

Ah, in QiniEisr Chajilotte’s days, when I was younger, 
And rank was rank, such rude mobs never were. 

I thought I should have drqpped from downright hunger ! 
And I was scratched, yes— ^scratched,' girls, with a spur! 

Fdith. 

]SiO wonder, Auntie, you can’t feat* your breakfast ! 

P’raps ’twas the same male hoof that tore my train. 

And d%d you see the riviere round Ma.xji)’s neck fast 
In Jatte Moirr-Tj^Ts’s chignon, or rather mane ? 

Maud. 

You ’re a disloyal goose, dear, though my cousin ; 

No royal road to Loyalty is due,: 


Just count the friends, — ^you may count by the dozen, — 
’ Who, spite of crush, fag, fasting, envy you ! 

The Aunt. 

’Tis natural, as Democracy increases 
The harder Royalty is to be seen. 

And Shoddy would be gladly torn to pieces 
(Home or D.S.) to curtsey to the CltrEBN I 

Edith. 

But, Auntie, I’m not Shoddy: my opinion 
Is, struggle and starvation don’t agree : 

0 how I ded long for a pullet’s pinion. 

And one sip of champagne, or even tea ! 

Maud. 

Pray, Edith,, don’t shock all one’s higher notions : 

You’re Radical, if not Rational, I declare. 

When to the QiTJEen one offers one’s devotions, 
High-bred girls ought to live, and move, on air ! 

The Aunt. 

Dear Maud, you ’re sure to make the best of marriages ! 

Edith ’s so rash, she isn’t like my niece ; 

But stiQ, they might give tea ; and then the carriages 
Might be got quicker up by the police. 

- Maud. 

Aunt, do remember the French Revolutiou : 

’Tis but a step from Court to guillotine. 

Perish my own for England’s Constitution ; 

Sink, dihutante^ but sing “ Q-od Save the CIueeh ” I 

Edith. 

1 like to see the Queeh and the Princesses ; 

I like to look as pretty as I can : 

But why should wear^ waits and damaged dresses 
Darken a day that in bright hopes began ? 
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Maud, 

Edith, self-sacrifice is beneficial, 

As, if you kept vigils and fasts, you M know ; 

My Drawing'-rooms are all seK-saerifieial ; 

Were^tkey made easy, tkink you I skould go ? 

The Aunt. 

My dears, enougli of rkyne, and as for reason— 

Grirls can’t Iniow, that is, can’t say what they mean- 
But what we all want is, against next Season, 

A larger Drawing-room for the poor dear GtXTEE^r ! 


A CANTICLE OF THE CZAR. 

OOEAT, 0 ye inha- 
¥ hitantsofDoYer,” 
ij=H -^L-Poetsang: — “Lo, 
-i yonder who comes 

shouts and 
cheers of every 
loyal cove are 

CzAB. 

“ 0 allj^e ships and 
batteries, salute 

f bim! 

J 0^ With all your guns 

your loudest wel- 

^ *W come shoot him ! 

0 all ye bands, 
-. drum, trumpet, 

I N k*' ' ik fife andfiute him! 

I •'A-Xli't '|'4’'l 

« y^Ltrffrttii 'i' i ' ' i| “0 Officers of State, 

1^*^^ 1 to lueet 

1 Ps wi) If Urtll f ui j ' ^ Captains 

Al n 11 V \ ! Pn I w - 1 ‘ f llfil Commanders, 

-_ M Yit,\ I hI greet him I 

_ V M A \ iliSv. - rttif ' f| Say that there ’s no 

^rie in the world 

to beat him. 

— ' So tell the CzAH. 

various ^r- 
porations ! 

With your Eecorders, rush to railway stations, 

And read addresses and congratulations 

Dnto the Czab. 

“ 0 great Lohd Matob of London, own thy greater I 
With turtle serve the Russian Imperator ; 

Be thou dubbed Baronet, that thou didst cater 

To him, the Czab, 

“ Hor let him off thy fireworks, Crystal Palace ; 

But blaze away, tfll, though to splendours callous, 

Cheers, crackers, and champagne from a full chalice, 

Excite the Gzae. 

“ And, after Aldershott’s mild show of battle, 

On his soothed ear let our coiled Armstrongs rattle, 

WMle in the Warren Woolwich infants prattle, 

To please the CzAiu 

Let Ejhc Cole’s Albert Hall in his inspection 
Eejoice ; and, waxen tribute of affection, 

MADA.TvrR Tussadd, aidd unto thy Collection 
^ The reigning Czab. 

“ Ye Lions all and Tmers, in the Q-ardens 
Called *Zoo ; ’ and 0 ye Bears— a thonsand pardons !— 

Ho offence meant— thrust paws and snouts thro’ barred dens 
' To greet the Czab, 

“ G Elephant, wave aH that in thy trunk is I 
0 Hippopotamus, Ehinoceros, Monkeys, 

Your homage, of a better sort than flunkey^y 

' Pay to the Czab !. 

“ He has released his serfs in bonds from serving ; 

In rule has shown beneficence unswerving ; 

■ ' Of praise, without a joke, he is deserving. ■ 

Farewell, sweet Czab!” ] 


OUE EBPRESENTATIYE MAN 

{Grumbles j hut Pays a Visit or Two, and Peports.) 

Sra, 

Seasons are altering everywhere. I heheve it ’s all the 
effect of the Prussian Marriage. Summer is winter— winter is summer. 
Spring comes in antumn, and autumn supplants spring. But 
Theatrical Seasons are becoming muddled. 

The companies whirl about, so that a Theatre-goer has to follow 
them in cabs, in underground railways, or trams, or in omnibuses, 
as best he may. 

We may soon look for the following 

» IMPORTANT ANNOENCEMENT. 

“ The G-aiety Company will appear at the Globe on Tuesday and 
Wednesday while the Globe Company is performing at the 
Lyceum ; and the Lyceum Company will ap;^ear at the Gaiety 
while the Globe Company are at the Strand (for Maimees only), 
with Mb. H. J. Montague, who, by his own kind perinission, will 
play TootSf at the Standard, with Mb. Phelps as Sir Periinax 
Macsycopha^it (for two evenings only), in oonsec[nence of the simul- 
taneous appearance of the Company from the Court Theatre at 
the Philhaxmonie, Islington, where the Gaiety Opera Bouffe 
Company (which has recently concluded a successful engage- 
ment at the Op§ra Comi(iue, Strand,) will give 'their Mutinies of 
Madame Angot^ Guy Mannering^ and Cox and Box^ previous to the 
rentrie of Mb. Chables Mathews, who wfil appear in a round of 
his favourite characters for ten nights, in the absence of Miss 
Nellie Fabben and Miss Losebt, now concluding their engage- 
ment — (by the kind permission of Mb. Jobcn Hollingsbead, Lessee 
and Manager. Ho Fees.)— at the Alexandra, on the secondlof next 
month, when the Strand Company will appear, for a few nights 
only, at the Olympic, and the Olympic Company will take a short 
season at the Royalty, Dean Street, Soho, alternating with the 
Prince of Wales’s Company, which will perform every Monday, 
Thursday, and Saturday {Matinees) at the Princess’s (under the 

P ersonal superintendence of Mb. F. B. CHArTEBT 0 N)j so that the 
trand audience may have the opportunity, hitherto withheld from 
them, of witnessing the performance of a double company from the 
St. James’s and Yandeville, at Astley’s, in some of their old 
favourite dramas. 

“For further particulars, apply to Mb, J. L. Toole, Hew York, 
America, U. S., no fixed adoress at present j or to Mb. H. J. 
Montague, somewhere about with some of his Company, or to 
Mb. John Hollingshead (at any Theatre in the Great MetrvpoUs)^ 
and of anybody else who knows anything at all about it. 

“ Li future the Librarians beg to inform their Patrons that though 
ready to sell Tickets for any of the Theatres, they will not gua^tee 
the performance of any particular piece, or of any particular 
Company.” 

Tms 'promises to become a trifie compKcated. 

The vaudeville Company are still at the YaudevHle, playing 
Pride^ out of which more is made thau could have been expected, 
except by the very sanguine, after the first night. There are some 
good, sharp telling Epigrams, not the effect of word-catching or 
word-play, but the genuine thing. There is m it much that is really 
admirable. It often happens that when the wife is charming and 
the husband odious, the latter is tolerated for' the sake' of the 
former. So 'with Pride. EpiOTaiumatic Dialogue is w^ded to 
muddle-headed, uninteresting Plot ; so that ceasing to regard the 
latter, you can give your undivided attention to the former, and 
thence draw no small enjoyment. 

' Me. Al e-red THOMPSON has done something pretty for the Court 
Theatre called Calypso or the Art of Lorn, It is not exactly a 
little Op§ra Bouffe, nor a little Burlesque, nor a little musical F^ee, 
nor a classic^ Yaudeville, nor in fact anything in particular ; it is 
au airy nothing put on the stage at 9.30.^ whenlate diners can stroll 
in and he sufficiency amused and pleasantly soothed. 

Miss Sylvia Hudson who, I tbin^ is new to London,, is very pro- 
mising. Pretty, bright, and -intelligent, she appears to advantage 
both in the three-act farce Playing with Mre^ and in the after- 
piece abo-ve mentioned. 

Mu, Albebt’s Wig and Gown (in which Me. Lionel Bbough is 
capital, and Mb. Abthub OeoiLj as the Judge, capital also) was 

written for T x- As a piece it is unsatisfactory ; but Mb. T ^e 

has drawn good houses. The eminent Low Comedian (who, of course, 
would be annoyed if I mentioned his name, so I will only repeat 

X gg) is soon leaving us for America. Alas I poor England ! l^y 

can’t he take us with him ? Ho matter, Mb. J. X. T (no names 

meiitk)n^ l^cause thi distinguished DroHerian hates publicity; 
and not torture itself, would drag from bim the secret of where he 
is actiig 9^ this moment), if he cannot take m with Mm, takes our 
very best wishes,. and may he he happy in the United States, 
Farew^ T-: — ! I remain as ever, 

YouB Repeesentative; 



220 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHABIVARL [May 23, 1874. 


OU B KEW NOT EL. 

OliTE-AinD-THBEE ! 

BY THAT DISTINGUISHED FEENCH NOVELIST, 

ricTOR Noao. 


PART THE EIEST— ALL AT SEA. 

Book the FotfETH— B hibablo. 

L — 27ie Top of the Morning, 

GChe Old Man waited till Guillauiie had disappeared, then he 
cocked his hat, so as to he ready for defenccj and set ont on his 
course. He took the direction of Hoosin while Guillaume went 
towards Hesout. 

Behind him were two dark triangles with his waist for their bases, 
and a button flapping ag^st each heel for their apexes. 

These triangles were his coat-tails. 

Seen at a distance they appeared like the last letter but three of 
the alphabet. They told their own tale. Moreover they suited birn 
down to the ground. 

Before hiTn was a post. The word post has always signifled 


Next he cast his eye on the top of an advertisement column. A 
line caught it. His eye being once fixed, he drew himself up. 

Then he sat down, and began to make observations. 

Stretching away around him were seven towns and ten villages : 
the Old Man saw fourteen of one and twenty of the other. 

Then he nodded his head to himself. Only those who know them- 
selves can nod to themselves as acquaintances ; seldom as friends. 

He seemed to murmur to himself with every nod, “ Dat ’s me, 
George.” 

Then he smiled. Then he closed his eyes, and for one hour he 
was tranquil. Even savage natures have their hours of melancholy : 
after meds. Voices awoke him ; voices of children, also the martial 
sound of trumpets whose price had been one penny, and drums 
which could not have cost one farthing less. 

The words were so near he could catch them. He could not catch 
the children. A thick hedge was between him and them. He 
listened. 

A woman’s voice said : 

“ Come along. Tommy.” 

Another woman’s voice said : 

“ We must run. The children are tired. How are your poor 
feet ? Does it suit your daughter to eat some peaches? lou must 
have some good soup. I have the good "wine.” 



“ behind ” before. Here, in this country of inversions, its meaning 
had been changed. This post stood out in the half-light like a 
Pyramid of Chops in the midst of the Dessert, 

It was the last post out that night. And yet this post did not 
belong to the night, but to the morning. The Morning Post, The 
Old Man knew this. It was an obstacle in his path. An obstacle 
to he removed, and to be used. 

He had Ms own way. The barnacles which he had saved from 
the boat he now placed across Ms shortened nose. Had tMs feature 
not been abridged, there would have been no rest for Mm. With, 
to eyes thus guarded he performed a great feat. He took up the 
Post, and went right through it. 

^ It w^ a gigantic effort, out he had a grand object in view. An 
me^ired man pays no regard to the probabilities of danger. Who 
dares, ^capes ; who escapes, wins, warily he ran Ms eye up and 
^wn the columns, recognising familiar names, signs, and words ; 
then he^ approached the leaders: there were four of them; two 
poweiM, one uncertain, and the last weak. The Old Man under- 
stood “ms, and went cautiou^y between the lines. 

Wtoe thus engaged he picked up, here and there, some scraps 
or imoimation which might he hereafter useful to him. The outer 
^eets he saved for mght, when he might be without roof or couch, 
padding he placed inmde his waistoat. 

^ obtain a clear view of his situation, 
attain a certain altitude. The Old Man drew 
^ drained it TMs afforded Mm the necessary 


“Ho, you have not the 
good wine.” 

“Yes, I have the good 
wine, and the cheap wine.” 

“The children are in- 
dustrious. The girls are 
as good (sage) as their 
brothers.” 

“I have brought some 
good cherries, some good 
strawberries, and some 
good peaches.” i 

“ Ten me. Tommy, have 
you some sugar ? ” 

A child’s voice— that of 
a girl— answered. 

Tommy is only at ex- 
ercise two iu Ollendoee. 

I am at twenty-six.” 

“ Then you Jolow ” 

“That the Italian has 
the painter’s cheese, the 
neighbour’s hay, aud a 
great deal of salt. The 
peasaut has not any rice. 
He has a great deal of 
courage, Cud he has eight 
good trunks, and the cap- 
tain’s ten hammers.” 

The voices grew faiuter 
and fainter. Then they 
died away. 

Through Two JEars, 

The Old Man remained 
motionless. 

He was ttmkingr hardly. Hardly of several persons. "What had 
not this child’s voice saidP “The peasant has not any rice”— “the 
It^an has the painter’s cheese, ana the neighbour’s hay.” 

It fell upon the ears of one who could sympatMse with the peasant, 
who detested the Italian, looking upon Mm as a vocal rival— a mere 
Sixer’s machine in creation. 

He rose, struck Ms banjo, and sat on a stile. He was taking 
two bars rest. 

To hm it seemed a strange^ time. He was not sleeping, he was 
not waking ; he was not thinking, he was not meditating ; he was 
not sj)eakmg, he was not singing, he was not silent: he was not 
waJki^, he was not riding; he was not sitting, he was not standing. 
Had there been no railing, he would have fallen over the cliff. 
Was he on his head or Ms heels? Heels, he thought, for choice;' 
b^ was uncertain. He drew forth the bottle once more, and held. 

I it between his eye and the light. It was empty. This caused binn 
I to s^e. He shook his head reproachfully. Then he fell hack- 
[ wards over a stone. Two suns seemed to Mm to be shining in the 
I leavens, and the moons were out for three months ahead. He saw 
the unlicensed shooting stars and shuddered. Suppose the fiat had 
gone tortJi — I 

** Rubbish may be shot here.” 

The Old Man felt an indescribable calm. There he lay : no one 
knew to name. He himself, had. he been asked, could not have 
rememt^red it. Herein was Ms ohanoe of safety. He was tranquil, 
he was happy. A little more and he would have fallen asleep. He 
haa not a little more with. Mm, so he remained awake. 
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A TRUE FRIEND. 


DIZZY-DOOMED. ' 

“lam not myself in favour of small close-borouglis ; and. as 
to those young gentlemen who wish to be introduced into public 
life, there are many ways in which they can be introduced, with- 
out being coddled and nursed in hot-houses of that kind.” — . 

Disra-eli, in Wednesday's Delate, , 

“Ye are ioomed, snu^ small boroughs, 

The golden means of votes ' 

Secured by soft smw^rus 
Of crisp new h’-pun notes, 

And flow of beer in amber seas, 

And votee's pie-crust promises 
From out hoarse hustings-throats, 

While voter’s counter-promise given 
In Ballot’s night mocks light of Heaven. 

You are doomed, sucking statesmen, 

Fresh from your upper forms, 

With scorn of all that weights men, 

Who must trim sails to storms : 

Hone now shall coddle ye, dry-nurst 
To strength for oratorio burst, 

Or business’s keen arms : 

Cut and dry of one cut must be. 

The Equal-District-doled M.P. ! 


more than his Due. 

A MEETiNa of Professors and lovers of the Arts, held 
to determine in what form the memory of Owen Jones 
can be most fittingly honoured, has just decided, first, 
on a mosaic portrait of him, to be offered to the 
nation, secondly, on a public exhibition of his works. 
Me. Atered Moeeisont, Sie M. D. Wyatt, Me. H. 
Cole, Me. Waeeen Db La Hue, and Me. Petee 
Q-eaham, are the Executive Committee. They may take 
for their motto, JBConos Monore digna \ ” or, in^English, 
Owed to Owen.” 


IlmMe EosL “I suppose you bind Swell Society “very delighteto, 
don’t you, Topsawyee ? ” 

Qorgeovs Guest, 1 bbl'ieVe yee, my Boy ! Why, Last HighT at DtNNER, 
NOW, THESE WAS I WITH A Ba^IONET’s LADY ON ONE SiDB, AND A DoWAGER 
YISOOUNTESS on the other, A2U0 A LOBD ALFRED SITTING JUST OPPOSIT]^ AND 
EVERYTHING ELSE TO MATCH ! BUT, LOR’ BLESS YOU, I 'M! QUITE CONTENT TO 
COME AND Dine with fou, b^Afe. old Boy, and drink tour Half-Crown 
Sherry i ” • [Eelps himself to akiother glass. 


Sure to be well hung then*” ^ 

In consequence of the bonlrdv^sy between certain 
members of the Hanging Committee and the landscape 
painters, it has been decided- that, in future, OaljC^baft 
shall hang all the pictures, both of fi^e-painters and ' 
landscapists, ^e presenise of the Loed Matoe and 
Sheriffs. 


Suddenly he started to his feet. , ^ ^ 

He had become aware that his little toe of the^ nght foot was 
shooting: shootingly violently. He could not hear it shoot, but he 
felt it. It had been trained to give ,thtf alatm iil- this fashion on &e 
approach of a change of weathet. It ^6t HoiMessly, yet with this 

one aim: namely, to foSreW8i3fii its mastbr. ’ . ^ ^ 

From the height wh^e heVhS Sthndm^ liiS feaSfe Vas riveted by 


an unusual ^d poUieUtbliil 
His attention had bebn 
He looked ’to the left, to 




hl^tbned. 


Objects in the valley below ajp^ea^ed and disappeared : at one time 
shapes, at another shapeless. . v j j* 

B®mGtimes what had appeared to be sticks in the h^ds ot men 


then descending, and lost to view. Sometimes the men, if 
they were,-^wiLO carried these awful weapons, were now covered, 
now uncovered, alternately black and white. Then they ran, as ii 
pursuing some living object, thefn they fell, rose, and the object was 
recovered. . . , . ■. j 

What id it mean ? It iUeant that the wmd was blowing hard 
from the sea. That there was a hntricane ashore. 

What had he seen ? Doubtless a convulsion of hats and umbrellas. 
The wind was blowing, blowing madly. . j . 

The Old Ma n looked and Msteniecl. He did not hear the wmd — ^he 

El Brittany the peasants have a saying, Ce n^est gm Us chcfions 
It voient le venV^ “ It is only pigs that see the “wiiid. 

- - - ^ ^ Strange sensation this, 


The Old Man was pig-heai 

seeing the wmd and being pig-headed. ^ 

Against whom was the rage of the wmd directed r 
Sonrebcily was being blown upon. 

^ {To he continued,) 


SOOT AHD SACBED FDIFICE, * 

Some enterjpri^g Mahbhester Churehnien have united^inaa project 
for building a Cathedral worthy of that great City and centre of 
industry and cordmeree. They are reiminded by the that 

Manchester and Salford burn annually some 3,000^000 tons of - codl, 
andischarge about 1000 tods of sulphurous acid into the atmos- 
phere; also that Manchester is an exteemdy rain^placH’^iwuih- 
stances which Should be considered in the chsoice ’'©f bu ildin g 
material subject to them. Suppose, accordingly, that thn new 
Matiehefster Cathedral shall be Duilt p£ aathtaoiw* t is not that a 
Substance which could neVer become the worse -to Sootj am would 
utterly defy sulphuric acid ? There is novelty in the ot a black 

Minster ; but how much better and mofe suitable to the Metropolis 
of Calico a Cathe^al would be were it constructed^ of white marble, 
as no doubt it might be if Manchester, whose munificence is equal to 
any expenditure, could only contciye tQ conBiiLme all its own smoke. 


Ignorance is Not Bliss. 

OuE last Nine Days’ Wohder, the Czae, in M’s spare moments (if 
he has any) will probably zhake some inquiry into our Institutions. 
What will he tbifik of the progress and civilisation of England, 
when he Adds that in the British Army there are 12,000 Soldiers 
who can neither read nor write ! Certainly these do not cdiniJose the 
“Intelligence Department” of the Army. 


A EEETTT COMELBOINT:* 

It’is whispered that the big Brewers are going to brew XXXX, 
the extra X being in honour of the new Home Secretary. 





OVERSTOCKED, 

at% {*> insuiring Fme, whose Friend is mcddng a ealV). « Oh BirsmiBs ™ b.,, c. 

^BEAHr; AHH HEHPS OH A llC,H 8 IHa OH TO II ^ 


COURT AOT) MEDICAL. 

(JJ-OOT the Court Circular of the Future.) 

^ ^ Drawing-^m at Buekiiigliam Palace omi 

™?i.® MO^^fonned Body Ghiaid of the So^eoris of the Guard 
command of Sir Fbeotoso?^ 

Ej;ceQeiicy the TurMah AtnW« «.i», 

. aihamper of Moywiona and. a small oamn-stoS 

^hia^Medieal . AdTiser, the'.whole^of*^ 

sss^S; 5s ssibg 

atteidanw, with them Wd^s, in the State “ 

- ^ PrMentat^ to Hee MAjbsit (about 5,000 in numheri were 
nm(te with a rash, m the (wdinary manner. The straggle we need 
tearfc, but owing to its unus^y severe 
enj^cL* ^ Mspossible as yet to ascertain the names^f those 

supposed to have comprised most of the 
r^fe^to ceremonials of the^sea^n^^drTria 

^ ^ casualties will be published in 

Oapiiooni in the Ascendant. h 

*«“ home.from ^ 

have become so he-goat-i^cal, there is no^s£^f 

. ' ' , ■ ■ (t 


INTEBTIEWEli ' ' , 

SCEHE — .4 Sea Fori. Fr^ of S^an^t { 3 £r. F**»h) meeting 
Seafaring Person^ ^ 

Friend of Humanity \foqe ) — 

Sm^OEE, 'wrhy so dee^ply blu'shiigp 

jour haWduir temples cruSonf? f i 

my strange oiths so freely gusMng ? 

■my inolmed to so muck luskkiT^ 
my your way so madly pushing ? ' 
ir<mi haunts of seamen rushing, 

Ihrough wet streets insanely Edushmg, 

J’rettmg, fuming, “tish”-ing, “tush^'-in^? 

Seafaring Person^ . . 

' the, [Russian 

Emperor aground at Plushing I IThey weep together. 


A KEFLECnoy THE KOMSTIHO AFEEE THE “ TWO THOUSAHH.’^ 

Jho bets, loses ; 

^^0 loses, pays ; 

pays, muses ; 

Who muses, stays. 


WAX. uo puDiisiiea m ^ 

" oFciSaB^ Md®Sfl®TiT<;®®“°™ diff^oe between the Biskoh 

frmn Hhk MXaarr at the 'Windsor — — 

B-goat-istical, there is no stand- ‘‘W-ftat’a a> rm^ tr ^ 

. ■ of the OiAB’s Bbowh’s C^mi 
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AN INNOCENT HINT. 

Aimtie. “ "What is Kellie’s Kosb eoe ?” Nellu {doubtfully), To Smell with.” 


AunMe. “And what is Kellie’s Mouth for?” 
Auntie, “ And what are Kellie’s Ears for ? ” 


Nellie {cautiously.) “To Eat with.” 
Nellie {confidently). “ Ear-Rings ? ” 


I ^ CONSERVATIVE RESTRICTION. 

Cheer up, Gladstone. Of course you are aware that, as the Posi5 aimouuces ; — 

“ The new refreshment and dining-hall at the Zoological Gardens are in future to he closed on Sunday 
afternoons from Ihree to six o'clock in conformity with the proTisions of the Licensing Act of 1872. A 
representation has been made to the Home Offlce with the view of obtaining an exemption on the ground 
that the gardens are privateproperty, but Mr. Secretary Cross does not think they can be placed in 
the same category wim the West-End Clubs.” 

And so he places" them in the same category with the Public-houses. Perhaps he th^s 
by this ideutincatiou of sauce for goose and for gander to make the Publicans some little 
amends for the scant relaxation of the Licensing Act, which he will leave them to obtain 
if they can from the House of Commons. He might have at least equally compensated them 
by putting tbe Public-houses in his Licensing Act Amendment Bill on the same footing, as 
to hours on Sunday, with the Refreshment Rooms at the Zoological Gardens. Rejoice, 
William:, that he has done the other thing, and, whilst mocking Bung with an empty 
ostent of even instice, has offended all who value personal freedom by an encroachment in 
the shape of additional Sabbatarian restriction. He wiR fail to gratify the Publicans, 
whilst he annoys the Public. People do not go to the Zoological Gardens on Sunday t o g et 
drunk. Debarring them from refreshment there is Sabbatarianism pure and simple, who 

I *3 Ti *£. JLT A <1 rs i. 4 .^ 


pleasure of representing you, William, in his Cartoon again at the head of affairs. 


RATHR'H HARD. 


Paterfamilias (who believes in the employment of Women) writes to ask why youny 
women idiould be jkept out of tbe Pulpit while there are so many old ones let in P 

Kew Translation.— J 2Ma(a) tn The Czar in the City. 


THE CHARGE OE THE COURT 
BRIGADE. 


Half a yard— half a yard — 
Half a yard onward, 
Through the first crush-room 
Pressed the Four Hundred. 
Forward— the Fair Brigade I 
On to the Throne, they said : 
On to the Presence Room 
Crushed the Four Hundred. 


Forward, the Fair Brigade ! 

Was there a girl dismayed ? 

E’en though the chaperons knew 
Some one had blundered. 
Theirs not to make complaint, 
Theirs not to sink or faint. 
Theirs— but words cannot paiat 
Half the discomfiture 
Of the Four Hundred. 


Crowds on the right of them, 
Crowds on the left of them, 
Crowds all in front of them, 
Stumbled and blundered : 

On through the courtier-lined 
Rooms — ^most tremendous grind — 
Into the Presence-Room, 

Leaving their friends behind, 
Passed the Four Hundred. 


Flushed all their faces fair, 
Flashed all their jewels rare, 
Scratched all their shoulders bare, 
Thrusting each other — ^while 
Outsiders wondered : 

Into the Presence-Room, 

Taking their turn, they come, — 
Some looking very glum 
O’er trains sore-sundered : — 
Kiss hand, and outwards hack, 
Fagged, the Four Hundred ! 

v. 

Crowds to the right of them, 
Crowds on the left of them, 
Crowds all in front of them, 
Stumbled and blundered— ^ 
Back through more courtier-lined 
Rooms— 0, tremendous grind! — 
Dihutantes thirsty pined 
For ice or cup o’ tea : 

Ko sofas horsehair-lined, 

Kot a chair or settee. 

Poor dear Four Hundred ! 

VI. 

Mothers to rage gave vent, 
Husbands for broughams sent, 
While at mismanagement 
Both sorely wondered. 

Kot till the sun had set, 

Kot tiU the lamps were lit, 

Home from the Drawing Room 
Got the Four Hundred. 

vn. 

Some, I heard, in despair 
Of getting stool or chair, 

Took to the fioor, and there 
Sat down and wondered. 

Kow, my Lord Chamberlain, 

Take my advice. Again 
When there’s a Drawing-room, 
Shut doors, and don’t let in 
More than Two Hundred. 


A Bad Pke-emindence.— What is there 
heats a good Wife ? A had Husband. 


TOL. LZTI. 


Z 
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in EALLT, as ‘‘tlie value of a tLing is just 

^ mueli as it will bring/' and tbe 
* value of a presentation to a Scotch 

— L.^ 7 ^ ' " living averages one year’s purchase, 

Jill while out of 11,000 livings the patrons 

fllfSf of one-hai£ don’t care to exercise the 

right of presenting, the Duke op 
V Kichmond was not making a very des- 

perate move, on Monday May 18 , 
in doing away with Patronage in the Scotch Church, giving one year’s stipend to patrons 
who care to take it, and vesting the right of electing their “meenister” in male com- 
municants. But, though he may not be robbing Scotch patrons of much in money, he is 
robbing our “ brither Scots ” of their biggest Church grievance. Patronage is the only ground 
of difference between the Establishment and Relief^ Secession, Eree-lirk, and the Lord 
knows how many Scottish sects besides. The Duke is hound to find a compensating griev- 
ance for the one ne takes away. The right of electing a meenister will do something, if only 
the Duke wffl extend it to every male in the parochial pale. Scotland will then be safe to have 
that pale boiling over, as it ought, with the ^erfervidum ingenium Scotorum ” and ‘‘ odium 
theotogicum ” both alight under it, and life in a Scotch parish may still be worth hviag. 
Lobd DaIiHOUSTE promised something like such a blaze, and we may live in hope that the 
Duke is not going to kill Kirk gnarrels north o’ Tweed, or even scotch them, as he seems to 
fear he may. Let him take comfort, remembering the old couple who, having ^adually 
exhausted the whole cycle of sects, were sublimated, at last, into a “ twa-handed Kirk ” of 
their own: as to which, however, the g^ude wife, being questioned, admitted she “ didna feel 
just that sure o’ John.” 


Jiumans wnonot on^ dissemble their love lor their better halves, but kick them down-stairs, 
black their eyes, and purr,” and dance upon them in big boots—kiU. them, in fact, some- 
times by inches, sometimes by ells. There seems too natural an association between 
“purring ” — a north-country endearment, otherwise known as “ puttmg the hoots into her ” 
—and the oat, to keep them longer separate. That Funeh has never taken the stick to Judy 
it may he too much to assert in face of the show. But when he does, it is in a strictly Par- 
liamentary sense, out ef pure playfulness and before the public. At home he “loves, honours, 
and obeys,” and does not punch, Mrs. P. And he would go all lengths, even to the ninlk 
tail of the cat, with Coloned Lbicsbc, in punishing, brute fashion, the brutes who do. They 
can’t be degraded, and they mn be restrained, by rear of the bodily pain they are too cowardly 
to endure, though not too cowardly to infiict. 

Me. Diseaeuc, for once, was not up to the occasiott-^hut, like Me, Tbnnysoi/s Lord 
Chamberlain in the Day Dream, 

Dallied with his golden chain, 

And smiling put me q^uestion by.” 

Now the question is- not one to he put by smilingly. 

Funch has told, through his Cartoon, how he fears the Purrer will read the Phemiee on 
wife-beating,* 

Eor the rest dE the night the House was on Ships, »and who says “ on ships ” says “ at 
sea,” and “ at loggerheads.” 

SiE E. Watzin pitched into Mh. Keep, under cover of the Captain ; and Me. Reed 
•countered heavily on Sie E. "Watbin, and told him (politely, of course, — “ arundine dulci,^^) 
he knew nothing of what he was talking about. 


Me. BENTiNCZrammed everything that fiew the Admir^ty flag,— past, present, and to come, be gla 
—and, of course, Me. Gcososmf and Me. Chupees exchanged broadsides with Me. Waed- Me. 
Hunt, and “ AU went merry as a marriage-hell,” as it is sure to do when ships are of the the T 
order^f the day. 'msiGti 


Me. Chiedees tried to get a rise out of 
the Chancbeloe of the Excheotjee, d 
propos of the Supplementary Estimate for 
the Navy, and revenue prospects, but Sie 
Staffoed is not nneasy about his prospects, 
and Me. Chili)BES took nothing by his 
Motion. 

Tuesday.— Lobj> Redesdaxe was quite 
pathetic in his prayers to the Lords, to 
keep the old name for the Court of Final 
Appeal. It is true it was not the House of 
Lords that decided, hut the Law-Lords, 
and the Court of Last Appeal wiU he the 
Law-Lords still : hut it won’t he called^ the 
House of Lords, and “what’s not in a 
name,” to my L9EP Redesdaxe ? 

Loed Saxisextet smoothed down the 
feathers of some respectable Indian officials 
which he had inadvertently ruffled by his 
admission that there had been blundering 
in tran^ort arrangements at tbe beginning 
of tbe Famine, jPunch is quite ready to 
believe everybody has done, and is domg, 
bis best, and mistakes or miscalculation 
should not be too sharply scanned 
an emergency, 

Me. P. Tayeoe moved the opening of 
Museums, libraries, and similar institu- 
tions on Sundays. Me. Allen, his brother 
Member for Leicester, moved that they 
should not be opened. The pro and con, of 
Leicester, on this question, would probably 
be echoed aill over England. 

Punch is aU for everything that makes 
against the Public-house, now the sole in- 
door Sunday recreation-place of working 
men and their f amili es. The question with 
him, as with most, is whether innocent 
Sunday play is likely to draw on mischievous 
Sunday work. On this point the working- 
classes, to say nothing of the non- working, 
seem as yet hopelessly divided. Till they 
are of one mind, whatever Mr, Punch may 
think or wish personally, publicly he must 
give his vote in favour of things remaining 
as they are. 

Wednesday was given to Sie Robeet 
Ansteuthbe and Sir John Barleycorn, 
Sra Robeet, by one part of his Bill, pro- 
I poses to put Sir John under restraint — 
j limiting licences to one to 700 of tbe 
population, and prohibiting grocers from 
selling less than a quart of wmskey. But, 
besides this, he had clauses f oi* introducing 
the G-othenburg system into any Scotch 
town that liked to try it. This would make 
Town Councils the licensers and virtual 
landlords of the public-houses. 

But this was thought too strong, and 
Me. Ceoss only consented to Second rtead- 
ing “if all the Gothenburg clauses were 
struck out.” So SiE Robeet is to be allowed 
partially to muzzle Sir John Barl^corn, 
but not to turn the Provost and Baines 01 
Kennaquhair into Licensed Wittlers. 

A curious question was raised during 
the Debate. Is Scotland the ‘ ‘ druekenest ^ 

, or the soberest quarter of the United King- 
dom ? Figures were quoted to prove both 
conclusions. “After facts,” said the wise 
man, “ nothii^ is so fallacious as figures,” 

Me. P. J. Smxth made another of the 
pre-concerted Irish Motions of the Session, 
to repeal the Thirtieth of Geoeub the 
Thied ( 1793 ), described by Me. Smyth as 
an Act for prohibiting public meetings, but ’ 
more accurately, by the Irish Attoeney- 
Geneeal, as “an Act for' prohibiting 
assemblies claiming or exercising authority 
to represent tbe nation” — such an as- 
sembly, in fact,. as the Home-Ruleass wox^d 
be glad to get ^gather on College Gre^u 

Me. BxTTT ’said'the Bill was an answer to 
the Times^ challenge to Irish Members for 
practieal measures to redress Irish griev- 
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anees. “iN^oman in Ireland/’ said Me. Butt, “was mad enongB 
to tMnk of setting np a body to usurp the functions of Parliament.” 

[Bedad, Councillor darlint, but isn’t that just what you and your 
backers have been all this while telling the boys is the thing to set 
Quid Ireland on her legs again entirely ? 15*0, no, av coorse, you^re 
not mad enough to believe it yourself, — but^ sure, the boys nke to 
hear it, and why wouldn’t yotibeafther plasin’ ’em, the erathers !] 

The worst thing that could happen to Me. Butt — if he wishes, as 
every Butt must, still to stand on a bottom of his own— would be to 
give Me. Smyth his Bill, and let him have a Parliament of Home- 
Eulers to face on College Green. Sorra the stave would be left in 
CouHCiLLOE BmcT afther the first shindy ! The BiH was defeated by 
216 to 84. Another slap in the face for Quid Ireland ; and another 
text for blarney and blatherumskite secured by the Councillor. 

Thursday . — Both Lords and Commons, we regret to say, were 
highly personal. Their Lordships’ personal explanations related to 
SiE Heney Oed, late Governor of the Straits’ Settlements, attacked 
by Loed Stahlet oe Aldebeex for various high-handed doings, 
such as seizing municipal bricks and mortar, meant for drains and 
waterworks, to build his own official house, and threatening to 
abolish the municipality when they complained, taking presents 
from native Eajahs, &e. It turned out, first, that the presents 
were trifling, and then, that the Governor was under no rule for- 
bidding him to receive them. As to the high-handednesses : the 
Governor was come home, letbye-gones be bye-gones is a safe rule. 

Yiscotjot: Mokce gave an elaborate account— bristling with Mg 
figures— of what the Irish Church Temporalities’ Commission has 
done to wind up the accounts of that large establishment. In 
seventeen years, it seems, there will be some five rations to -^e 
fore ; meantime, the Commission is in debt between eight and nine 
millions to the bTational Debt Commissioners. 

The Commons’ personality was more serious than the Lords’. 

Me. Aisdeesoh brought forward a very disagreeable squabble 
between the "War Office (under the late Government) and Loed 
Sahdhtiest, who accepted the post of Oommander-in-Chief in 
Ireland, after fifteen years of distinguished Indian service, and 
whom the War Office called upon to refund between JB800 and £900 
for pay and allowances received by him while off duty from sickness. 

Mr. Funch cannot agree with Me. Hoesmah that the compelling 
Loed Sahdhuest to retod this money was “about the shabbiest, the 
dirtiest act ever committed by any public departmeiit,” ^ There was 
hardly a department of the late Administration, in which acts just 
as shabby and with less justification from the letter of the law, were 
.not committed. In this case the War Office had the letter of the 
Eoyal Warrant, at least, on its side. 

Me. AiifnEESOH having moved that Loed Saothtjest’s conduct 
involved dereliction of duty deserving of stronger censure than the 
return of Iffie money received for pay during Ms absences without 
leave, Loed Sandecttest, conceiving and contending that he was by 
Ms position entitled to claim such pay and allowances, the House, 
after hearing Me. Haedt, Me. Hoesmah, and Me. Campbell- 
Bajsstneemah, very; properljr refused to permit the Motion to be with- 
drawn, and negatived it without a division. 

The question whether Loed Saitdhuest or the War Office is right 
in its reading of the Royal Warrant should be settled beyond dis- 
pute, and no doubt will be, after tMs disagreeable Sclaircissement. 

JPn^iSty.— Education has so lately become a matter of Government 
concern that our rulers cannot yet conceive its wanting a whole 
head to look after it. Tor the [Resent they hold two half heads 
better than one whole one, and prefer to leave the three R’s in charge 
of the President and Yice-President of the Committee of Council. 
The Duke oe Richmond is an active and able official, and doesn’t 
relish the prospect of being reduced to a first-class veterinary 
surgeon. ,So the “no practical inconvenience” argument, so dear 
to JOHH Boil in Ms fits of least change, prevailed; and Loei> 
Hamptoh’s Motion for a Ministed: was negatived mthout a division. 
His LordsMp has only stirred the straw. It remains for De. Pilly- 
eaie and the House of Commons to shake it up thorougMy, and 
then we may find a Head of Education (Britain’s Cuput Toii^ at 
the bottom, for all Frid^ night’s talk. 

In the Commons MDa. Hope (“wwt tarn Marts qaam Meraario^^) 
pleaded hard with the House to rescind last year’s decision to make 
Oxford a Military centre. 

The priest of Isis, (Me. Mowbeat), supported “ CAinJS, Reverend 
Sire” (Me. Hope.) ^ ^ 

Me. PLaedy, rather awkwardly, d aheml on Ms double dignities 
of Member for Oxford LTniversity, and Mmist^ of War* wMch don’t 
quite keep step in this matter, protested against disturbing acoom- 
mii^d lacli. Town was against GowQ. as usual ; Me. Hixasi 
' (maidii speech decidedly proanisiog— mnoh cheered) and .4oEt. W. 
Haecoitet poking very good fun at the notion of a hundred and 
ten red coats lowering the tone of a town of 40,000 DonSj.Under- 
graduates^ CoRege and College servants}* were more than 

a match for Hope atad Mowkeay, and the Motion was negatived 
by 170 to 77. The House adjorumed for the Wbitsuntide recess. 


THE CITY. 

onxD there be a 
more gallant and 
graceful compli- 
ment than the Loed 
Mayoe paid on 
Monday, when the 
CzAE lunched in 
Guildhall, and his 
Lordship proposed 
the health of the 
Royal Family ? — 

“ Of the PnrjsFcuss 
OF Wales and the 
Duchess of Rdiw- 
BUEGH he oonld net 
say more than th^t 
they were sw^teeiss 
and light personified.” 

WMch nobody 
can deny. Said net 
the Civic Monarch 
well, Me, Matthew 
Aehold? Who but 
a Philistine as big 
as Goliath can be 
capable of askk^ 
which of the two 
Of course the Loed 
^ Mayoe meant to say that each of them was Sweetness and light 
personified in her own person. So the Pedtcess oe Wales is Sweet- 
ness, and the Duchess oe Eddjbxjegh is Light ; and the Pbieceess 
OE Wales is Light, and the Duchess of Eddstbuegh is Sweetness, 
and each, by herself, is Sweetness and Light and Light and Sweet- 
ness ; therefore, they twain are Sweetness and Light jointly and 
severally, separately and both together. It is as though, to com- 
pare fair dames with “ darkies,” Cjesae and Pohpey were not only 
“berry much” but exactly, in every particular, like one another, 
with no excess of similitude attributable either to Pompey or to 
C^SAE. 

The foregoing comparison is, perhaps, an undue concession to the 
incredulity of the j&eethinker,^ who may have the presumptuous 
audacity to question a declaration made ex cathedra (though on Ms 
legs) by the Loed Mayoe. In relation with Sweetness and Light, 
let the Loed Mayoe be considered to represent Culture. 


THE LOGIC OF lOOHOCLASM. 

At the dinner subsequent to a Yisitation, held on Monday last at 
Barnstaple, by the Archdeacon of that ilk, he, Aeohdeacon Wooi- 
coiOE, who is one of the Exeter Cathedral body, received from the 
assembled Clei^y an expression of sympathy “in the tryiag circum- 
stances of the Eeredos case at Exeter Cathedral.” In his reply, the 
Archdeacon remarked on' the obvious difference between illegal 
images and lawful sculpture, apparently confounded in the judg- 
ment of Me. Justice Keatihg- Q^uery ;— If that judgment is con- 
firmed by the Supreme Court, will it not be necessary to remove all 
monumental effigies from all the Churches, and, therefore, to take 
down and cart away every one of the statues in St. Paul’s and 
Westmiaster Abbey? In that case there would be no nUiking any 
distinction between works of Art, wMcb deserve to remain where 
they are, and those wMch everybody would like to transferred, 
as soon as possible, to more suitable positions in the Hew Road. 


AET SENSIBLE PAEENT TO ANY TEEEIBLE CHUD. 

Terrible Child. What is matter? 

Sensible Tarent, Hever mind. 

Terrible Child. What is mind? 

Sensible Tarent. !Nb matter. 


HEAVEN EOBBID ! 

The British MedM JowM says the Ti(towne Claamant is 
employed in*Ms prison as a Tailor. Let us hope he is not engaged on 
a ifew Suit. 


A CHAIR OE GASTEONOMY. 

It is whtoOTed that, in the new National School for Cookery, a 
munificent Nobleman intends to found a (De.) SixcHEipE Pro- 
fessorship. 









DISILLUSION; 

OR, THE SKETCHING SEASON. 

Ariist (dealing his Palette ). “ HnooMMOiniT obliging Pbrson— toue Master, the Farmer! I asked his P^mmion, 

SAID I MIGHT Pa:ot mt Piottieb in the Middle of his Field, and stop as long as ever I liked ! Most oourtbohs, I must 
SAT. Quite as if I was doing him a Fatodr, instead—” . 

Sufolk Carter . “ Wh’come o’ cotose, so t* d6. Wh* teaod kip the Crows off, BoMT jEmt on the broad grm . 


WOMiLN’S WfiONGS. 


Thebe preacliiiig from platforms and Imjiting oi 
By onr sisters wlio shriek tor Woman’s Bights,” 
But of PmwcA’s sympathy more belongs 
To Ms sisters who stiffer from “ Woman’s.Wrongs.” 

Her wrongs who mnst daily and nightly cower, 

In the sway of a bmi» with a tyrant’s power. 

Who in sickening fear of her life must go 
Prom the killmg kick and the blinding blow. 

Who, with all her sex’s burdens, must weep 
’ Neath the weight of all man’s stongth can heap 
On backs that their load at his will must take. 

And hearts that, if they can’t bear, may break. 

Knot well the nine tails, strand on strand, 

For the brute on a woman that lifts Ms hand ; 

And sharpen the claws of the caf to tear * 

TTia back with the pain he has made her bear. 

And more power to Colohel Egeeton* Leigh, 

And more speed to the day Punch hopes M see. 
When, woman’s wrongs done away to begin, 

Her rights ” are all that is left to win. 


MOErEBETiXiO AHE KnEBinCH. 

‘ ‘ The pen is mightier than the sword.” In vain 
With fiery Biie pnnctilioxis Prince is matched, 
And seconds meet to muddle what is plain, — 

The paper is the only thing that ’s scratched. 


of fights 


PUBLIC OrriCE illuminations for the aUEEN’S 
BIRTHDAY. 

Admiralty. transparency of “The British Fleet” upon 
paper, from a drawing hy Mb. Wabd Hunt. Motto.— Estimates 
for Repairs.” ^ ^ 

Board of Yradc.—AUegoncal design of Peimsoie in fetters. 
Motto . — “ Vivant Wrecks 

War 0#ce.— Dissolving view of the New Recruiting System. 
Motto . — “ Children in Arms Admitted.” 

Some O^cc.— Allegorical design of the Publican Atlas supporting 
the Conservative World. Motto . — “ Cervisue cercice^^ with English 
translation, “ Beer-Borne.” 

Colonial Oj^cc.— Coloured map of the Gold Coast, showing the 
WMte-man’s forts and the White-man’s graves. Motto .— The 
best of a Bad Bargain.” 

Foreign Allegorical design of the British Lion putting up j 

Ms claws to be cut. Motto.— '' Anything for a q.uiet life.^’ I 

Funeh Historical Cartoon. Mr. Funch accepting the 

DictatorsMp of the British Empire. Motto . — “ What it must 
come to.” 

Mad Bog,' or Man? 

A Hosphae Suegeoh,” writing on “Mad Dogs” to the Times, 


the saliva of a rabid dog, escaped with impunity from the probable 
results of so rash an experiment.” Perhaps hydrophobia is incom- 
municable to the asinine subject. Or it maybe that canine madness 
is incompatible with human insanity. Or, in a case of self-inocula- 
tion with the saliva of a supposed mad dog, the dog may not really 
be mad, though the man is. 
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‘‘WOMAN’S WRONGS.” 

' Betoai HtrsBAiTD. “ AH ! YOU ’D BETTER GO SNIYELLIN’ TO THE ’OUSE O’ COMMONS, YOTI HAD ! MUCH 
THEY ’RE LIKELY TO DO FOE YEE I YAH ! READ THAT ! ” 

** Mb. Disbaeli. — ^There can be but one feeling in the House on the the question. * * * Assuring my hon. Mend that Her Majesty’s Govem- 
subject of these dastardly attacks— not upon the weaker but the fairer sex. ment will not lose sight of the question, I must ask Tiitn nit to press his 
(A latiffh,) I am sure the House shares the indimation of my hon. Mend Motion further on the present occasion.''— Pflfrfwmwtory JfmrA Monday. 
who will, 1 hope, consider he has secured the obj ect ne had in vie w by raising, May IS, ’ 
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AUT SEE-CZAR AUT NULLUS; 

Or, ‘‘ Mne Feathers Make Fine BirdsJ^ 


V. 


\ 


\\ 

li 



AD,” c^uotli I, “ I will see tlxe Czah ere lie go, 

If it cost me a cold in tlie tead, fuH-iow, 

And the worst of woe in my corniest toe, 

Or the crush of a Crystal Palace show, 

In the bitterest east wind that May can blow ; 
Or the ;^rice of an Albert HaU first row ; 
if a G-mldhalL Innch I have to stow, 

Though Hygeia to lobster and fizz say no ; 

If I sit at a window in sun or snow, 

(And which is likeliest I don^t know).” 

I said, ** I toill see the Czah ere he go.” 

And I really meant that I would do so ! 


“ I loill see the Czar,” it was easy to say. 

But not so easy to find the way ; 

For spend what I wiU, and go where I may,— 

For an Albert Hall ticket though I pay ; 

Eat a Guildhall lunch ; in the east winds of May, 
At a Fleet Street window spend moi^ of the day ; 
With Aldershot dust though I cake myself grey ; 
Catch my death of cold upon Gravesend Q^uay ; 

My see the Czar,” alack and a^day, 

Was a wiU, as it proved, where there wasnft a way. 


> in. 

And yet I was oft where the (Jzar past by, 

In what should have been reach of mylglass and my eye, 
But whether it was that he was shy. 

Or, perhaps— as an English May doe/ try 
Even strong constitutions seriously, " 

Felt a touch of neuralgia in the eye, 

It se^ed as if always, when he passed hy^ 

His head was held low, and his hat held high ; 

So that aD I could see— and how I did try ! — 

Was a hnah of white plumes against the sky : 

And when every one asked me, eagerly, 

“ Bid, you see the Czar ? ” I could not say aye,” 

But .was forced to say “ no,” decidedly. 

I could not say I saw him— how could I ? — 

Who saw but the plumes in his schako fly. 

Till, after a we^ of eycitement high. 

East wined, indigestion, and misery, 

AH the wool I got for a great deal of cry, 


Was a hat not a head, and a plume not m 
Hot au ear, nor a nose, nor a meutk ne^ a Sjoai* 
•*ling face, nor a sad one, to swear m^eby, 

.That the Czar was a Czar, net a hat plumed high, 
With a hush of cock’s feathers set artfully, 

For the crowd to cheer as* it whirled by. 

With Princess and Duch^s sittijag nigh, 

To lend the charm which can never die. 

From the gracious smile and the gentle eye I 

IT. 

So, after aH, I was forced to go, 

For Itorlittle of the Czar’s looks I knew, 

To the Graphic and Mustrated, also, 

And the photograph shops, where, row upon row, 
The headTof the Czar in all sizes th^ show; 

Where I feel, as his photo^aphs calmly I scan,.’ 
That the Czar ’s an exceedinfly good-loolpjig man ; 
And no donbt ’tis because he^s a Russian ixuer 
We were cool to him, and he to us cooler. 
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OUR NEW NOYEL. 

ONE-AND-THBEB ! 

BY THAT DISTINGUISHED ERENCH NOVELIST, 

FICTOE ISTOGO. 

PAST THE FIRST-ALL AT SEA. 

Book the Fourth— Bimbarlo. 

IIL — The Use of Capitals. 

The Old 3Iaii muttered to himself '^this consolation: — one 
knows of my arrival. ^STo one knows my name.” ^ | 

With this assurance the Old Man comforted himself. Such an | 
assurance was part of his policy. 


Also we must beg to warn the Public against any spurious imitato 
of Massa Mak^e, as a Person, calling himself Jakes, Mar^ Du 
Crow, has, we are informed, recently landed, ae^mpanied a 
Banjo and Bones, which latter are secreted about his person, with 
the intention of joining the opposition Circus aforesaid. Under 
these circumstances, and with full consent of and legally empowered 
by Messieurs Les Presidents and Maires abovementioned, we, the 
Director and Manager of the Cirque Bepublicain, one and indescnb- 
ahle, do hereby offer the sum of 

100 Francs Beward, 

real money (not a theatrical property in a purse), to anyone arrest- 


IIL — The Use of Capitals. ing and bringing to justice the Dark Impostor hereinbefore named. 

The Old Man muttered to himself ''this consolation one (Signed) Paul Prieur, Bu Cirque ImpiriaV^ 

knows of my arrival. one knows my name.” ia. i.- t,- 

With this assurance the Old Man comforted himself. Such an The Old Man slouched his hat oyer ms eyes, and bis clo^ 
assurance was part of policy. up over his mouth. Thus only the tip of his nose could he seen, it 

For the last few minutes he had heard a noise, like a rustle, was, I have said, a nez retrousse. Had it h^u the straight tip, hgJ 
behind him. What was it ? A human being or a leaf? The Old would have been lost. As it w^, he descended unpercei^d. ^ 

Man had heard of Earl Rustle, having known him as John Hustle. In the vaUey he stopped behind a boot-tree, took on bis/ 

Therefore, he turned prepared to face a hero with a bad cold. All turned his wig, so as to bring the smooth side out and the ha/* 
he saw was a placard or large bill, recently pasted up by some one in, reversed his reversible coat, put on clean collars and ^ 
who had mu away. Was it headed ** Ho Popery I ” with a post- resumed his way. 

mark of Durham on TJie blue 

it? At first he could 
not see. One thing 
alone was certain, 
namely, that he had 
not heard a John 
Rustle but a Bill 
rustle. 

Fortunately, there 
was enough left of 
last year’s June twi- 
light for him to de- 
cipher the large print 
on the placard. 

It was headed : — 


“AYIS 

IMPORTANT ! ” 

“ Mara avis in ter- 
risJ^ muttered the 
Old Man to biTyiafilf, 
Then he continued 
reading: — 

‘‘Enormous Attrac- 
tion I One Week 
Only! 

We, Manager and 
Director of the Gh'and 
Cirque Republicain, 
one and indesorihable, 
hereby give notice 
that, having obtained 
the necessary permis- 
sion from M. I^ Maire 
du Bois de Boulogne 
^d of M. LePresident 
du Comite de PEtab- 
lissement des Bains de 



The enthusiastic Artist engaged upon tte Illustrations of this Novel has been so entirely carried away by 
his subject^ that he has gone into the middle of next week. The present cut illustrates something in 
the future. Look out ! 


TJie blue 
-risen. 

Dpon a _i; of 
hoarding before him 
he cbuid distinguish 
a white square, which 
was probably a notice 
like that he had just 
read. 

As he went towards 
it he murmured to 
himself, “ They do 
their advertising un- 
commonly well. But 
they ’ve forgotten one 
thing. Pictures.” 

He stopped, medi- 
tatmg, with one finger 
placed at an acute 
angle to his nose, 

“ Where are you 
goin’ to, my pretty 
maid ? said a voice. 

He turned pale. 
This was beneath his 
colour, and could not 
be seen. Then he 
turned ronnd. A 
man was standing in 
a hedge - row. At 
first the Old Man 
took him to he a ser- 
vant, and the thought 
crossed his mind 
“Hedges and But- 
ler.” Then he 
thought he might be 
a publisher who 
wanted to pick a 
himself, “Bickers 
e saw the man was a 


wanted to pick a 1 

and of MM. Les Maires des Environs, our quarrel with him, and he said inaudibly to himself, “Bickers 
xirst ixratid Matm^e wiU be given on the Second proximo, when a and Bush.” Looking at biTn more closely, he saw the ‘man was a 
coips ot unnv^ed Equestrians and Equestriennes wiR appear. Trick beggar : an unlucky beggar to be in a bush. 

Ferformmg Pomes. Alsa at greatest expense, the The Beggar was about the Old Mau’s height and age, or the Old 
marker and Director of the Grand Cirque Republicain bas engaged Man was as near as possible the Beggar’s height and age. The Old 
a ceieorM^ English Clown. Also, to give a novel effect to this Man approached : this brought him nearer. The Man in the Bush 
unique^rtomian^, the Manager has great pleasure ia announciag was almost his double. Theu the thought flashed across his mind, 
w) nis Emends Md Patrons this side of the Channel that he has “ I am alone : single : he is my double. It is two to one. There is 
engaged the services of the rub.” 

, ^ ^ . MASSA MAKNEE, He repeated, “I ask you where are you going to, my pretty 

the Gwat Onginal Negro Delineator and Ethiopian Songster, who maid?” 

wOl give his entertainment on the Boiras and Banjo, two instru- “ In the first place, where are wb now ? ” returned the Old Man, 
mentfl with an almost haughty composure. 

Never Before Heard in France ! The Beggar only replied with another question— 

Prices of admission same as usual. No Extra Charge, ^ j -j. ^ * 

AYIS PLUS IMPORTANT QUE JAMAIS, “^^atTde^OB ^ pass-word, ‘ Ole JoE,” 

It having come to our ears that an EngKsh Circus Company has “Yes, de Job.” 

Enterta^ent as ^oye specified, Then these Old Men, one almost the exact counterpart of the other, 

utterly devoid of ^th, and beg threw their arms and legs up in the air, and sang out simultaneouriy— 
ourTa^s t^e on their giard against lentog their countenance “ Ole Joe kickin’ up alind and afore, an’ a yellar gal a Mckin’ up 
A Iambhoob. No Cohotchoktothaot ^ Ole Joe .« Ihen their blenJIi 
oxiusa umcuSe they regarded each other curiously. 
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SIGHTS TOR SUNDAYS. 

PiGTUEES on Sunday we may view 
At Hampton Court ; museums, two, 

Stand open in thy Gardens, Eew. 

The Uiver, and the Iron "Way, 

Much people to those haunts convey, 

When sunbeams upon Sundays play. 

There works of Nature and of Art 
Instruction to the mind impart. 

Who says that they corrupt the heart ? 

Canst thou deny that they incline 
To gentle thoughts, esalt, refine, 

0 Puritan, or Seotch Divine ? 

What sanction can to place belong, 

That here ’tis right, while there ^tis wrong 
To admit the Sunday gazers’ throng ? 

Where runs the line that ’s drawn by you 
’Twist what I may and may not do, — 
Between South Kensington and Kew ? 

Bloonisbury is, it would appear, 

Within the Sabbatarian sphere ; 

That Sydenham ’s out, do you feel clear ? 

In your own way your Sahbath keep ; 

Out of cburcb, if not in it, sleep ; 

O’er the sad ways of others weep. 

But o’er us whilst you cry and groan. 
Please leave our liberties alone, 

You mind your souls ; we ’ll mind our own. 


Thereby Hangs a Tale. 


PuBLiCAJsrs of England, take warning, and beware! 
A terrible fate seems to be threatening your Scottish 
brethren.’ In the .debate on the Spiritnious’ Liquors 
(Scotland) Bill, one of the speakers su^ested the 
adoption of the Suspensory Clauses, and Gomr^ment 
•• adopted the suggestion. Is not this rather too severe? 

4 Eriends as we are to temperance and sobriety, we cannot 

MTS , Been Uo see the Booshan Czab, mt dear ? ie I think that irregularities in the retailing of whiskey, 

KNOWS ir WAS tttsi AS' SHOT OFF MY POoH Boy’s Lbo otJT IN THE OT any other offences against the Licensing Acts, ought 

Chimera tr to be treated as hanging matters. 


It was a s^trange meeting. 

“ Where JMre we How ? ” repeated the Old Man, with- almost 
hau^ty ciomposure. 

“You are on the spot.’ your player. In hand. You are 

monareh d all you sr^ey.’’’ 

“ YeSv #jfc3iEBfe, Marey Dtr Crow.” 

IT . — Beggofy my Neighbour! 

jAMEfe, JtiHrKY Du Crow— - we dbll henceforth call idaH by his 
name— answered gravely, “ Give me up.” 

The maia returned “ No.” 

“Why not?” 

“ I have guessed you.” 

“ TheiJ^ie^^I cannot give you up.” 

“Goodl- wMt are you doing there ? ” 

“ Beating Ohout the Bush.” 

“GetoHt!” 

“I shAH^t^” 

“"Voynet?” 

“ Because I Eke life in-tie bilsh.” 

“ Is there mh# there ? ” 

“ A good dea3j,”’ 

“ If you life in the bush, you do not drink good wine.” 

“ True if I dM, I should need no bu^.” 

That is so. Good day. I shall go on to the village.” 

“Don’t.»» 

“Why not?” 

“ Because there ’s a fair there.” 


“You cannot.” 

“Why?” 

“ Others are there before you. But it is a dull affair. The Great 
Maknee has not arrived, and the jokes of the English Clown are 
not understood.” 

“What shall I do?” 

The man seized his arm. ‘ ‘ Come with me ! ” 

{To be continued,) 


OEF AND AWAY! 

I' When the Czar dmed with the Duke of Cambbidoe, His Impe- 
: ri'^ Majesty, according to the Court Circular, was attended at 
Glopcester House by some Russian noblemen and military officers, 
including three, whose names, ending in “off,” present to the 
British mind a combination of remarkable “offs”; to wit, Count 
S cHouvAirOFF, Genebah Bkoekoff, and General Pqpoff. It may 
not be superfluous to assure some punsters, subject to fearful 
proclivities, that Count Schouvaloff is no scavenger, and that 
Generals Skolkoff and Popoff are gallant gentlemen, who, with 
sufficient troops at their command, may be trusted to hold their 
ground in the face of any enemy, and neither to skulk, nor ske- 
daddle, nor hy any rpidignided mode of retreat, or with undue 
precipitation, pop oft t&e fleld.' 


“ Well^ a fair cannot be kept dark.” 
‘ ‘ No. The ySlage is celled Tristesse 


Dumpz.” 

“Iknow. WeU?” 

“ The Blues are there,” 

“ I will drive them away.” 


Tristesse ; or, in the Breton language, 


A COaaaace for tB;e Public. 

One of the carriages on a tram which was conveying the Forty- 
Second from Aldershot to Portsmouth the other day, broke an axle, 
when six carriages ran off the line, to the serious damage of several 
of the Regiment. Smashing a Black Watch ought to be almost 
as effectual in quickening Railway Regulation as damaging a 
Director. 








FEMALE feSCH OO L OF ART— ( TJseful Occu^^^M Idle anui Ornamental Young Men). 
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IN THE NAME OF PUNCH’S PROPHET. 





Atlantic’s mane Ms sport the jester makes ; 

Georg:e Frederick hath no Hajndel to his name ; 

'eu d’ Amour is straw-fire, short-lived fiam© ; 
Young Leoline the lion’s share may get ; 

Ecossais in “ Scott’s lot ” we should have met; 
Glenalmond smacks, too, of the Land of Cakes ; 

"Who Aquilo calls roarer much mistakes * 

Couronne de Fer wiU press upon the brain ; 

’Twere strange if Boulet should the bull’s-eye gain ? 
Tipster, perhaps, for the straight tip consoles ; 

The King of Tyne may be called o’er the coals ; 
Blantyre may turn out worthy of that ilk ; 

Daniel should be a prophet that won’t bilk ; 

Sir Arthur yet his spurs to win has got ; 

Mirth ought to come of Mn. Meeuy’s lot ; 

Bostrevor finds himself, perhaps, at home ; 

And Trent ’s the horse for Burton and for home. 
Were the Oaks royal ’twere but fair they fell ^ 

To the auspicious name of Bosoobel ; 

And though ’twould somewhat too much to aver be. 
The name may be as lucky for the Derby. 

So take your choice of winner, little dears, 

jAid don’t confound your Punch with vulgar seers I 


EEABOK^iWHY I QQ TQ THE DERBY* 

Because the Pmecb of invadahly* goes, and as a loyal 

subject I, of course, feel bound to follow him. 

Because my wife b-M peygr ypt, ^ r^Uy, for her sake, I 
am compelled to sacri^^ HP § httle party 

forheres^^t . 

Because lyl ^ men. I ^7© pertain to be tb^re, and I should 
hate to be ia town with not a abnl to speak to. 

Beoanse I have been aadly^oyerworked of late, and I fanoy that a 
day’s fresh air is jipat the v^y thing to set me ep. my legs again. 

Because ! waJs preveuted ixom going there last year, and I 
promised ic^lf then that this year nothing should prevent me. 

Because I rather think I am a good judge of a horse, and can make 
a']g)t of money when I see them in the paddock. 

Because Intend somg tp write a fa^^pable novel, and Epsom 

iQ meel of yrk&m. I so lucky 

^ fen pgii^s |astlf^,1iELd'who ^eh 
paymgmo. ' 


Because a friend of mine has told me that a oonsin of his has met 
a man who said his sister had been asked to christen one of the 
“cracks,” an^ having drawn it in a sTToePi J feel rLatpraJiy Interested 
in viewing its performance. 

Because for the last ten years I have regularly gone tp bpth the 
Derby and'the Oaks, and regularity of ooaduot is h strong point in 
my character. 

Because I rather fancy that Ol^a will be there, and I may chance 
perhaps to meet her. 

Because my Loed Tomnoddy has very kindly offered me a seat 
upon his dray, and Ms champagne is so capital that really I have not 
the courage tp refuse 1^, 


Oiiaff out of Session. 

Says Billt to Ben— “ Oempetitien f o¥ pia^ 
We see from the Derby ’s1a. different raee. 
The herse most backers always 

“But h^e,’? ®BN replies, - ii the Farwwite 


A A 
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THE INTERNATIONAL "DERBY.^^ 

Thkbe are some wlio while J^umKs Cartoon they admire, 
"When its foreign-hred horses and jockeys they see, 

And its title peruse, will he apt to inguire 
What this International Derby ” may he ? 

Each in-fated State ^neath the hnrden that cowers 
Of soldiers and armaments one thing will own. 

That this International Derby of ours 
Is no International Derby and Joan, 

Europe’s Great International Derby to-day 
On the broad road to ruin” is run for a course. 

’Tis the race who the biggest of armies shall pay : 

And Deuce take the hindmost ” its rule — ^man and horse. 

All who in that race, by that rule, try their stride, 

Whatever they may own to, must feel in their hearts. 
Though never so artful the jockeys that ride. 

They are one and all makmg the worst of false starts. 

There ’s France, of her blood and her breed though she brag, 
With her temper, the best jock to steer her defies, 

Takes each scrap of paper that flies for her flag : 

Frets herself to a fever, bolts, kicks, starts, and shies. 

Se^ermany rearing !— less speedy than safe — 

W^ta the spur, but her blood up, a devil to go ; 

And her jock with a big whip her withers to chwe. 

And Miarp ^urs, intends that 7m will she' should know. 

A h^h France were wisest to give her, I ween : 

If the German horse cannoned against her — ^my eye ! 

Tlmk late nmtoh, methinks, should a lesson have been,— 
She ’s too light now, whatever she may he by-and-hy. 

As proud ^ a peacock, as stubborn as sin — 

.See, the hit m her teeth, Spain all over the course. 

Wm e er s^h a pig-headed brute hacked to win ! 

Mule or donkey, methinks, crossed with Barhary horse. 


There ’s Italy, ill-trained, ill-groomed, out of form, 

But a beauty, when once to condition she ’s brought ; 
With an honest jock up, who will weather the storm, 
Though his nag has to carry more weight than she ought. 

Who’s raw-boned, high-stepping, Eoman-nosed nag, 


Hio’s that raw-boned, high-stepping, noman-nosea nag, 
Lasbing out right and left, till Ware kicker ” ’s the cry ? 
y her jock’s stars and stripes, and his bui^um and brag, 
’Tis the Yankee horse come ‘‘ The Europians” to try. 


But nearer the post, watching out Derby crack, 

What dark horse is that, for false starts far too cool, 

With a look in her eye at once forward and back, 

Bough in coat, but if points may be trusted, no fool ? 

That ’s the Russian horse ; and the old Tartar blood 
For pace and for pluck is a match for the best ; 

WTieu we come to the scratch with a horse of that stud, 

Our breed, bone and bottom, ’twiU put to the test. 

Meantime, while we doubt which strange horse hears the palm 
For false starts andhark-hacks, for cross cannons and kicks, 

See our Derby horse, and his jock cool and calm. 

With light snaffle, and spur that guides rather than pricks. 

For the horse trusts the jock, and the jock trusts the horse, 

In stable and paddock, in trial and race ; 

Both are game to ride straight, with an eye to the course, 

And the sense when to wait, when to put on the pace. 

And while horse and jock can this temper command, , 

Foreign horses let who so will fancy for me ; 

Funch will back Ms own lot, by Ms own stable stand, 

In the faith that Bull’s blood still the winner will be. 


BITUALISM AND BACHNO. 

It is rather unusual for Epsom Races to be run in June. A horsey 
man considers it to be an unaccountable omission that the Derby 
Day is not inserted in the Calendar among the Moveable Feasts.’’ 
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HORSE EOR EVER! 

{Song of a Stable Mind.) 

■WmT becometL. of the Horse 
When tbe breatb has left his corse ? 

Is the Hoble dxiadruped 
Wholly done for when he ’s dead ? 

WTio conceives a higher sphere 
WTiere the Horse is not as here, 

Hor, in a superior state, 

Etms for stakes, and cup and plate ? 

There he Shades, with tails and manes, 
Flitting o’er Elysian Plains ; 

Paces in those fields of rest : 

Otherwise they can’t be blest. 

By some friendly hand released 
From on earth the Gallant Beast, 

May perchance go to the hounds 
In the Happy Hunting-Grrounds. 

Here to dogs and beasts of prey 
Goes, alas ! the Horse’s clay. 

Let that word no jest provoke — ' 

Say not ** Horses never smoke.” 

Sure tho noble steed demands 
Funeral iionours at our hands. 

Should we not his relics bum, 

Keep his cinders in an um ? 

Hippocemeteries room 

Too extensive would consume ; 

And cremation were a plan 
Better both for Horse and Man. 

But Hippophagy ne’er name. 

Horseman feed on Horse ? For shame ! 
Next in ti^itude’s degree 
To a cannibal were he. 

O’er a Winner’s ashes raise 
Cunning sculpture ; in his praise 
Let a Poet, or a Wit, 

Write an epitaph to fit, 

How the Horse is all in all, 

Talk but Horse, and Horse extol ; 

On this festive Derby Day, 

— Go, BufEoon that say’st me “ Heigh ! ” 



“a sell.” 

Saxon {w7io has not taken a Pish yet). ** By Jove ! that’s a Beauty i” 

Native. “ A-ye, it ’s a fine Tkoot, and lots o’ them, gih ye come wi’ me.” 
Saxon {delighted). ** Wheee ? Oh, wheke ? ” 

Native. “ The eiest Shop owek by ! ” 


WHICH IS MADP 



HE whole Duty of Dog is to I 
love Man and to keep his | 
CommandTnents.’* — Chkis- j 
TOPHER Horth. I 

Faith, Mr, Punch is 
puzzled : 

Should Common Councillors 
* and police he muzzled ? 

Is it not mental scabies 
That fancies in the least 
disorder rabies. 

That IdJ’s a dog for any 
small disaster, 

Though he is nowise madder 
tha a his master ? 

Look at this foul ex- 
emplar 

Just given by a philo-cynic 
Templar,* 

And say, ‘‘May Heaven 
preserve ns 

From cruel fools, of hydro- 
phobia nervous.’? 

Those who could ^ve a dog 
such wanton pam, 

Are madness-sale~fromin- 
sufiicient brain. 


* See a Templar’s letter in the Times relating the cruel murder, by inches, 

in Child’s Place, by two policemen, of a poor mastiff suspected of rabies. 


0 mastiffs strong and stately, 

0 queer, quaint pngs, that ladies love so greatly, 

U CTeyhounds swift and lissom, 

0 white Maltese, whose pretty owners kiss ’em, 

All happy dogs, howl forth a peal of pity 
For that dear mastiff, murdered in the City! 

Hot many yards away, 

Punch, England’s Socrates, so grave and gay, 
Teaches the world wise laughter. 

Whose happy echoes will be heard hereafter, 

Yet brutes unutterable do dog-murder 
Hear Tohy^s kennel ! ' What could be .absurder f 

Bark, Toby ! Fill the air 
With sounds that shall awaken the Lohd Matoe, 
Make Aldermen grow thinner, 

And spoil their happv appetites for dinner. 

Till the truth’s taught to sergeant and inspector — 
Dog is Man’s friend, and Man is Dog’s protector. 


DERBY DREAMS. 

If you dream that Atlantic it demotes that Arbitratmn will 
grow in popularity, and that^ the affairs of England (with the 
single exception of the Fleet) be all at sea.” 

Il yon dream that Tipster wins, it is probable^ that many Shop- 
boys wiR disappear from their Masters’ premises, and' will be 
“ wanted” by the Police. 

If yon dream that the P^tst Lord wins, you may expect to hear 
of the completion of a sea-worthy Iron-clad by the end of the year 
1876, 

If yon dream^ that Pcossais wins, you may he sure that Mr, Lowe 
has given up his claim to be considered a Scotchman. 
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ension for tliree lives, a portrait and memoir 


STABLE TALK. 



Crown cannot Lope for more; Btit if _tLe jockey^s 
reward is sweet and substantial^ tbe trainings be bas 
to undergo is stern abd severe. Early bours at both 
ends of tbe day, yoluminous clotbing and^ violent 
exercise to reduce bis frame to tbe weight laid down 
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POET— turf sport above 
all— is venerable for 
its antiquity. Tbe 
history of chariot- 
racing, tbe precursor 
of borse-racmg, is as 
did as anti(g[uity. 
Traces of this sport 
may be foimd in 
many ancient na- 
tions, and in more 
ancient authors ; but 
Ossiijsr, Hoeslbt, 
and other writers of 
tbe same class, are 
not agreed as to tbe 
advantage it was to 
tbe Commonweal. 

In Rome, jockeys 

stood so high in the 

Social scale that along 

with borsedealers, circus-riders, and veterinary surgeons, they composed onb of 
the chief orders in tbe State — ^tbe equestrian. 

Coming down tbe course of time to modern days and onr own free country, we 
find races established under the reign of some of our earlier monarchs at 
(amongst other places) Ambleside, Canterbury, Cobbam, Q-alloway, Hackney, 
Horsham, Horsleydown, Punobestown (under our own especial patronage), 
Runnymede, and in tbe Yorkshire Ridings ; but, perhaps, there is no place 
which bas known more of tbe ups and Downs inseparably connected with the 
turf than Epsom, in Surrey, 

Beyond its.race-oourse and its salts, there is nothing very remarkable about 
Epsom. 

Tbe Derby was founded towards tbe end of last century ; tbe Oaks (tbe trees 
have long since been cut down) a year earlier, 

Tbe number of entries— which must be made on a Spring morning in one of 
I tbe Equity Courts— varies with tbe prosperity ,of the country, the price of 
horse com, tbe imports exports, tbe weather and the crops, and the 
condition of tbe course. 

There is but one limit to the number of horses which may compete for tbe 
stakes— tbe size of tbe course. T^e time, too, is left entirely to the discretion 
of tbe j'ockeys and tbe horses' ; Parliament, at present, not having interfered 
either to lengthen or shorten it. 

The mnning horses must be three years old last birthday, and thoroughbred— 
theic age duly certified by tbe Royal Yeterihary College, and their peigree^ 
f ormaUy registered in the College of Arms. They may be of any cmour, but 
there is no instance on record of a piebald winner. A dark horse has frequently 
carried off the prize. 

TTith regwd to weight, fiUies running in the Derby, like yofing ladies 
startiag in life, have an aUowance made them, which, but in this respect the^y 


cold tea* ^ . t; 

Have you taken a good degree in Mjtthematics at the 
University ? Do you possess a remarkable faculty for 
figures ? Do you know aU the points of a horse ? Can 
yon ride a steeple-chase ? Are you a member of the 
Jockey Club and a subscriber to Tattersall^s r Have you 
the Racing Calendar and the Guide to the Turf at yoim 
fingers’ ends ? Haye you been present at dll the princi- 
pal performances of the animals since they fbrst ran in 
public? And can you afford to lose? Then lay on 
Atlantic^ or againSt Reverheration, or back George 
Frederick^ or bet on the Field, or the course, or wherever 
you please. Otherwise, take JPwncA’s advic^ and confine 
your speculations to the sweepstakes in the family circle, 
and a pair or two of gloves with that friend of your 
sister’s in the black bonnet trimmed with yellow. 


HINOICSJEY DIGGINGS. 

{See recent Correspondence in Daily News” md elsewhere.') 

Acland writes to defend John Ruskin, 

Who an undergraduate team hath made, 

For once, from May-term morn to dusk, in 
Hineksey soil to set working spade. 

So very Utopian I ... so Q,uixotic I 
Such is the euphemistio phrase^ 

Equivalent to idiotic. 

For Athletes guided to useful ways. 

’Tis well for snarlers analytic, 

W'ho the art of the snarl to the sneer hav6 brought, 
To spit their scorn at the eloquent critic, 

Leader of undergraduate thought. 

Heart of the student it wiU net harden 
If from the bat and- the oar he abstain, 

To plant the flowers in a cottage garden; 

And lay the pipes' of a cottage drain. 

Why should not sympathy rise above zero? 

Our “ Young barbarians,” toiling thus, 

May bethink them how the unwearied hero 
Odysseus taunted Euhyhachus : ^ 

** G-ive me a yoke of oxen thorough, 

, And a keen plough that can out its way, 

And see who will drive the longest furrow. 

From morn to eve of a summer day,”^ 

Pity we have for the man who thinks he 
, Proves Ruszin fool for work like this. 

Why shouldn’t young Oxford lend hands to Hinck- 
sey, 

. Though Doctrinaires may take it amiss ? 

Careless whol^ of critic’s menace, 

Poholars of Rusknf; to him be true'; 

The truths he has writ in The Stones of Venice 
May be taught by the Stones of Hinoksey too. 


TM Derby in its Sliest years iS somewhat me'a^e. So' tha^ 

we have lailed to find the name of the famous jockey who was victorious on 
AMtborontiphoscophornio, although he rode the last half irdle with only one 
stiOTp ; gie amoxint of the stakes when that unrivalled mare, Rdlysylldble, won' 
both the Derby and the Oaks in a canter ; and the exact time in which the race 
was run when Ramon and Rythias passed the Judge’s chair nose and nose, and 
the issue was declared to be a deadbeat. 

The country P^ple round Epsom have a tradition that a dehd h^at for the 
Derby is mvanahly followed by remarkably hot summer. School Boards have 
only been recently established in the neighbourhood. 

Who would not be a snccessM jockey, and win the Derby? A piece of 


An Attempt at Wut. 

A. CONTEMPOEARY, iu ah article on Criciet^ observes 
tha:t ‘Hh^ Absence of DAir’e name from list of 
®layei:§ dt Lord’s cannot bnt he a subject foi 
Conridefing the maims and bruises to which tM^ilil&eter 
exposes himselE under the modem system of t«dent 
bowlmg, a cautious Scotchman might ventre ie rehiark 
that the gentlemen uptm Lord’s list ihust bt? dift every 
one' of them. 


De Yiir^TkRirAS.— There is advertised a wine under 
the denomination of *‘May fair Sh^ny.” Is not this 
too candid ?, AlLShetfy' is Sniped, by thS PuWe, if 
not the PtLolielmy oome ffoih SpMfi; 
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OUE NEW NOYEL, 


ONS-AITD-THREE ! 

BY THAT DlSTINGtTISHED PRENCTH NOtELIST, 

FicTOR meo. 

PART THE FIRST-ALL AT SEA. 
foot THE FoTJETH— BiLIBARLO. 

.y. — ie^gctr, JVeigJibour ! (continued.) 


The Marky looked steadily at the Mendicant. He regarded his j fellow was Bilibaelo I 
rags, and a joke oecmffed to him about mend-i-can’t. He booked it 
for his future entef tainment. 


our good friend here, and a few of the old ones too— all outlaws now 
— I say I have' been ’’ 

“ I understand. "Who are they ? ” 

“ V^ll, well, they are Milord Lotel, Miiadi 1^’anct Bell, 
Ltt Fille d^Atfrapeur de ItaU^ Mr. Yillieins and his Dinah — 
not a Hristiminstrel Dinah— Mr. Sahuel Hall, you recollect Sam 
HallF” 

*‘Ah!” 

The Marky turned to the Mendicant and asked, “ What is your 
name ? ” 

Bilebarlo.” 

The Marky reflected. 

The Mendicant sang, “ 0 dear, raggedy 0 1 What a jolly young 


“ I remember you.” 

“ Years ago jrou bought a song of me. One night at Evans’s. In 


hiisten, Jam]^; Marry Du Crow. I have no house, I am not a the olden days. Also you gave me a cigar, a glass of something hot, 
lodger. I am a dodger, I will take yon to a cellar. There you will and you shook hands with me. You were then the son of your 


i^R 


sleep, To-morrot7 yoU Can go where you blea^e.” 
“Can you read?” 

“Do you take rUe ' . - 

for a donkey ? ” B BH II 'Try '" 

“Well, if you can I H — rr-j — = 

read, you must have g HI II I 

seen that, hy giving I H| 

me np, yon could earn B _J 

a hundred francs/’ B IB 

“True; when I saw B BH ^ 

you X said, B HB [ ] i ^ 

a hundred franes> -JS:ii::j_;^ HI J ^ 
have a thick stick; i r 

come, let me hide ^ 

“ But you will not r 

hide me.” € ^ Lta^ 

“ Where ? ” 

“The spot shall be f 

well chosen.” \ 

“You would hide 
me, and yet you do 
not own a single rod. ’ ’ 

“I do not, but I 

have this slight pole, VN7 

and I can make you ( 

into an aoher.” 1 

The Old Man L fa / 

H ed his banjo / j ti l 

The Mendicant 

humbly dropped his \ 

stick. He saw that \ 

he should he worsted, 

A mau who is worsted 

is only fit for a pen- / / 

wiper. The Beggar 

said to himself, ^‘I / 

am not a wiper. I / 

have no venom.” / 

Then he said aloud, 

“Follow me!” 

The Marky followed i ^ - 

him down some old 
worn steps into a 


father, the Great Crow. Then you were connected neither with a 
I Black Tf 6upe or with a Cir<iue. You made me proud and happy. I re- 

- turn the compliment. 

/ / OO ' "I Tournez et santez^ 

—rr ^ ' JACUUES CORBEAU!” 

] r r- drank aU 

Si \— 1 go 9^ ^ round. 

==*==! 1 , 1 J Then Paddioeeen 

- — -i 1 111, .1 1*) I 1 T \V' , '"s ij 3 j.^ jr 








Tournez et sautezy 
Jacuues Corbeau!” 

They drank aU 
round. 

Then Paddioeeen 
sat down to the piano, 
and sang the Light of 
Other Lays* Where- 
at they cried. These 
three men wept. 

Frequently the jng 
or the bottle went 
round. 

Presently they saw 
everything going 
round. 

“Let ’s shleep,” 
said the Beggar. 

They lay down. 
Anyhow. The Marky, 
although very tired, 
remained drinking 
deeply for a' few 
moments — he gazed 
fixedly at the Beggar, 
and then lay back. 

To lie thus was to 
lie on the ground. 

He profited by this 
to place one, ear to 
the earth. Through 
his head he heard a 
strange buzzing. 

“I must be some- 
whel’e neat St, Bees,” 
he thought to himself. 

The Marky fell 
asleep, 

Y*-^Signed cM Me^ 




^^7" 

worn steps into a ^ Hghf “li^en.he aw^. 

cellar. There were a few dusty tables showing dark stains on the A refined nature detests anything hroad-yeveiL dayiignt. The 
surface. Aplaiiorm at the further end wheteon was a cracked piano, Marky would have closed his eyes once fiiofe for the Beggar, 
Below and in front of the platform was a circular table, and in the who said, “I am going this way. You go thalt/’ 
centre a raised seat. Glasses and bits of wood were on the tables. BniBABiiO disappeared. ■ 

A dim light pervaded the cellaf. The moment after the Marky rose and went m the dhrection which 

“ Let ns snp,”* said the Beggar. Bilibarlo had ihdicated. , ^ , j, 

A short, stout, elderly man apB#oa6lied the Maiky and welcomed » peasantry as the 

+Tio ■Roo'D-ar iciteots Were all humiiifi^. tt wtHS a humirnihg^top' of 

1 -TT J ii. -J the morning to thera. The labourers were peg^g away at 

How are you, dear boy, dw boy ? AH weH round the fireside, breakfast. To them, it was qnite a p^-top of the morning. The 
dear hoy? That’s weH^ithat’s well.’ And. Paddiurben offered dairymaid was whipping the cream. To her, it was the wmpping- 
the Marky a silver snuff-hbx.- top of the morning. Such was the morning ; Mnfiy to , 

“ I thought you were in London,” said the Marky. Xhe Marky knew the top-o^aphy of the place, and retraced his 

“ Late hours, dear hoy— I mean early hours, kill,ffie'. Kill the stos to where, the evening before, he had seein the placard. .^ 
businesi^. I have left London, left London— I say I ’ve left London Below the signature^ “Paul Puieur/’ were two other lines, in 

for sunny Frahce, for sunny Franeej* my dear boy, to see if I cannot smaller characters 

establish something Ife the old ftog here, near Boifiogne.-I say « identity of the 6i-devant James' Marry Ife OfioW mU 
^ ^ sometog hke the old thmg m the old days.” ^ immediately washed: ' 


centre a raised seat. Glasses and bits of wood were on the tables. 
A dim light pervaded the cellaf. 

“ Let ns sup,”, said the Beggar. 

A short, stout, elderly man approached the Marky and welcomed 
him gracionsly. 

“ This is Paddiobeen,” said the Beggar. 


I wish to start something like the old thing in the old days.’’ 

“ And this place ? ” * ^ ^ 

“ Is Les Caves JYouveaux du Cidre* Yes, I say tMs place is Les 
Caves Nouveaux du Cidre* I have been fortunate in meeting with 


“(Signed^ &Ajra6f, 

“ Of the Spinnidge Observatory*^ 
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A NICE PROSPECT! 

Trmelkr {henighted in the Slack Country). “ Kor A Bbdeoom DISENGagiid ! Tot-t-t-t !” 

OwT’^^Sruf” SOMEHOT^, SlE, IF ME AND MT 'UsBAND 


“ Gammoii ! ” said the Maxky. 

the notice. 

dovly away . Had any person been near, he might 

prihaNio I landscape became terrible. An appalling, indes- 
Ihen. tremendous blasting operations. 

“ ^®®P resonant “ 0,” the uplifting of a 
^ agonised unison. Then a 
HeaveivitBBW ™ though giants were besieging 

^llnBRB TVi^^ furious artifices of fire. Cannon boomed in the 

^ “ the valley. Then came a 

m^ 3 ®’^Wen a/d fearful. Once 

^’Pl^PSTlits from the distant empire of Bengal 
W ^ ™®t®ts, like^uming iSir- 

s^^^ cracMed to their doom. Then 

«.d ,<,» s'^A’s£s,ts*.a;‘“" *“ 

““’“Iw* “f 

thicket which surrounded him on 

Were they armed? Hso, 
escape impossi^.^ ^^eedles ? To be hemmed in by needles renders 

crashing' through 

{To he contmued,) 


Sglkm kii k ®tgn'. 

JBorn at A.msteTdai/n^ 1802, -* Died in London^ JMCay 23, 1874. 

De^, the great Belgian, who was English too 
A Instinct, and who taught us that a State, 
Although its wealth be small, its people few, 

By freedom may grow great, 

after such a life as few men live : 
hYeedom yaxed faint when he struck in to save it,- 
what tribute to his memory shall we give ? 

“X^6eros, lihros^ amaviV^ 

\ He knew, none better, that of liberty 

' TwToW and culture ; 

Ihat baffled still, where thought and word go free, 
Swoops the despotic vulture, 
ajid Cabinet, and Library, 

Wholesome and lofty influence he could wield : 

Yet he was jigt as satisfied to see 

His Berkshire farm^s good yield, 

joumalists, 

^®®’ ’T- Jw?®Tir’s stainless armour, 
i et just as proud to enter the home-lists ' 

As a keen English fanner, 

-A. CONTRADICnON-. 


THE NEW COACHING CLUB. (THE LAST THING IN WOMAN'S RIGHTS.) 

StUl {on ike Box), ohm Gbandsia.’ iksidb, Mb. Ptooh. She aiwats thikks wb co too Fast.” 
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AMATEUR MINSTREUS. 


SONG TOR A SPORTING GENT. 

Lo, liow the Welohers do abotmd 
On every side of mel ‘ 

Another Perhy Day comes rotind, 

Which here we are to see. 

ITow this year’s Race will soon he run, 
And, 0 my friends, how fast 
Has been, besides, full many a one 
Between it and the last ! 

Ah, who, although he stands to win, 

But waits with anxious heart, 

Lest he should lose no end of tin. 

And tremhling bides the start ? 

My Book although I Ve tried to make 
'U::^on the surest plan, 

It still may prove a great mistake, 

So fallible is Man ! 

But hold, my tongue ; be still, my lips ; 

From moral talk refrain. 

On aught, except authentic tips/^ 
Reflection is in vain. 

' Upon the Future they that choose 
May stupid thoughts hestow. 

Which horse will win, and which will lose, 
Is all I want to know. 


-.Losi. juabpur. 

Am-QW the cases in the Court of Banlcruptcsr was 
reported, the other day, the ‘‘Bankruptcy of the 
Olaimani,” which, one would suppose, had hy this time 
wound itself tm. Its further hearing, however, has 
been adjourned to the 29th instant, when OnTON is to 
be brought up for’ public examination. Would it not be 
an economy to proceed no further in this business? 
Lawyers ,must be paid ; Me. Oeton’s assets are less 
than nothing ; and you cannot get blood out of a post. 


Tcmre Leggicro, “ Don’t you peegbivb a. gebat Impeovembnt in the way 
I PEonucE MY Kotes r* Eeveeend Fathebs anb theie Sons.— The Festival of 

Tefwre Rohmto. “ Well, you peoduob them so peeoious piano that I can’t the Sons of the Clergy was held as usual, the other day, at 
HEAR THEM ; BUT YOU don’t MAKE SUCH HIDEOUS ’Taces AS YOU USED — ^AN3> St. Paul’s. Isitpossiblethatsometime hencea solem- 
fTFr^T^a A-NT TurPBftvn'Ar'RW'T I nity of the Same name will be celebrated in St. Peter’s. 


HAMPSTEAD RACES. 

Those who think that English people take their pleasures sadly, 
should go and ^end Whit Monday upon Hampstead Heath* 
The donkeys, it is true, have rather a sad time of it ; but, with 
this exception, the faces to be seen there are generally cheerful. 
Hampstead Races certainly are funnier than Ascot, though they are 
not unite so fast. There is none of the excitement of the running for 
the Cup, hut there is the amusement of the running for a pot of beer, 
and tossing who shall pay for it. Chicken and champagne are not so 


and the knookemdowhs are patronised as much upon the one heath 
as the other ; but there is more rejoicing when “ oi^r Billy ” gets a 
cocoa-nut than when Loeu Tomnoddy wins a'guinea’s worth of pin- 
cushions. On ’the whole, then, Hampstead Races give a good deal 
of amusement to a good many poor people j and in their behalf we 
hope that Parliament will make a grand stand for the races, and 
clear the course from all the bricks and mortar wherewith it may be 
threatened by the builders who encroach 04 it, 

A HAPPY DIES mis. 

Britons, Freemen, and Brothers, bethink you how signally 
the wisdom of Parliament }s shown in adjourning over the Derby 
Day. Wednesday in the Commons is, as you know, crotchet venti- 
lation day, set apart for allowing Honourable Q-entlemen of fixed 
id^s to air their fanaticisms. The philanthropic and sanctimonious 
Prigs would to a absent themselves from a horse-race, and, if 
they could, attend in their places. Everybody else almost would 
mve gone to the Derby. ^ We should awake next morning and find 
'that an unopposed faction had enacted female sufeage, or enfran- 
chised the carters, or voted the disestablishment aud dii|eiidow- 
ment of the Ch^ekof England, or passed a liq.nor-law with a clause 
slating up ail the refreshment-rooms, and with the addition of a 
rider to stop all the trains and steam-boats from running on a 
Bunday, 


I DERBY HAMPERS. 

OvEE-sleeping yourself on the day of the Race, and waking up in 
time only to“read the name of the winner in the evening papers. 

Being discovered and thwarted by your wife after having received 
her permi^ion to leave her on the plea of “business in the City,” 
when in reality you have proposed joining the Club drag. 

Being thrown over by a friend who, after making an after-dinner 
promise to drive you down in his own trw, forgets to call for you. 

Being tahen into custody on the road down by a stupid and per- 
jured policeman for looking at a disturbance in which you have net 
taken part. 

Being witbont friends, without leisure, and last, but not leact, 
without money' 

Pignnns n*id Crows. 

Tbge Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals advertises 
in a newspaper an of Convictions in 1873, inclusive of 

the entry— ^ Exposing a Wnh Bkd W Snle— 1.” This one was, of 
course, one cad. The same paper contained also a report of a 
meeting of tho 0 -un Clnh, at which “ twenty-three numbers put in 
an appearance.” These twenty-three wei’e nepessarily gentlemen. 
They shot between them fifty-seven tame pigeons. '’S^ata difierenoe 
there is, legally and morally, between the acts of gentlemen who 
shoot tame pigeons for sport, and that of cads who expose wild birds 
for sale | 

THE SCEDOLMASTEhS ABEOAp, 

The opening meeting of the Opaebing Club took place in Hyde 
Park the other Such a conconne of private tutors was never . 
seen. 


Companion Pictube. ■ 
“ Camng the 


ing the Muffin,'*^ a pendant to 
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A COOL CARD. 

Swell {Jmnding Cornet Oard^^ to Clerical Party^, Aw— would you— aw — I 
DO ME THE Favour to wead the List of the Wages to me while we’re 
WUENINO DOWN ?— I *VE— AW— FORGOTTEN MT EyEGLASS. Don’T MIND WAISING 
YOUR Toicb — I *m: pwbcious deaf I ” 


HOESES AND MAYOES. I 

(?r, Lord Ltisk's Derby Dinner'. 

“ Ho confessed he had fixed his entertainment to the Mayors 
of Great Britain on the Derby Day, thinking that some of his 
friends from the Country might like to see a little of the 'Vfickcd 
■world on Epsom Downs,” 

‘‘The Mayor of Birmingham (Mr. CsAarBERLAiN), in pro- 
posing ‘The Health of the Lord Mayor’ — the mention of 
which at the outset elicited an enthusiastic cheer — said he should 
not think it necessary to do more than allude to the splendid and 
munificent hospitality which his Lordship had exercised gene- 
rally, and also on special occasions when he had had to entertain 
distinguished personages. In him the Municipal authorities 
recognised a worthy leader and representative. In late years 
the taunts against Corporate bodies had been less frequent, and j 
even their facetious friend, Mr. Punoli^ had indulged himself | 
less often at their expense.” 

Report of the Mansion Souse Dinner^ June 3. 

“ The wicked world on Epsom Downs ! ” 

0, Lord Mayor Lusk, how can you bring 
The Mayors of virtuous country towns 
Within the vile spells of the King ? 

They’ll see the acrobat and gipsy ; 

They may make bets, they may get tipsy ? 
Demoralised they ’ll go away — 

What will Sir Wilfrid Lawson say ! 

What Mayors went, madly plunging, down, 

By rail or ^bus, on drag or hansom ? 

Who were but dusted, who done brown, 

Who to the Ring paid riot’s ransom. 

The Mayor of Doncaster, no donbt, 

Cast a shrewd Yorkshire eye about, 

And ere he shared the Lord Mayor’s dinner. 

Had settled this year’s Leger winner I 

The artful Mayor of Birmingham 
May butter Punchy but Punch can say 
There never yet was epigram 
Of his thrown, e’en on Mayors, away. 

Mas sense in Common Councils won it ? 

Save Mayors improved? Then Punch has done it. 
But hold Mayors up as past his jokes I 
No — ^teK not that to Derby folks, 

Keep it for what it is—an ’Oaks ! 


Persons who would Benefit bt Cremation.-— C har- 
Women. 


HORSE-SHOW REGULATIONS. 

Horses of every country, class, age, size, colour, and condition 
axe admissible, including Arabians, Barbs, Spanish Jennets, Hudson’s 
Bay Horses, Grey Mares, Suffolk (and Fleet Street) Punches; 
Piebalds and Skewbalds; Hunters, Hacks, Roadsters, Carriage- 
Horses, Cart-Horses, Dray-Horses, Draught-Horses, Doctors’- 
Boxses, Race-Horses, Booking-Horses, Towel-Horses, and Clothes- 
Horses. 

Horses standing (in their shoes) over twenty hands high, must 
be shown as extra stock. 

Every Horse is liable to be called on (by an eminent veterinary 
surgeon, who will first leave his card) to furnish satisfactory proofs 
of his age at a minute and a half’s notice. Owners are therefore 
request^ to see that the teeth axe properly cleaned each morning of 
the Show. Ho particular dentifrice is recommended. 

The utmost delicacy and forbearance will be shown in investi- 
gating the age of Mares. If desired, the details •vrill not be published. 

Horse-chestnuts, and every other description of provender, will be 
provided in abundance. 

Any groom detected mixing gin with the water, in order to make 
his horse more spirited, will he instantly ejected from the Hall. 

Horses that nave been in India -wni he allowed an extra curry 
each day of the Show. . 

Arrangements' win be made for clipping and singeing by some of 
tbe first artistes of the day ; and, in consideration of the heat of the 
weather, any Horse may be shampooed, on expressing a wish to that 
effect heforenand. 

By the k^d permission of the Commanding Officers, detachments 
from the different Regiments of Horse (guards wDl be on duty to 
protect the Prize Animals. A troop of Coldstreams will be told off 
to look after tbe Watering. 

In the event of the Duke and Duchess op Edinburgh visiting 
the Show, a Guard of Honour will be supplied by the Horse 
Marines. 


' Should any mistakes be made in tbe jumping and leaping, tbe 
Directors earnestljr hope that the spectators will preserve order, and 
refrain from burstmg out into horse-laughs. 

The Judges will be selected from the Law Courts, and wear their 
horse-hair wigs. 

The Master of tbe Horse wiR award the Prizes. 

The Band of the Royal Horse Artillery will perform a selection of 
music from Le Cheval de Bronze and other favourite operas. 

Saddles of mutton for luncheons and dinners. Excellent .accommo- 
dation for bridal parties. Stirrup-cup always ready, A grand 
international show of horse-radish. Roast beef on application. 

The exhibition of every description of carriage is invited, except 
horse-flies. 

Horse-hair sofas fresh from the fountain-head. 

Grooms of the chambers will be in attendance to escort Ladies to 
the staRs. Cheval glasses all over the Building. 


“ Women and Work.” ‘ 

An old and faithful worker in the cause of women (Emilt of that 
ilk) has started a weekly paper, which, if it keeps up to its pu^ose 
and its promises, deserves Func'Ws support and that of all friends 
of the feebler and fairer, softer and sweeter, willinger and weaker, 
worse-used and worse paid, the harder-worked and harder-thrashed, 
sex {punch is bound to add, in fairness, and under Ms breath, 
thenagginger and nastier when it chooses). Miss Faithfule calls 
her paper Women and Work; its object being to make known the 
work to the women who want itj and the women to the work that 
wants them. Punch can only wish good speed to the woman and 
her work ; for it is sorely wanted. 

A mistake. 

The Mayors were feasted at the Mansion House on the Derby 
Day. The Oaks Day would have been more appropriate. 


TOL. xxn. 
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JA \ — lAi^TS ref resiled, back to 

\ ^ ^ tbeir places press 

« \v(v ''~^. Their Lordships, from 

the Whitsimtide Ee- 

Lo ! doubters dumb, 

’•■' — spinners of costs 

aghast, 

^ ». Cairns’s three Laud 

Bills, three times 

read, haye passed ! 

iN'o'w, the Lords’ Seylla barking in their rear, 

Charybdis of the Commons they Ve to clear ! 

^^Fadt exsultatio Tjersum,^’ And why should not exsuUatio make its 
Terse, as well as indignatio ” ? 

Loed Sandhurst finds that Short Service means not only short, but weak, 
service— that it gives us, in fact, children in arms, instead of men-at-arms, 
till the Line threatens to become a mathematical line, length without breadth 
—of shoulder — or dCT)th — of chest, for soldiers’ work. By way of remedy, he 
proposed to feed the Line from the Militia, recruiting for the latter only, and 
lettmg the Militiamen volunteer for the Line. 

Lord Pemrbohb (Under-Seeretary-at-War, recalling the Sidnex BtonERT 
of other days) a^ed for time. The Q-overnment were looking into the 
Eecruiting question, but couldn’t be expected to have seen to the bottom of it 
in three months. 

Lord CardweUi doubted if Lord Sandhurst’s plan might not spoil the 
Militia without improving the Army. 

The Dure of Camrridgfe spoke some plain sense. Eecruiting is a question 

x-L- T -t- i. mi-- ij.* - 1--1 _ _ • i j-i 


JK-ecmit ^es to Know wnat ne is to expect, uacers domt like short service, 
because it gives them one hundred and fifty raw recruits in a regiment at once, 
instead of twenty or thirty— makes their machine harder to keep in perfect 
working order. 

The Dure of Buccjleuch said [Scotch recruits liked looking^ forward to a 
pension, "Whereat the BCouse laughed. But how much good is not thrift at 
the bottom of, and what gives Sawney his pull over Pat and John so much as 
his eye to the main chance ? 

In llie Commons, after Mr. O’Donnell, the unseated for Galway, had 
appeared, and disappeared on heing politely informed by the Spearer that he 
had no business there, we had an awful scene : France at the Bar of the 
House-y-FRANCE pulled up — ^France solemnly admonished— France saying 
■something awfully like “ Admonition be bothered ! ” and doing something 
awfully like taking a sight at the Spearer. 

France is an inventor of explosives. It can hardly be necessary to teE 
readers of history In a letter to Sir John Hat, Chairman of a late 
plosive Committee, France exploded, blew up Sir John, and charged 
Gove rnment ofiSoials en mmse with turning their own explosives to profit, and 
putting the extingaisher on all besides. I 

Fraitce apologised by the mild mouth of Mb. Forsyth, Q.C., but, as| 


France often does, made matters worse by the explana- 
tion. Soithejbar was pulled out for France, and France 
was pulled up to the bar; had to “toe the line” (as 
sailors call it) ; was solemnly told by the Speaj^r to 
consider himself admonished ; considered himself 
admonished accordingly, and did not appear to be a bit 
the worse for it. 

Honourable Members seemed much amused, and 
France did not seem at aU impressed.^ Probably he 
mil say, as the navvy said when his wife pitched into 
him, “It amuses them, and it don’t hurt me.” 

Funchy for his part, would suggest that there is one 
explosive which the House of Commons ought never to 
play with, and that is hrutum fuhnen. Farces are out 
of place on the fioor of the House ; and the Speaker 
and Mr. Disraeli decidedly out of place in farce-parts. 

Mr. Torrens McCullagh moved an Address praying 
the (^UEEN that no Eegimental Officer of three years’ 
standing may be remov^ from active service, in peace, 
without the option of a Court-Martial.^ Of’ course there 
was a grievance at the back of tbe Motion, of which the 
House knew nothing; but the Judge Advocate-General 
and Secret ART-OF- War were of opinion that Courts of 
Inquiry might often he preferable to Courts-Martial, 
and the House agreed with them by 91 to 31, though 
Sir H. Havelock, from experience of eighteen years’ 
staff service, supported the Motion. 

A good stroke of business was done in Committee of 
Supply (all but the Education Estimates are now voted) ; 
the Bill repealing the Statutes that prohibit Eevenue 
Cfficers from voting at Elections was passed through 
Committee, and progress was made with the Juries Bill. 

Tuesday^ — Lord Selkirk moved my Lords against 
Second Beading of the Scotch Kirk Patronage Bill. To 
throw it out would be selling the Kirk with a 
vengeance (argued the Dure of Argyll). Established 
Churches are more liberal than dis-Established— so 
true liberality should strengthen Establishments,- and 
this Bill will give new life to the Kirk. Perhaps the 
“ Congregation” would have been a better constituency 
t^nthe “ communicants.” The BUI was confiscation and 
dis-establishmentintheeyes of Lord Seafield and Lord 
Lauderdale (not a name of pleasant historical associa- 
tion to Scotch Kirk men ; they will be apt to remember 
the Lauderdale who put the hoots on tbe wrong legs, 
under Charles the Second). Lords Airlie and Caac- 
PERDOWN were for widening tbe constituency to aU 
Batepayers. Lord Napier and Etteick was for giving 
Lairds at least a vote. {Punch agrees, when they are 
Kirk-goers. A man should have some Voice in deter- 
mining the doctrinal douche he will sit under.) 

Lord High Commissioner Bosslyn, hot from the 
General Assembly, reported the Kirk ia favour of the 
BiU, which was read a Second Time. 

To-morrow you ’B call' me early, call me early, John, 
d’ye hear ? 

For to-morrow is the Derby Day, of all days in the year — 
Of aU days iu the year, John, the do-uotHngest, out- 
ingest day — 

And of course the House will adjourn for it, that M.P.’s 
may get away. 

Only under protest— said stout Sir Wilfrid— and he 
protested, pleasantly. It is astonishing how pleasant Sm 
Wilfrid can be when he dismounts from his hobby — 
Alcohol. So, after getting some genuine laughs, be took 
his facer of 243 to 69 like a man, and sat down snuliug be- 
fore a smiliag House, wMch, however, soon smiled on the 
wrong side of its mouth, when Mr. AibERSON brought up 
a large dish of cold Hmnble Pie, and proposed that as the 
Government had admitted its own wrong iu the escape of 
the Alabama^ and compensated American citizens who 
had suffered thereby, it was bound to compensate its 
own subjects who had suffered from the same pest. 

The House did not need Mr. Bourre’s elaborate 
reason for thrusting the obnoxious dish from under its 
nose * nor was it more disposed for the Irish hot potato — 
the dismissal of Father O’Keeffe, and the CaUan 
Schools— with which Mr. Cartwright “removed” Mt?, 
Anderson’s cold humble pie. 

Mr. Cartwright made out a strong case for charging 
tbe National Board ■with knocking under to Cardinal 
Cullen ; and Lord E. Eitzmaurice strengtheaied what 
was hut too strong already. But Sir M. Hicks Beach 
deprecated the stirring of an unsavoury mess ; and for 
various reasons — ^but mainly because everybody felt that 
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to carry the Motion would "be to tread on the tail of the Priests’ coat, 
and nobody wants another Irish row 3 [nst now, Home-rule being 
enough without Ghureh-rule tacked on it — ^the House negatived the 
Hesolution by 206 to 118. (Not the less it will one day have to 
settle the question — Priest v. National Sehoolntaster.) 

Wednesday , — ^Lords and Commons represented the'’ CoUective 
Wisdom on the Downs, and backed, as in loyal duty bound, the son 
of their King to be ! 

Thursday ,— Lords presented the Aechbishop or Canteebuey 
with the crook for puUingup his black sheep with, by 137 to 29— in 
spite of the Dukes oe liiAEijaoEOUGB; and Eutiand, who were for 
postponing the PubHe Worship Kegulation Bill for a year, to give 
the laity *an oj^ortunity of expressing their sentiments ” ! 

The Bishop op Lincoln, and my Lokds Someeset, Nelson, Bath, 
BEAUesEAmP, were for referring the Bill to Convocation ! 

(iBiKt bette surely trust the Bill to Collective Wisdom, puzzled 
thof^hat be, than let loose Collectiipte unwisdom upon it, lay and 
clemeal.) 

LoEnBEAFTESBUEY Carried a clause pBOividing for the «mpointment 
of one judge to give legal light to the Archhi^ops, insteacTof letting 
loose a swarm ^of legal locfusts ctf seven years’ standing, to eat np | 
poor Bishops’ fatness, and plague the landwiSh litigation and law costs. I 

The Commons had a night wf Oeoss, o’er the Intoxicating Liquor 
BiU. Sm W. Hahcouet contpdhuted one of his cleverest speeches to 
the harmony of the evening ; and, after a good deal of chaiff, Sfe. Cnoss 
announced that he meant to stick to 12*30 for the Metropolis, to hx 
11 — ^hard andfas^for the large towns, and 10 for the small ones. 
This, as a concession to the early closers, was hailed with cheers, i 
and the House went into Committee, and carried the G-overnment 
proposals by 161 to 126 (for 12*30 as against 12 in London), and hy 
382 to 42 (for 11 in all parishes constituting an urban sanitary 
district) . How will BuNelike ilm hacking of his friends ? 


Me. Diseaeli, in acceding to a Motion to report progress, warned 
Members they weren’t going to have so short and sweet a Session as 
they fancied, and that they had better improve the shining small 
hours. 

Friday , — Their Lordships were taken an excursion on the Suez 
Canal hy Loeb Dunsant. The Canal was the front-door to India, 
and we ought always to know where the key was. Indeed, ought 
not John Buxl to have the key in his pocket ? 

Lobjd Deebx couldn’t quite see his way to that. The door had 
been very well attended to thus far, though the porter had grumbled 
about the shabby way he was treated by the visitors who tised it, 
and had, the other any, bounced about 'discharging the linkmen 
and turning off the gas. But the proprietear had coon shown him he 
wasn’t going to stand, any of that nonsense^ samd itihe porter had now 
returned to his senses. ItwouMhe time talk of buying 

the key when it was in ttiie markeJt 

A knot of their Leaddhips a last clutch at their shadow of 
Appellate Jurisdiction now passing into the suhfltattce of a Court of 
Appeal. 

The British GonservaJtave instinct is at the bottom of much that is 
best in both our Houses, and must he kept at the bottom, when it 
wants to get the upper hand of substantial improvement. 

The Commons fought a few more bustling and blundering rounds of 
tbe great “ Ceoss,” intowhieh ithat Artful Dodger the Home Secee- 
TAJB.Y has so heartlessly let in Ms too-trustf ul friend Bung. The last 
ahsur^by of Friday’s fiurry was extending the Sunday dose-time I 
from 6 TO 7 in the evening. This, of oouicse, wiH have to he set 


this Pnhiic-House Closing ^H^uestion. How wdi'-atased Loed Abee- 
hase must chudle ! 


THE TRAMSIT OF VENUS. 





he observing Yenus in her transit ; hut, after all, has only brains to contemplate his own silly face in 


ENSTNGTON Hardens is one of the 
favourite stations for the above 
observation, and these are some 
of the observers. 

Observe their boots ! They 
may he severe upon toes and 
iusteps, hut how shapely and 
howdimy! 

From the h^ht of his easy 
slippers, Old Kensington (Mr, 
Funch) looks down disgusted ou 
Young Kensington, thus vacu- 


niNNEE AND DEESSl. ^ THOUGHT POE TOBIES. 

Fttu, Dress is not iacompatible -wifli W Dress. At dinner it is . Tp Conservative SEn^ toe tmly Liberal Conservatives. Hrnt 
not generally the roast or ihe boiled that axe not dressed enough, is, they conserve all the Liberal Measures. 

If Young lien axe raw, that does not much signify ; hut it is not ' — , , , 

nice to see Q-itrls undeidone. Motto pob a Mouening w AEEHOUSE.—Die and Id live. 
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A HOME-THRUST! 


THE ^"BOY” EOE IRELAND. 

Fow for ConnaiLglit hurrah. ! and sing JErin go hragh I 
HiBEENii. liurroos as she hears ; , ^ i 

Though Dublin and Ulster the news makes Pa.t: s pulse stjr, 

’Tis AnxHTO the Prince among Peers ! 

One Duke, and one onl^r, in Leinster sat lonely, 

Henceforth a companion he ^11 see ; 

But. readers of history, hark to a mystery — 

The Dukes of Quid Ireland are three, 

Por did not great Authub, young Coins'ATrGHT’s godfather, 
Whose -vietories never were flukes, 

Set the Union Jack flying o’er foes “ Q,uarter crymg. 

And make himself Dux among Dukes ? • 

The first sword of his time, who crowned Duty sublime, 

A-nd beat Anarchy back, black and blue— 

The ould boy whose eye glistened o’er Connaught new 
christened, -r . x 

Was a Duke, and an Insh Duke, too. 

Hail, Erin, the omen, inclytum nomen ! 

Hia godson is yours as he ’s oprs ; 

With Weltototoit’s laurels twine, planting out quarrels. 

Love and Peace, Qiujsm Victobia^ dowers. 

And with them enweaved be the shamrock four-leaved, 

Till Great Britain and Erin, made one , , . . 

Tn this broth of a boy — Conna'^ht’s Duke — speak their joy^ 
That the QOTEar gives Ould Ireland her son. 

Ceesarism and Surgery. 

M. Gambetta, at Anxerre, denounced the French Empire as a 
pseudo-democratic form of Government, and called it * a Cass^ian 
Democracy.” It has been said that France will not agam submit 
to ^*the mutilation of universal suflrage.” That may be supposed 
to that she will refuse to undergo another Osesanan operation. 


IN THE NAME OE PUNCH’S PEOPHET. 

EIGHT, AS USUAL! 

{8ee Our Last.) 

Thbice happy, in the lucky bag that dip 
Wise hands obedient to Bunches Tip 1 
“ George Frederick hath no Habtdel to his name 
What words more clear the Winner could proclaim r 
“V^ose brow with the Blue Riband should oe bound, 
But his with whom there ’s no fault to he found ? 
Whose pedigree, points, paces, when they ’re told of. 
The Talent own there ’« nothing to lay hold of;— 

Nought by which Censure’s hand can clutch its candle- 
What horse is that ? The JECorse without a Handle ! 


Kirk Lights. 

“At this stage of his speech Sin EobbrtAnstruther took from the table a 
timibler, and, after puttmg the liquid to his mouth, put it hastily dovm agam, 
remarking, amidst great laughter, that he did not Iniow that the M<rierator 
introduced spirituous liquors/* — \Jdeport of Fatronage Delate in the^ Genial 
Assembly of the Bstallished Kiric of Scotland. -^North British Daily Mail, 
Wednesday, May 2*Jth.) 

Thus the chief light in the Kirk-camp— 

’Tis said by those who hate her — 

Turns out to be a Spirit Lamp 
As well as Moderator, 


George Frederick’s Feat. 

(Mr. Cartwright, oumer.) 

This feat of thine, 0 wondrous Horse, 
What other horse could do ? 

The Derby win on ;^som Course, 

And pull a Cart right through ! 
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OTJE NEW NOVEL. 

ONE-ANS-THBEE! 

BY THAT DISTINGiriSHED PEENCH NOVELIST, 

FicTOE. Noao. 

PABT THE FIRST-ALL AT SEA. 

Book: the Fotjhth— Bilibahlo. 
yi , — The Thmgummigigs. 

Suddenly, aU round Mm, from aU sides at the same time, ap- 
peared frantic men, in every variety of costume, carryinff swor^ 
wMps, gons, hoops filled witn tissue paper, cords, coloured canvas, 
pistols, bells, and baskets of sawdust. Some had on fieshings, with 
brilliant ribands binding their hair, and girt about the loins with 
spangles. Others were dressed as Huntsmen, Soldiers, Sailors, 
iTymphs, Dianas, Mr, Tichzaich, Couriers of St. Petersburg, JPaul 
Pry, ^lapoleons in jack-boots, while two of the wildest were white 
all over, with 
I red splotches on 
their faces, and 
spots of the 
same colour on 
their dresses. 

The Marky 
took off Ms hat, 
turned Ms wig, 
opened Ms coat, 
cocked Ms hat 
without letting 
it go off, struck 
Ms banjo, struck 
an attitude, and 
exclaimed— 

“ I am the 
man you seek. 

I am Jaimes 
Mahey Du 
Ceow, descend- 
ant of the two 
great families 
of Jem Ceow 
and Du Ceow, 
hereditary dig- 
ger and EqLues- 
trian business 
combined. 

“ Great, Pow- 
erful, and Dn- 
exampled . at- 
traction. Air 
you ready? 

Off!” 

He looked 
down, expecting 
to see himself 
taken in an at- 
titude. He ex- 
pected at least 

to find lorgnettes levelled at M-m. Instead, he saw himself sur- 
rounded by strange beings in picturesque attitudes. A tableau. 
Then arose a shout. 

“ Long live Jakes Maehy Du Ceow ! Long live the Marky I ” 

How, for the first time, he saw horses, cream-coloured, spotted, 
piebald, black, and grey, all rioMy caparisoned, being led up to- 
wards him in the distance. 

He was surrounded by a troupe du cirque. 

A young man in a uniform, something between that of a naval 
i officer and a royal groom, passed through the crowd, a long driving- 
wMp in hand, and stood before him. 

“Hoopla! tchk!” 

And the crowd exclaimed, as with one voic^ “ Hoop la ! tchk ! ” 

Men with instruments now came forward. The Mg drum followed 
by brass. They struck up the overture of Le Cheml de JBrome. 
The young man knelt before the Marky. Agaiu the excited crowd 
burst out witi— 

“Hoopla! tchk!” 

The Marky was among friends. 

The ^roung man, who in addition to the. uMfoim wore a brilliant 
scarf fringed with gold, said— 

“We have been seeking you. I am the Master of the Ring. 
TMs is our troupe. We have just commenced a successful tour in 
the provinces. We have included fireworks and the blowing up of 






Sevastopol. You were advertised as our great novelty. You are 
here.” 

Then he smacked his wMp, and cried “ Long live the Maeky Du 
Ceow! Hoopla! tchk!” 

Through the depths of the wood swelled a wild triumphant 
clamour : “ Long live Jik Ceow I Long live the Maeky Du Ceow ! 
Hoopla! tchk!” 

The Marky turned to the young officer. 

“Your name ?” 

“ Weddicokb Junioe.” 

“ Good. I remember your ancestor years ago, when I was a boy, 
at Astley’s.” 

“ Hasblev*St” said the jpismg man. 

And all the crowd exclaimed, “ ’Ooray for HasMey^s ! ” 

“Explain,” said the Marky. 

“ HotMng more simple. There is a French circus which has taken 
our ground. They heard of the novelty we intended to introduce. 
Higger Minstrelsy never before heard in France ; bones, banjo, and 
aU performed on horseback. You did not arrive; they have 
attempted to frustrate us. We will spoil their season. The people 
at Boulogne are anxious to see us. We are on our way. Without 

you we could not 
appear. ^ The?j 
failed in the 
provinces. We 
have succeeded.” 

“ You have 
no posters.” 


But 

li now you are 
' here we shall 
go in for it. A 
horse is ready 
for you. Will 
you accept it ? ” 
“Yes. Let’s 
cut the dialect, 

' and come to the 
’osses.” 

A Groom led 
forth a spotted 
i horse with a 
sleepy eye and a 
cream - coloured 
nose. Into the 
broad - backed 
saddle the Mar- 
ky leaped with- 
out the aid prof- 
fered him by 
WiDDICOKB 

^ Junioe. 

“Hooray!” 
shouted the 
crowd. 

The Marky, 
mounted, turned 
Ms head. The 
excitement was 
sufficient to 
have turned any 
one’s head. He 

turned it of Ms own wiU. “ There is work before us,” he said. 
“Yes/’ replied WiDDICOKB Junioe. 

“ Had you a good house at Tristesse ? ” 

“ Yes. We cut out the others. The fireworks settled them.” 

“ Whose troop was it ? ” 

“Zahuhee’s.” 

“ Ah! the same that announced they would join the Royal Proces- 
sion when the Horthem Princess entered the Metropolis?” — “Yes.” 
“ How many are there ? ” 

“ About a hundred.” 

“Any women?” 

“ Two. One dressed as a Yivandi^re.” 

“Children?” 

“ Yes. Acrobats ; in charge of another woman.” 

“Her name!” 



Lulu, I fancy, as she escaped with a single bound.” 

“E]^age them all. At good salaries. We can pay. They can- 
not. ^rakeup!” 

And as the hand recommenced, the Marky, standing on Ms trained 
steed and playing the banjo, cantered twice ronnd the circle, wMeh 
was by tMs time streTra with sawdust, jumped through two hoops, 
leapt the harrier, and rode away. 

Once moreihe crowd cried, ‘^BLoop la ! tchk! 

{To ie continued.) 


“ Engage them all. At good salaries, 
.ot. wnkeup!” 
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WHIT-MONDAY, 1874. 

Satwrated Excursionist, Hight as well ’a* taken a Header ope th* 
Embankment, and been picked xtp by the E^yal Httmanbbb and got a 
Glass o’ Brandy-and-Water. Wish I i — slowed ip I don’t 1 ” 


PmCH’S COEEECT CAED 
For\the St, Stephen^ s Stakes {Selling race), 

Mr. Gladstone’s Leisure^ by Statesman, out of Place, 

Mr. Ward Hunt’s Flying Dutchman, by Taxpayer, 
out of Pocket, 

Don Carlos’s King of Spain, by Enthusiast, out of 
Luck, 

Mr. Whalley’s Laughter, by Happy Thoughts, out 
of Order, 

Her Majesty’s Absence, hj Pesidence, out of Town, 

Earl Bussell’s Interrogation, by Principles, out of 
Bate. 

Tbe Czar’s Central Asia, by Advances, out of Sight, 

Tbe Count de Chahbord’s Henri K, by Brapeau 
Blanc, out of Peach, 

Mr. Ayrton’s Petirement, by Insolence, out of 
ployment. 

Mr. Punch’s Coronation, by Everybody, out of Grati- 
tude, 


Singular v. Plural. 

{Se& Times Leader of Saturday, June 6.) 

The Times of black^ards and black-legs 
Owning tbe turf the trade is, 

To counteract tbeir poison begs 
Tbe presence of tbe Ladies. 

But Punch can’t tbink tbe Downs a place 
Por pure and pretty faces ; 

Woman’s work is to raise tbe race, 
iN’ot to improve tbe races. 


Episcopal Magnetism* 

Some papers bave given currency to a statement that 
tbe Bishop op Winchester, at a confirmation lately held 
by bis Lordship at Gxdldiord, caused certain beads, 
presented to him for iMosition of bands on them, to be 
divested'of chignons. Hair, we all know, is an obstacle 
to tbe electric current. When piled in fantastic forms, 
and still more where false, it may well be supposed a 
complete non-conductor of any edif^g infl-uence wMcb 
can be imparted by tbe bands of a Bishop. 


mOM A HOT PLACE. 


{From Our Own Occasional,) 

Monte-Carlo, Monaco, June %th, 

A HEW days ago, I found myself with a little picnic-party on 
B aza jne’s island of St. M^ani^nte. A obanning retreat enough, if 
one bad tbe run of it ; with its breezy woods wooing every breath 
that travels over tbe soft Mediterranean, and the twin bays of 
Cannes nestling up to tbe Estrelles opposite, where that odd repro- 
duction of ATr.PwwcA’sprofile portrait oiLobd Brougham, wig andaU, 
^u^tly cut in rock, Eej^s W'atcb over Ms adopted dwelliag-place, 
as if it were a ward in Cbanceiy. But tbe fallen Mnrsbql is nar- 
rowed in closer quarters. For bis exercise-ground he has only tbe 
little hot terrace in front of his orison, to which be and Madame 
Ba z a in e are constrained to limit tbeir walks abroad. Be hons 
braves gem,^^ said tbe apple-cheeked Cannoise who looks after tbeir 
oreatuM-comforts, and smuggled us a bottle of wine out of tbe 
citadel mot B az a tk e’s own tipple, I imagine). They don’t know 
much of tbe rights and wrongs of tbe fatal campaign Ud has, but 
vaguely opine that Bazaine was ill-used. Tbe Marshal came out ou 
ms t^raee to be mterviewed at a distance by Mr, Punch in tbe per- 
son of your Occasional, and affably allowed us, being EnglisTij to stare 
“PSS Mm through a large field-glass for some minutes. It was 
Mt we left tbe mand that we discovered be was only Ms Aide- 
de^amp, whose duty it is to avert attention in this manner, like a 
TOSt-man pretending to be bride-groom to Mde Ms principal’s com- 
lusiQiL For my part, tbe Aide-de-Camp served as well as another 
lor a smJMng-borse for my reflections, wMcb turned on a greater 
exile of old dStys, on another small island, who— 


“ i di nell ozio 
ChioBe in si breve sponda.” 

I,d«a’t flunk, somdiiow, that Bazaike’s days •will so close. I kav 
esMrted to the Tnfleries by the accla 
matHmaof ka faitikfiil Fieo^ and tiding on kis rigTit. th 


greatest of Ms adherents, noire ghrieux Bazaine ! That little affair 
of tbe Court Martial ? Pooh ! quite forgotten. It was all a got-up* 
thing in tbe interests of tbe Due d’Aumale. Tbe Marsbal-tbat- 
was-and-wiU-be must speculate anxiously on tbe ebb and flow of 
events in France — (I wonder if be is allowed newspapers ?) — while 
looking out over yonder at tbe Ghrand Hotel of Cannes, sprawling 
over the large plot of land wMob tbe father of tbe present proprietor 
bought, some forty years ago, for a bottle of wine and a couple of 
wortMess assignats, Tbe value of dynasties changes full as fast, 
here in France. 

Hot far from St. Marguerite, meanwhile, — ^tMs time on a small 
promontory in the Inland Sea,— another fallen potentate has made 
Ms last home. And now tbe readers of Punch will detect tbe 
meaning of my cunning comparison. He, too, like Bazaine, has 
outside of Ms prison one of Nature’s loveliest landscapes, enhanced 
in tMs instance by all that Art and M. Blanc can do to improve 
upon her, wMch must be admitted to be a good deal. Beds of 
tropical flowers, now in their perfect beauty, terraced down to the 
sea below. Bich growths of palm and olive (why will the former 
tree always look like a pantomime property, especiaBy in the lime — 
I mean the moon — flight ?) ; little Monaco crossing the MU to the 
right, with Babagas and his friends, no doubt, plotting there in the 
comer ; and far away, and overhead, the stretching slopes topped 
by tbe Comice— all mellowed into one delicious tint by the full 
moon. 

But tbe monarch in question may see notMng of all tMs. Like 
Ms neighbour Bazaine, be must stick to Ms hot walk of the salles 
des jeux, with that dreadful circle of anxious faces all round, up 
and dowm up and down, reduced to tMs warm little comer, — ^with the 
heat of all the HeUs concentrated into it, how should it ever be 
cool ? — i^lace of the many courts he once held in righteous Ger- 
many. ffis M^esty is not visible to the naked gre — not at present : 
but that is Ms Premier, not dressed in rouge and noir, and wearing 
a cock’s feather, but a quiet little wMte-baired gentleman deqently 
decori, and looking like another Thiers, for all tbe effects of hard 
work and a good conscience. "WTiy shouldn’t he ? Why shoMd he 
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THE OEAOLE OE ISIS. 

See Sib. ‘W'. Y. Harcourt’s Fight for another hour at Oxford. 

Debate on the Diihlio-house Closing Bill Friday^ Fime 6. 

The Bill tlie House is passing tlirongli, 

In every clause a crisis ! 

But nought e’en Hallcohbt’s cha:ff can do 
To stop the Secretary’s cru- 
el hand, that strikes both Town and T7- 
niversity on Isis ! 

The Town, See William, looks to you ! 

Whose fun found in a trice is— 

To guard its taps from hostile crew, 

Teetotallers and Bobbies blue, 

And kee^ ’twixt Town and G-own a TJ- 
nifonrdty on Isis. 

As for the Gown— of them a few 
Think beer at noidnight nice .is ; 

When they o’er JEschylus should stew, 

And upon Greek and water-gru- 
el, ^ow their laurels in .the TJ- 
niversity on Isis. 

’Tis giving drink more tban its due, 

Too heavy far the price is 
Of that last hour when with a crew 
Of cheering cads the gownsmen screw 
Themselves in tawems of the U- 
niversity of Isis. 

I That last hour is the worst for you. 

Most^weet the midnight shoe is, 

Of lush and lark tiU all is blue, 

When in the gas-light’s magic hue, 
j Yenus plays barmaid at the IT- 

niversity on Isis I 

A “ Wine ” in rooms no harm can do : 

See, the Champagne in ice is ; 

Duke in loco^^* quoth old Q,. 

; H. Flacchs : and so Punch, no Pu- 

ritan, repeateth to the U- 
niversity on Isis. 


HESTSAINT EOE EITTJALISM. 

THOROUGHLY RESPECTABLE. The Primate’s Public Worship Bill proposes to give 

^ ^ the Bishops the utmost discretion in dealing with their 

Well, I think you will suit mb. What is youe Hame ?*’ EituaJist mutineers. What] a pity that no possible en- 

“ Shakespeaee^ Ma’am ; but no eelation to the Play-Actor oe that aetment can give the least discretion to the Ritualists 
Name ! ” themselves ! 





mind ? He has done much for mankind, given much pleasure in 
his day, which is more than your conquerors do, who spread as much 
ruin as he ; and he has bettered nature, instead of defacing it ; and 
his tables have cleared, diUon, upwards of seven millions of francs 
this season, in spite of all the infallible systems ever invented. He 
tempts no one, for he gives no credit. It you win from him, you 
may walk away. If you blow your brains out in Ms garden, he 
will have a rouleau or two placed iu your pocket, that no one 
may suspect impeouniosity of your death. I propose to lay myself 
out for dead some day, in the hope of thus getting out of mm some 
of the money I can win in no other way. For, in spite of my con- 
nection with you^'^Sir, Luck wiH not serve me, somehow. Strange 
and perverse Deity, whose existence and whose laws it is surely 
absurd to deny. For the system-framers are quite right. Luck has 
its laws as surely as weather has, and none can doubt it who 
watches the spia of that big roulette wheel, the world, and observes 
how the baU win tumble for a while into one or two favoured pigeon- 
holes, again and again, and then altogether abandon them. Where 
is it, then, that the system-framers are wrong ? In ignoring the 
fact that the first commandment graven on Luck’s tables is this— 
‘ Thou shalt not know what my laws are ?’ And in place of the 
commandments that should follow are blanks that none may fill. 
ISTot here on Mont-Blane — mean Monte Carlo — at all events. Be 
wise in time. StroU round these lovely gardens wMle the big band 


is discoursing Stbattss’s champagne polka to the moonlight j compare 
the divihe peace without andflie fever within, wisMng— oh, vanity ! 
that you could win some of your money back. And then go home 
to.hed a sadder and a wiser man, as did, dear Mr. Punch, 

Totjr Own Occasional. 


BRUTES Am) CHRISTIAlSrS. 

Accounts from l^aples and some other parts of Italy represent 
the population as very commonly guilty of cruelty to animals : 
overloading and maltreating horses and donkeys, for instance, and - 
letting little children amuse themselves by spinning small birds at 
the end of a string tied to a wing or leg. When remonstrated with 
for these outrages on the lower creatures, their customary answer is 
said to be “ l^on sono CristianiF Ii, rather, their reply were 
“ Non siamo Cristiani,^^ would it not more perceptibly account for 
their conduct ? Our own ruffians, accustomed to heat, kick, and 
stamp upon their wives, might make the same avowal, if they 
thought it worthwhile to assiguany reason for putting no restraint 
on their brutality. . Certainly dumb animals are not Christians, yet 
all such brutes iu acknowledging they were no Christians would 
truly speak for themselves. 


The Claimant in Bankruptcy^ 

' The Claimant a bankrupt ! ” says Gbeen, 

“ Were Ms creditors sheer imbecilities ? ” 

‘ Ho,” says Punch, “small his schedule had been 
Were it not for his yast He-ahiLities. 


THE course oe EVENTS. 

On Thursday, the “off” day in the Epsom Week, the ^ound 
was “ harder than ever.” It was not, therefore, surprising that the 
fi.rst race should be won by Macadam. 
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WORTH KNOWING. 

Newly^Ordaimd Deacoyi’ “ I suppose TOtr generally make longer Coats eor Men who hold Extreme Yiews ? ” 

Clerical Tailor. “ Well, Sir, they do generally preebr a long Coat ; rut with that Coat, I assure you, you may hold 
ANY Views you like I ” 


SIR WILTEID ON THE DERBY. 

What, ho more cakes and ale, since tkoH liast Yirtue, 
Teetotal Baronet I Must the House resi§m 
Its annual outing, lest the Yision hurt you, 

Of fortune-tellmg ginsies, rosy wine 
Bering to rosier lips, the thunderous scamper 
Of nrst-rate thoroughbreds, and then— the namper ? 

N’ot national ! ” Why, English horses, Baronet, 

Are a grand growth of sMl, cash, speculation, 

You cannot hold within your Yerjr narrow net 
All the odd fish of this odd-fishiest nation ; 

Nor to your bed Procrustean-puritanie 
Tie down a race Teutonic and Titanic. 

With fiercer diatribe than yours can be, 

Punch has of old the betting scoundrels frighted ; 

To him is giTenJprophetic eye to see 
A time when Law’s frost shall their growth have blighted, 
The good tiine when the Cities of the North 
Shall drive the advertising Welshers forth. 

This is no moment for your futile protest, 

Just as the Law makes tout and tipster sweat, 

When men like Falmouth, for the race-course hottest, 
Breed the best horses, and disdain to bet ; 

As men dream of a Turf which honour rules, 

Its winners not all rogues, nor losers fools. 

Clear that Turf of its vermin parasitic. 

Its filthy fringe, the spawn of lusts and lies, 

But spare sneers, hyper- if not hypo-critic : 

Love of the Horse in England never dies, 
jpngs, Tories, foes else, fnends in this we find — 

The Turf^s Blue Biband doth all parties bind! 


EEaULATIONS FOE THE RECRUIT OF THE FUTURE. 

, Horse Guards, April, 1885. 

G". 0. 

1. No Recruit will be accepted unless able to wall?: without the 
assistance of a nurse. 

2. Tops, Balls, Kites, and other Toys will not be permitted in the* 
Barrack Square during Parade. 

3. Hardbake and other SweetstufE will be served out occasionally* 
instead of Potatoes. ' 

4. Real Turkish Sherbet and Imperial Pop will be obtainable at 
the Regimental Canteen at one Penny per Glass. • 

5. A wooden Gun and a Tin Bayonet will be served out to eaclb 
Infantry Recruit. 

6. Cavalry Recruits will be supplied with Perambulators. 

7. To avoid accidents, Gunpowder will no longer be issued to- 
the Acmy, and all- real Rifies and Swords will be immediately 
returned into store. 

By Command, 

Punch, Adj\-Gen. 

A Dead Certainty. 

The Saturday Review, in a recent article on Railway Guarantees,, 
observes : — 

“It is always more or less uncertain whether a Railway will produce a 
large return to the undertakers.’^ 

Is it? We should have thought that had been very decisively 
settled in favour of the undertakers by recent accident fists. 


Nelson Slightly Altered- 

{Hospital Sunday, June 14.) 

England expects that every man 
That day will do his dnty. 


St. /amM, CUrkenweU, in the Conaty of Middlesex, at the Piintnix Offlcesof Meaen. Bxadherr, Agneir, 

, . ®®**®**®*“”®*®^®*®^^^^**^**”»™*^<^WofLondon,andPuhli8hedhyhJtaaatNo. 85, Reet Street, in the Pariah of St^Mde, City of London.— sStooSTjui 
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" COOL.” 

Artist (io oU Dandy), sAY, XJnclb, I’m going to Paint the ‘Death o’ 
Cesae.’ Would you mind sitting in a Toga, and without youe Teeth, 
FOE ONE OF the Consoeipt Fathess 1 ” [Old G&nt “ ciUs Mm ojf ” with a Shilling. 


ADXJLTERATION^S AETFUL AID. 

_ * ‘ Yesterday the Hoixse of Commons Committee on the Adultera- 
tion Act of 1872 was wholly occupied with the examination 
of two analysts, one from London, the other ^rom ITorwich, 
where some articles of questionable quality are manufac- 
tured. ^ A newly-elected Member of the House and of the 
Committee, had to sit and see an article of bia own manufacture, 
silver-medalled by the Moscow Exhibition as nutritious food 
for ^ ‘ infants and invalids/ described as worthless for food, 
indigestible, and likely to lead to the most serious results if 
depended upon for infants or invalids, it being, in fact, nothing 
more than starch of the laundry without the blue.”— 
JSeporty Tuesday y JTune 9. 

In apt adulteration 
Our tradesmen now exult ; 

They ’d MU. the English nation, 

Both infant and adult. I 

In trade what lots of trickery 1 
In ale how little malt ! 

The coffee ’s full of chicory, 

1 The beer is full of salt. 

Nutrition for the nursery, 

Eor babies plump and arch, 

Turns out upon a cursory 
Inspection to he— starch ! 

Maizena and Oswego 

Are starch without the blue : I 

Ah, where the deuce will he go i 

"Wiio dares such things to do ? 

What though a man has led a list 
Of traders of renown ? 

Even a Moscow medallist 
The analyst runs down. 

And 0 how sad to utter 
The statement Punch has seen, 

That even best fresh butter 
Is made from butterine ! 

The truthful grocer non est — 

Alas ! his frauds are gross ; 

Neither is vintner honest 
Nor brewer, inter nos. 

If you would wear grey locks on 
Brains that with age won’t fail, 

Grow your own sheep and oxen, 

And brew your own good ale. 


PAELIAMENTARY GAMES. 

** Incensing, or All Pound the ClocTcP A Puzzle "constructed by 
the Secretary of State for Home Affairs. A game to be played by the 
PuhHo^s, the PoHce, and the Public, 

“ MiliUa Drafts ; or Out of the Frying-pan into the Fire.^^ In- 
vented by Lohd MANSFEEHiD, and sferongly recommended by the 
Inventor for adoption in the British Army. 

“ Dome Pule ; or, Deads I Win, Tails you Zose,^^ by Mb, Butt, 
An amusement of purely Irish extraction, , 

“ The Pace Game ; or, Black and WhiteP Invented by several 
Secretaries of State for the Colonies, and played with more or less 
success at Ashantee and elsewhere. 

“TAe Ballot; or, the Way to the Bottom of the FolV* Intro- 
duced by the Bight Honottbable W. E. Gladstone, and played 
with startling effect at the late General Election. 

Something to Do, and Dow not to Do Jjf.” An old game with 
new rules. Invented by the Eight Honoxjbablb B. Disbaeli. This 
wpular amusement has been patronised by the House of Commons 
for many years, and has invariably provoked the heartiest applause 
and the most genuine laughter. 


YANDALISM AT W:iMBLEDON. 

Accobding to the Surrey Comet, Cesaar’s Camp, at Wimbledon, 
being private property, is doomed by its owners to destruction for 
building purposes : — 

“ Quid non mortalia pectora oogis, 

Anri sacra fames I ** 

If our Archaeologists mean to be the saviours of Caesar’s Camp, 
they must lose no time in coming to the rescue. Already ‘‘work- 
men have been busily engaged f ellmg some of the trees which form 
the chief attractions of the rounds.’ ” Before they go farther in ; 
stumping up the trees, ^«rill nobody stay the sacrilegious hand of j 
buHding speculation, by stumping up the money ? ‘ I 


A TRUE TEMPERANCE HALL. 

BOUDLY arrayed in “ Silk,” as 

^ Bencher on Thurs- 

^ Pedstce of 

Wales dined with bis 
“brother Benchers”; in the 

W ^ 

4 The company in- 

a eluded the Lobd Cheep Jhs- 

3 //y/Jjn ' England, the Dttbe 

sjgafiT f OF Detonshere, the Marquis 

OFSALiSBUBY,andtheAB.ciH- 
BISHOP OF Cantebbuby. “I 
can assure you,” said His 
Eoy&l Highness, in replying 
^ mjufmf to the toast of Ms health, 

“that I consider it a very 
high honour to be connected 
with this Inn.” ThePsiNCE i 
OF Wales and Ms distin- 
gxdshed companions in the 
ggftfc. n Middle Temple, taking their 


n ^ Middle Temple, taking their 
W ^ ease in their Inn, with sound 
wine and sound sense, mirth, 
and moderation, approved themselves the best of all “Chood 
Templars.” 

Ecclesiastical Gardening. 

The Bishop of Oxfobd has been vigorously contending that 
Episcopal powers should not be hampered by the Shaftesbuby 
Clause, which, as Ms LordsMp p^uts it, is to turn the whole Bench 
I into a set of “ mere machines.” Surely, where ill weeds are growing 
at such a pace in the Church, not hing could he wiser than immediate 
I resort to a “ Zawn Mower.” 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

ISHOPS are not to speak till they are spoken to. So says the PuhHe "Worship 
BiU, Clause Eight, oyer which the Lords had a long fight on Monday/, June 
— Loed Selboene moying to giye the Bishops power to begin the fray by a 
monition. 

Loed Shaetesbttet carried a Clause giving the Bishops discretion; for which 
the Bishops should be very much obliged to him. If any of their Lordships 
could giye a little discretion to the Ititualising ^ Clergy, it would be even more 
condueiye to the peace of the Church. Where parties bind themselves in writing 
^ to submit to the arbitration of the Bishop, they are to be bound accordingly. 

1 I And security for £100 costs is to be given before appeal to the Judge. Eor has 
I not Themis a right to her turnpike-tolls ? 

Altogether, their Lordships seem to be making a very good job of the Arch- 
' bishop’s crook. 

Me.^Diseaeli presented a seven-chambered revolver at the head of the House 
\ of Commons, bidding them stand and deliver their 

Tuesdays to the use of the G-overnment. 

\ Licensing, Factories, Friendly Societies, Land Trans- 

y= zA r^-'r fer. Judicature, Rating, and Scotch Church Patronage — 

J fp* P (A “ We are seven ” first-rate Bills— already presented for 

x' ' viy) 03 acceptance, but with chance of protests, certainty of 

" ^ talk and possibility of “ no effects.” 

{ I U T D R E Scotch Land Transfer, Police, and Criminal 

' y\ Amendment — ^Bills overdue, and waiting to be 

• taken up, when Government ean find the money. (Time 
Vm) / ) money, you know.) 

Then come a whole bunch of Irish Bills— anything but 
“first-rate paper,” so properly described bjr Me. 
Liseaieli — quis^y connait—di.^ “ second-rate,” — bringing 
' T' the Bills on the file to seventeen. 

^ outstandiug accounts for Education, 




:1 


<?<-eos 

EMTmE 




the Gold Coastj and other supplementary trifles. 

!■ f V Then there is Public Worship Regulation— of which 

the Commons may yet have to sing, — 

^ ^ I Tuesdays, or your lives ! ” said the gallant 

iN. W/ ' A im/ Pebmiee, his seven-chambered revolver having grown 

1 XX X ^ seventeen-chambered one by dint of taUmg, like 

1 men in buckram. 

4^Ar \ ; o / n seems we are to see the IS^'ew Rules under the 

i //! w V Judicature Act before the year is out. The selected 

men have completed their draught. The Judges had ' 

V Y V (i their first tasting Committee last Saturday. They liked 

^ /I \ \ ^ batch. They have to lay^ down three batches, 

\ mean to have good sound wine— m vino Veritas’—' 

^ Y^llV^^ stand water from the well of truth— the 

// K\. V^lAr Y Chanceixoe oe the Excheq-uee is going to 

y/ /he. ^ ^ befriend the Friendly Societies by giving them Tables, 

1/ ' ^ V improving their registration, rec[umng them to showtheir 

i • solvency at starting, and bringmg the Burial Clubs 

1 XT. TT uudcr the rule of the theatre-gaIleries—“ Children in 

arn^ncitl' admitted. Only the House of Commons is to be allowed its “ Massacre of the Innocents.” 

a tough point in the Scotch Fork, and to-night their Lordships “had a nioht o’ it” over th® 
QLue^n should elect the Meemster-Ratepayers, Congregation, or Communicants! uu u lu over xn 

spoke for, the MaeaUum More and Loed Rosebeey agamst, giving the election to the Ratepayers. 

^ ^authoritative as the Duke on a Kirk question ?— the enemies of the Eirk would put in 

j could not be trusted to choose ooUies. notion of a constituency was Con- 

gre^on Communicants. And this the Duke of Richmond, for the Kirk, accepted. ^ 

wordfS? +v ^ "^rks Member to the Supreme Council of India. If India would only take his Lordships’ 

Peteeboeotoh’s “ ueutral groEnd ” aadBtoBped- 
• Intermediate Irieh EduoatioE, and Me. Meedoit oe the pay of Irish 

that Wsh Education, both Intermediate and National, was open to improvement, hut 

Meantime CfoveminW has promised to consider the whole subject of Irish Education, High, Mid-m and Low— 

iudweshm^Welongtowa^ Ve shan’t have long to wait, ■ 

m 1, ,, Says flie Shan VmVogh; Before Pat 'U have to state, 

Veshant have long to wmt— Priest or Masther— which shall bate?— 

Says the Shan Van Yogb; Says the Shan van Vo^J 

Xncn on mcideiiit, to be sung not said — 




GfflJUDB NnwDEaATE mounted his hobbye so blacke, 
To ride at the monke and the nun. 

But a Bowyer hath his shaft let fly, 

And the Ghilde with a count foredone ! 


“Kow foul thee fall, thou false Bowyer, 

That shoot' st from behind Rome’s wall ! ” 

But the Bowyer laught— “ l^ay,” quoth he. my shaft 
. FlewnotforR<mie,butallI ' y 
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“For liotwas th.e night, and heavy the wight, 

And 0 but his hohbye was slow ; 

And the Speaker was crouse, and glad the Haisse, 

For the shooting of my bow I 

And Members all did a blessing call 
Upon the Bowyer gay, 

'Who Ghilde Newdegate’s hohbye did hamstring, 

And sent the House to play ! 

{Punch is afraid the House was very naughty, and as for that 
bold bad boy Bo^wyER—that they treated him d la Billy Taylor, and 
“ werry much applauded him. fmr ivhat he ’d done.” 

Wednesday, — ^Richard, the iFxeacher of Peace, moved to sacrifice 
“Clause Twenty-five” on .its ultar. Mr. Isaac abject "to the 
sacrifice, and said he h£sd hfOfinjfient there to save the Clause from 
Mr. Richard’s paoang. 

After shots and irehiztBSBd, Mr. Bisoh (should he not be 

henceforth RiOiiBtBD’iS followed the MeBoher &fl: Merthyr in 
his assault ontfSbeCllaaKae of Contention. 

Mr. PoRSTmasipdlse iiifeain cbnath and commcnDc ^se as usuaL TChe 
Clause was nolt d^en&i. to benefit Denomictational BehsgsHs, but to 
get as many CMten ns p^mble to School, aiid to take from 
Parents’ all Mr j0m ^Mamst Compulsion. Without Option, no 
Compulsion. WSrawitt ^ulaBse Twenty-fiv^ no Option. There is 
the crux 

Mr. m the Twenty-fifth Claxffie as.a..fiag, was fcxr 

hauling it 'diiiiBa. the fees, and .ten tmsesasaikneh would 

he f orttaai^^ Contributions. (Bat .howdo^ Ma-iLowE 

meet llgiu ItoemEds MesmmsL^) The House divided. 
against esMiig off the OisRiaiE^ and so— as Honconfornibte mf — 
drawing i&a» tteeth of the BSIm^ion BUI. Punch stands, m he has 
always al8a«Bd,l)y his friend.i’oBSTER. 

ThumSay^—ho^ Reimbbdaee put in anotheF—fcod it is to be 
hopedrHfinal appeal for to House of Lords. The Bars of Scotland 
andliBiiand back him through Lord Mohceieep and Lord O’Hagah. 
There ^ no special provision, we are afraid, for a Scotch or Irish 
Judg^ Ha the new Courttof 3Final Appeal. Mine illce lacrymm f 

But to Lords— in spite of Lord Rhdesdaxe— perfonned to 
“ happy dispatch ” by 52 to 23, 

Lord Berbt explained to Lord Stajsdet or Aldeelex that 
the Hussiau G-overnment has proposed an International Congress at 
Brussels, to consider a Code settfing laws and usages of war. But 
till we know who are going, how can we know if ice are going ? 

The Commons gave Mr. Disraeli its Tuesdays, with the under- 
atauding that the Member for Limerick, if he surrenders his 
Tuesday, June 30, is to have another night on which Irish Bull 
will meet English, fall Butt ; or, in other words, when England 
shall hear the reasons why (to use Mr. Martin’s fervid phrase) 
“ Ireland is not, never has been, and never will be, content without 
a Parliament of her own ? ” ! 

Then Mr. Cross moved the Second Eeadiug of the Government 
Factory BUI {vice Mr, Mijndella’s Bill superseded). 

Mr. Fawcett, all but alone in his opposition, performed a clever 
solo on the theme of the old Anti-Ten-Hours-Bm-Movement, with 
variations. AH the other speakers, masters’ organs or men’s, Grad- 
giinds or Gushers, were unanimous in favonr of the Bill, which Mr. 
Motdeila, who accepts it instead of his own, went so far as to caU 
“ a noble measure.” (Mr. Cross seems to be more successfnl in the 
Fajctory than the Public.) So the tide setting strong, for the time 
against Fawcett and PoHtioal Economy, the House carried the 
Second Reading by 295 to 79. 

Friday,— 'Their Lordships talked about entries into the Havy, 
the Transit of Yenus, and Representative Peers. There wiU be a 
Committee to consider the best mode of skimming the crefne de la 
creme of the Scotch and Irish*Lords. There are complaints of the 
present samples. 

Mr. Hewdegate moved for his Bill to put Monks and l^uns under 
inspection. Sir J. EEisnsrAWAT suggests Registration of the Beligious, 
and maJdng the Huns wards in Chancery— with the Lord Chah- 
CEiLOR, we presume, for ex-offi^ Father Confessor. Me. Hardy 
plainly said the Government di^’t like taldng np a delicate and 
difficult matter. At the same time he didn’t see whj Huns should 
object to state their names and ages, as other ladies in private life 
were sometimes obliged to do. 0, Mr. Hardy I Gn round with a 
Census-taker, and see what the latter painful revelation costs the 
ladies and imposes upon the unhappy officials who have to extort it. 
Ho, if Huns must confess ages, let it be Hke the rest of their 
Confessions, under the seal of secresy. 

But the feature of the was Me,. ©’Gorman. [Begorra, he 

bates Bowse by lei^hs. Will Mu. O’G. call on Mr, P. ? He wiH 
hear of something to Ms advantage. But what did he mean by 
TnAkiTig a u-qu of the eldest daughter of the OrnBEiv or Bohehxa. 
(one of the staunchest Protestants, by^the way, that ever lived) ? 
Et.t^auettt was head of a Protestant Sisterhood at Hervorden. It 
was Louise, a younger sister, who died Abbess at Maubuisson: and 
her, and her brother Edward’s, change of Church was declared 


by their mother, the poor Gueen of Hearts, the bitterest of her 
many sorrows. And what did Mr. O’Gorman mean hy quoting — 
“Bii, quibus imperium est animarum, umbrseque eilentes, 

Et Chaos et Phiegethon, loca nocte aUeatia late/' 

Are JOiV, the Spiritual Directors, animee^ the Huns, umhrm 
silenies and loca nocte silentia late^ the Convents ? It is a pity Mr. 
‘O^G. didn’t give the quotation to Mr. Hewdegatb, or Mr. T. 
Chambers for one of their speeches. But it is ungrateful to com- 
plain, after the treat Mr. 0’ Gorman has given us.] 

The House shunted the Bill by 237 to 9i. 

Theu Mb. Cowpeb-Templb moved to fit to Scotch Universities 
for Female Students. 

Edinburgh did admit a batch ofiadiesto to Medical Classes, and 
then isefosed them its degrees* 3Mnk as we may about Women’s 
education, that was had logic. 

One real difficulty— apart from to questio® Aess>— is the want 
of teaching-power for separate classes for La&a. Mxed Mescal 
Classes are impossible. This Dr. Playpair jpeemfeed out. But 
Play-pair, of all men, is bound to remmaaber that fadr-pl^ is a 
jewel, and the Women have not had fair-play m this mattcir* It 
should be looked to, and means taken to settle to maltter one way 
or' the other. If Women are not to be adamtted to Medical Classes 
and Degaeiss say so— and keep them out. If th^ axe, see hew the 
Glasses can he organised for them, and let thmu in. 

Mr. BTANSEmLD spoke effectively for, Mr. itoPE against, 
unsexing ibe Doctorate. 

Dr. Playpair spoke as ene in a perplexity beefewem bis con- 
e^tbtnents and Ms convictoas. 


WHHY ! eO TO ASCOT. 

ERELY because mj 
darlirgg Princess is 
certam to be there, 
and probably my dear 
Duchess too, and I 
should like to look at 
them. 

Because everybody 
who is anybody in- 
variably goes, and I 
have no wish to be 
classed among the 
nobodies. 

Because I virtu- 
ously abstained from 
going to the Derby, 
and I reaHy thmk 
such [virtue ought to 
be rewarded. 

Because my wife 
desires to go, and as 
a teuder husband I 
am bound to take her. 
Because reaHy now 
the weather is so charming, don’t yon know, and aH that sort of 
thing you know, that really one can’t miss it. 

Because I’ve nothing in the world to do if I don’t go, and of 
course it wouldn’t do to waste a day in doing nothing. 

Because it ’s not a bit like going to the Derby, don’t you see, and 
now-a-days, one can slip down there quite easily by train, without 
a scrap of dust, you see. So that really, don’t you know, one has 
no excuse for not going. 

Because I happen to haw drawn one of the favourites for the 
Cup, and, as I never have won yet, of course I should just Hke for 
once to see my horse come in a Winner. 

Because they ’ve asked me for my sins to a rather heavy dinner 
the day before the race, and I know I shall be seedy if I don’t ^et 
out next morning. 

Because the country must he looking lovely tMs fine weather, and 
it reaHy seems a homd shame not to go and look at it. 

Because I fortunately won a five-pound note upon the Derby, and 
can therefore weH afford to give nnrself another outing. 

Because it ’s sociaHy considered quite the thing to go to Ascot, 
and it does a ifian no harm to be considered in the fashion. 

Because I fancy that I have an artist’s eye for costume, and 
Ascot is of all places the place for pretty dresses. 

Because Maud told me to i& going, and I possibly may have the 
happiness to meet her. 

And finally— BecauseiJor reasons oi my own, I wish to go, and I 
make it a ruLe always to gratify my wish^. 


On a Footing. — ^Almost every considerable town has a Market 
for Com ; therefore, it is but fit that Bedford Market-place should 
have its Bunyan, 
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NECESSITY IS THE MOTHER OF INVENTION.'^ 

The Eev. Duodegimus Lazaexjs Quiverwl, finding that his Means are limited in proportion to his rapidly-increasing 
Family, adopts a Method whereby he can combine Exercise for himself and them, and Economy for all. 


GLADSTONE ON EAIE PLAT. 

{See Times^ June lO^A.) 

‘ Faer Play ! ” says Gladstone, and Punch says it, too ; 
Thants for the lesson needed sore this year. 
Gladstonian wisdom on the Miner’s ear 

Falling some good may do. 

Maj those that work in caverns black as night, 

Gam from thy Davy nnexplosive light, 

Thon who hast worked away with stress more strenuous. 
Than any Miner in the Snire of Chester, 

Turning from party-wars to talk ^th S’estor, 

Canst safely be ingenuous, 
paying, “ "We hoast» sons of the hTorthern Sea, 

That in our Isle Minorities are free.” 

If in this realm mere numbers are to bind 
The ways of men, and their free action fetter, 

The sooner we get out of it the better,” 

And give the immortal mind 
Full space to breathe, untrammelled by the panic 
Of Hands on Strike, in Freedom’s name tyrannic. 

Ah, human nature is a changeless thiag t 
Put power in homy hands, and sObn they are 
Swift to “ put down ” as those of sternest Czar, 

, Or of most Christian Sing. 

Workmen treat Workmen as Caen treated Abel, 

And prating Progress Progress prove a fable ! 

Well, let us hope these Cestrians will grow wiser. 
Having, what seldom in these days is found, 

Apollo stooping to their common ground, 


LIBERTY" F. LICEISTCE. 

Scene — London, Time^ 1880. Enter Two Citizens, They embrace, 

Eirst Citizen, And so, my friend, you have been round the world 
since last we met ? 

Second Citizen, Indeed I have ; and as I could get no journal on 
my travels, I am anxious to learn the latest news. But first let me 
give your little son a penny, that he may buy some sweets. 

First Citizen, A thousand thanks. But the sweet-stufE shops are 
closed at one, and {looking at his watch) it is now past three o’clock. 
He shall keej) it until to-morrow. 

Second Citizen, Let him buy a toy. 

First Citizen, The toy-sho^s do not open until after six. 

Second Citizen, Then let him get a bun. 

First Citizen, The bakers close at nine, the grocers at eleven, the 
milliners (the gods be praised I) at noon. 

Second Citizen, Dear, dear ! I promised to buy my wife a bonnet. 

First Citizen, They may admit you if you can prove yourself a 
bond fide purchaser. 

Second Citizen, Anon, anon: but now I faint with heat and 
hunger. Pray, my good friend, send to the butcher’s to get me a 
steak. Your little son can go. Doubtless he taows the way. 

First Citizen, It would he useless. They close at 4 a,m. 

Second Citizen, Then is nothing open the livelong day ? 

First Citizen, Oh yes— the Cemetery ! 

{Exit Second Citizen hurriedly^ to go round the world again. 


And may the great truth sound from sea to sea, 
England m Finland only while she ’s free. — 
King, Priest, Lord, Workman, whoso tyrant be ! 


Those Wonderful Chatham Guns! 

The Broad Arrow of June 6th informs its readers that, at twelve 
o clock on the Queen’s Birthday, the “guns of Fort Amherst com- 
menced drmg a Royal salute, and afterwards gave three hearty 
cMers ! One has heard of these brazen mouths “ speaHng,” meta- 


Ms was cannon-ading Chatham to honour the Queen’s birthday 
with a vengeance. 
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n mabame' they mat huet. each othee, btjx, if I cast help it, 

MAcMa.oK. “HAYE HO FEAE. rOI7/»> _ 
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OUE NEW NOTEL. 


ONE-ANB-THBEEI 

BY THAT DISTINGUISHED ERENOH NOTELIST, 

PICTOE Noao. 


PART THE SECO]SQ)-IN THE METROPOLIS. 

Rook the Eiesi. 

L — Antoneroly, 

Amoiscmms Rad a wMte but dirty tie.^ There ms another of Ms 
at the wash. He had been a WaLter, wMch is a serious matter. A 
man may-ba^alL serene, yet dark and muddle-headed : it only needs 
that smaetMug should have given him a chronic cold in the head. 
His watersMp had made a muddle in that of Astioisebolx. 

He who has been a Waiter is always a Waiter, 

What makes a -cold within a 
man reqmes pocket-hain&er- 
cbiefs. Anteoneeolt was full of 
virtues and verities, but he had 
only one pocket-handkercMef. 

His iaiStory is .easily written. 

He had‘ been a Stockings,” or 
“ Undfar Bests,” at a village inn; 
then a Boots ; then a Waiter ; 
then he inherited a small legacy. 

It was thus, at least, that he 
accounted for the possession of 
tw!o ponnds ten shillings, three 
halfpenny stamps, a knife with 
a corkscrew in it, and a small 
master-key, when iuteirogated 
by the Magistrate. After a time, 
he gained his freedom. 

He was, above aU, an obstinate 
man. He understood a variety 
of languages, and, when in a pas- 
sion, could speak most of them. 

His existence was a struggle 
between temper and cold. One 
might have said between temper 
and distemper. Eamily IHe had 
been denied him. ’ His wife had 
gone off with somebody else. He 
waited for her return. So he 
waited and waited. He said, 

“lam a Waiter.” When sober 
he was silent as to Ms wrongs. 

At snch times he said, “ I am a 
dumb Waiter.” 

His peasant parents^ in ob- 
tainiug for him a situation in an 
inn, had desired to elevate Mm 
Above the common people ; he 
voluntarily returned among them, 
with hair cut very short, and a 
ticket. 

At tMs time he bethought Mm 
of the bar of an inn, and felt Mm- 
self vaguely a pubHcaa. What 

kiad of public ? The sporting, fighting, or, perhaps, the purely , 
commercial. 

Forbidden to love, he set himself to wait. 

He said, “ EverjrtMng comes to Mm who waits.” After a while, 
he took a situation at some gardens wheire there were danciug, shows, 
cirques, dwarfs, and giants. He was not the man to be afraid of 

^ though already elderly,~he was fifty, and a Waiter ages faster 
than another man,— ‘•he hegan to grow. From year to year they 
watched Mm, and the Proprietor thought that, at length, he might 
engage him as a giantr 

Thus he reached fifty-two. 

On the Derby Day there were fearful storms, of men, not 
elements, in f he gardens. There were also fireworks, bomhardments, , 
darbig men on single wires se^ounded by fiames. 

adept at tMs art. On the ti^t-rope he felt himsdf at 
heme. Below mm was the arena of distractim in iits fierceness and 
InBIIaney. Tbe t^pest of betting men and inebriated fools;^ Huobs, 
aasd aristoerats, was beneatii Mm. lake the sea-eagle tms m^ 
preserved Ms internal eomp^ure, and enfoyed Ito' Indeed, 

a sea-ea^, in such a positiem on a tight-rqpe, would have lost 
heart and flown towards the coast. ^ tt x t. 

After tMs he wore a hennitis dress, and toldjcortunes. He took 



money at the door. He was asked, “ Will you do tMs for the Pro- 
prietors ? ” 

“ I would not do it for the Proprietors,'” An'TOiteeolx replied. 

Be it observed here, that he, too, tids master of a variety of lan- 
guages, had studied Ollendorff^ and had formed bis reply on that 
model. 

TMs reply made Mm famous. He was subsequently able to 
arrange and share with the proprietors of several places of amuse- 
ment. He could wait, he could sing, he could walk the tight-rope 
and slack-wire, and he could tell fortunes. He had, imoonsciously, 
told Ms own when he had said, “ Everything comes to Mtu who 
waits.” 

Antoneeolt was one of those men who have an inner voice. 

When he called aloud, “Toisocr!” somebody, really tMs inner 
voice, seemed to reply from under the table or up the chimney. TMs 
gift of nature, improved by art, rendered him Mghly popular. Also, 
he could conjure, and perform tricks with, half-crowns belonging to 

E ersons among Ms audience, and could bring cannon-balls out of 
ats, fiih-bowls out of handkercMefs, and bird-cages, with real birds 

in them, out of ordinary port- 
folios. 

In Ms implacable artlessness 
he said, “ There is no deception.” 

Everybody felt he was honest, 
and was satisfied. 

He obtained excelleat terms. 
He was consaited by entrepre^ 
nmre^ by theatrical managers, 
by showmen, by circus-managers, 
by directors. He spoke Grerman 
GFeemak-Reed, Italian with 
an Italian oil-and-colour-man, 
good or had English with a good 
or bad Englishman, Spanish after 
eating ^anish onions, African 
with a Eristiminstril, French in 
six lessons after breakfast, and 
B&ypJiaJi "With the professors at 
the Egyptian HaU. These last 
feared him. 

In these times, and among 
these groups, Antonerolt pos- 
sessed the power of the inex- 
plicable. He was without human 
weakness, save the chronic cold 
in Ms head. Ho person had ever 
seen Mm weep, but when his eyes 
ran from the cause just mentioned. 

He was petriied ice amid a 
circle of volcanoes. H-ewasold, 
yet fresh. His freshness was 
that of Jthe mountain-dew off 
Ben Hevis. To obtain tMs, he 
was all abroad early in the day. 
To g^t it affcer midnight was im- 
possible. He said to Mmself, 
I a pnbUcan, I should 
have it when my own doors w^e 
dosed.” 

AjmiiiEROTX looked Eke an 
ordinary ma^ or rather a man 
who would dine regularly at an 
ordinary. "When young he had 
been shaved for a penny: late in life he was shaved three times for a 
penny. But then Jke was a customer all the round, ffis fore- 
head was broad; so, often, was Ms convecaation. His simile was 
sad, and he took bitters. His eye was generaMy clear ; at aH event s, 
it was seldom watery. “ Watery ” was a word not in Ms vocabulary. 
Over Ms whole countenance there was an air of becoming exaspera- 
tion— that is, he was gradually getting red in tbe face. 

Sudi was AsTTOiOBEonx. 

To-day few knew Ms name. 

History has many of these unknowns. 

“Heighol” said Aetoneeolt. 

By tMs saying, if by no other, he is remembered. 

II. — J^mndthe Comer, 

Was such a man indeed a man ? Could a Waiter know affection? 


such an ampMbious wooer? Could he not say “heigho?” We 
answer— Xes. ' 

Aetoheboet, when a Boots, had conceived a ^ong affection for 
little vulgar boy. He had communicated to this young gentleman 
Ms own ideas on tip-cat and chupk-f artMng. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON OHAEIVABL 


[June 20, 1874. 



-i’i) - 


HOME FROM ASCOT. 

(J<ms and Ms Friends miss thrir road at dusk. Towngsr Post-lay ‘^swarms” tM si^n^for directions.) 

JStder Post-loy. “ It’s no usb, Sib. Ip he bobs gbt tip, hb can’t Rbab.” 

Slem -B®** “ Tsm him to Spbbi. it then, Stdtib 1 — = 


He diowed Imn. how to ahstraot the contents of a box of yalnables 

■withoxit tLe aid of a key. . -l j 

One momingy tteir master disooyered tkat Ins watck and pnrse 

had been remoTed in the nig^ht. 

The 'watch was fonnd under AistokeboIiY s pillow, ^^e money 
was neyer heard of again. The boy had disappeared, but 

suffered. This ended in a oei Aiteoneroly lost sight of his 

abeaniafnl thing to train a young gazelle and give it^- 
penoe for itsdf to set np in life. _ To give it two sixpences, or tram 
lonr gazelles, is still more Iseautifiil. . 

A spirit may own a child, and a child may own a spirit. 

This boy, this pupil, was always in the mind’ s eye of AiraoiTEROliX. 

Helongedtoseeliiia, if only for a moment. i. ij-u- 

To have him within the distance of an arm, or within reach ot his 
foot, would have sufficed. ^ 

Would the boy have been hurt by such an aneotion as this ot 

^Wo^ffi^^SrTOREROLT, striving to make both ends meet, fall or 

*^E^n L such an affection would a man like this prove vulnerable 
or venerable P 
Bothordther? 

Or neithed! ? 

"V^oh? 

We shall see. , . » . 

(To he conttnued,) 

Cool Cards. 

{After tJte Oaks,) 

See your Sporting Prophets^ sookdology I 
They take eredit (from those they owe to) 

Tor not aecejj^g Apology^ ^ 

After putting them wrong m Toto. 


THE IJEW TURKISH LOAK. 
{Investor seeheth Spiritual DirectionJi 

Turkey owes a precious lot ; 

Turkey wants to borrow more. 
Will she pay her way, or not ? 

Can I trust her with my store r 

Turkey being plunged iii debt, 
Spirits that on tables knock, 

R^ me out, by alphabet, 

Dare I purchase Turkey Stock r 

Turks are quoted very chea;p. 

Ten per cent, the stock ^ml pay ; 
But shall I be sure to reap 
Tlmt per-centage many a day? 

Silent, prescience ye disown; 

Or, if tables you can tap, 

Mean to say the Turkish Loan 
Isn’t worth a single rap. 


Dinner and Diplomacy. 

Somebody m Russia has invented a new Revolimg Dinmg 
Table” which, dispensing with attendance, leaves it to the host 
literally to “turn the tables” of hpspit^ty on his guests as he 
chooses. If the new invention receive diplomatic pa^onage, as it 
is most likely it wiU, it would perhaps he as well tlmt the pro- 
visions of our next Central Asian treaty should not he ^cussed 
“ over thewine.” British Statesmen are quite accustomed enough 
to see the “ tables turned” on themas it is, without any meohanioal 
contrivance. 
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Cook (to Fdlmo-seTvmt wlw has tern after a new Place), ‘‘ Well, 'Liza, will it 

SUIT ?” 

Pliza, “ Not if I knows it 1 Why, when I got there, blest if there 
wasn't the two Young Ladies of the 'Ouse both a-usin' of one Piano at 
THE SAME Time I ‘ Well,’ thinks I, ‘ this mis a oomin’ down in the World I ’ 
So I thought I WAS best sat Good Mornin’ I ” 

ULTRA-LIBEEAL TORYISM, 

J, W. L.” writes to tlie Timesy saying that lie is a resident in chambers. 
His laundress liyes elsewhere. He has no means of cookery at home. Used, 
when the hpur for opening refreshment-shops on Sunday was ftye o^clock, to 

f o to chiprch in the evening as the role and not the exception. How that the 
out is six, the exception has become the rule ; and, i£ the hour becomes seven, 
the rule will be made absolute. It was a fine idea of Sir G. Jenkinson’s, 
adopted by Mr. Cross, that pf trying to “ drive peojde to go to church,” by 
shutting public-houses at people’s meal-times, and opening Ihem precisely at the 
hour when evening service begins. 

-Legislation for the purpose pf driving the people to Church, however im- 

f raoticable, is thoroughly Tory; the natural offspring of rdigious despotisip. ' 
t was a wonder that a Liberal Government extended exclusion from oining- j 
rooms from fiive to six. It is no -wonder that a Conservative Government 
should have proposed a farther extension of that nuisance from -six to seven. 
Mr. ^Israeli’s Government, indeed, owed Bung a good tujn, and tried to 
pay him ; hut the House pf Commons wouldn’t let them, and Bung is thrown 
over, just as the safeguards for. Household Suffrage were. Ihe Premier has 
reason to boast that he has cdneated his party, hasn’t he? 

Ministers were willing, , if able, to enlarge the licence of the Publicans ; 
but wpfuld, if they coulj, diipinish the Uherty of the Public. It is clear, too, 
that they meditate this object in :the interest of Sabbatarianism, rather than 
that of sobriety ; since, after seven o’clock on Sundays, i£ that hour were fixed 
for the stroke of Cross, all “dipsomaniacs ” would nave plenty of time to get 
as drunk as they pleased, having been rendered all the more eager for drink hy 
an additional hour of compulsory thirst. Bo you think, Gentlemen, to drive 
them to Church by stopping off their swill ? You might as well attempt to 
drive pigs. The more you try, the more they won’t go ! 

alhout is Fair Flay. 

When the Eabourer has wrought his old bones through Ms skin, 

To the Union he ’s sent, Farmer Hodge locks him in. 

How the tables are turned, and tMs change comes about— 

^Tis the man joins the Union, and Hodge locks Mm out, 

A Subject of Interest^— JMreeP)^Jh.e Archbishop’s 
Bill V, The People’s WnxiAM, sis^seded. 


BUNTAN AT BEDFORD. 

(See the Inauguration of Boehm’s Statue of the Author 
of “ The PilgrirrCs Progress, given hy the Duke of 
Bedford to the town of ditto. Times, Thursday, 
June 11.) 

Buntan the Pilgrbuj dreamer, preacher, 

Sinner and soldier, tinker and teacher. 

For heresy scoffed, scourged, put iu prison— 

The day of Tolerance yet un-risen — 

Who heard from the dark of Ms dungeon lair 
The roar and turmoil of Vanity Fair, 

And shadowed Man’s pilgrimage forth with passion 
Heroic, in God-guided poet-faeMon, 

Has now Ms revenge ; he looks down at you 
In a ducally-commissioned Statue, — 

A right good artist gave life and go to it. 

But Ms uame ’s Boehm, and Khyme says “ no ” to it— 
And the Dean of Westminster, frank and fluent, 
Spoke Broad-Church truths of the Baptist truant. 

Punch likes the Duke and he likes the Dean, 

And the summer air in the summer green, 

When the Anabaptist poet and clown 
Was get up as the glory of Bedford town : 

But ducal and decanal folk should learn 
That to deal with the Past is of small concern ; 

That light for the day’s life is each day’s need, 

That the Tinker-Teacher has sown Ms seed ; 

And we want our Buntan to show the way 
Through the Sloughs of Despond that are round us 
to-day. 

Our guide for straggling souls to wait, 


F ^ ■TF, ■ n i A n iT3 


The Churches now debate and wangle, 

Strange doubts theology entangle ; 

Each sect to the other doth freedom grudge, 
Archbishop asks ruling of a Judge. 

Why comes no PE^nm, with eye of fire, 

To tell ns where pointeth minster-spire, 

To show, though critics may sneer and scoff, 

The path to “ the Land that is very far off ” ? 
The People are weary of vestment-vanities, 

Of Etigation about inanities, 

And fain would Esten, 0 Preacher and Peer, 

To a voice like that of tMs Tinker-Seer ; 

Who guided the PEgrim up, beyond 

The Valley of Death, and the Slough of Despond, 

And Doubting Castle, and Giant Despair, 

To those Delectable Mountains fair, 

And over the River and in' at the Gate 
Where for weary Pilgrims the Augdls wait ! 


Ztather too ^Hueh. 


In the Table of Contents of the Pield Poiket^Booh 
for the Auxiliary Forces, by Sir Garnet Wolselet, 
under the heading, “What aE Officers should carry in 
their Heads,” we find “ Authorised nHowanoe of Bag- 
gage ; Stores ; Supplies of Food ; Rations : Camp Equip- 
ment ; Tents ; Ammunition ; ” and a good daal more. 

Is not that rather too much, Sir Garnet, for aU officers 
to carry in their heads ? With only half as much iu the 
heads of a few of tiiem, there ^surely sh<mld hare been no 
difficult:^ in the carrying departineut on .the march to 
Coomassie. 

> BUHG OH HIS BETRAYERS. 

A PREcacous Mttle |rood we got 
By ’avin brought m tMs ’ere lot ! 

We fondly '^o:^ they did intend 
The Lieaused Wittiers to bafoiend ; 

Instead of wMoh they abandons us, 

And makes the Licensin’ Haet wus. 

We ’re sold— fools on us they has made. 

As Moosoo says, “We axe betrayed ! ^ 

- in- Bruce we ’ve got a feops ; 

By whim we finds we ^ ve gained a loss. 

The Tories -with the Liberal tide 
On that th^ BEl ofiMa’n .divide ; 
mBEl and bloke is both a “ do ; ” 

’Tis hall a “ Cross ” between the two* 
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ONE OF OUR BRIGADE DEPOTS! 

(THE RANK AND FILE.) 


THE STAGE WITHOUT STAES. 

{See Sib- J . Bennett’s Speech at the General Theatrical Fund Tinner, 
Timesj June 10, p, 5.) 

iKiL&iOT the Stage withotit Ladies to tread it I 
O^helia^ MoscUindy Juliet — a boy ! 

Possibility bard for the critic to credit — 

The best growth of the Boards at a blow to destroy ! 

Till the Stage of its epicene lads made a riddance, 

Who cares to connt Stars in the night of the Play ? 

Where onr forefathers’ Beaceghedie, WoEFiNOToir, SmnoNS, 
Onr Faucsixs, and SiiRLiyos, and Tekets to-day? 

Stage StaxSj be yoiu* beams over-powering or tender, 

PwwcA joins Sra John* Beistnett in homage to you. 

He loves his old well-battered heart to surrender, 

With both eyes and hands to pay tribute and due ; 

To hear a sweet laugh, when black memories rankle, 

To feel by light touches Time’s crow’s-feet effaced ; 

He doesn’t object to a trim little ankle, 

Or the beautiful curve of a well-rounded waist. 

Corruptio optimi pessima. Ladies, 

The fairest and purest, have trodden the stage ; 

But, alas ! there ’s an easy descent towards Hades, 

Downhill to the dogs is a road of the age. 

E ay gradients are those to the Stygian Yalley, 

_Where purity withers and modesty dies. 

We ’ye already had too many pets of the Ballet, 

Taking out faux pas the reverse of a rise. 

AhjStars of the Stage ! Of Art’s higher vocations 
Tvhere ’s a higher than yours, to its best while you ’re true. 

When you give to the theatre Shasspeae-e’s creations, 

Jn their beauty still pure, and their life ever new ? 

Deyo^ study but careful, and lofty your standard, 

Don t fish for fools’ plaudits, or stoop to snobs’ calls, 

AM howler by ignorant critics you ’re slandered, 
lou 11 be certain to see AjTr. Punch in the stalls. 


% 

^ illustrating 


, AN ENGLISHMAN ABROAD. 

Hebe is a case of a not uncommon kind, pain . ^ „ 

the characteristic rudeness of the Englishman abroad. According 
to the Journal d*JElhmf at a village near Rouen, on Sunday : — 

“ A young Englishman, the son of a manufacturer of Manchester, stood 
with his hat on looking at the procession passing in honour of Corpus Ohristi. 
The Mayor of the commune knocked the young man’s hat off, and a complaint 
on the subject has just been forw-arded to the Pubho Procurator of the 
Republic.” 

The Mayor, of course, will be commended for bis zeal in enforcing 
an act of Jhomage to an object of Ms own veneration on a heretic 
who probably did not know wbat it meant. An Englishman has no 
right to go to France without first having learned what persons and 
tmngs he will he expected to take off Ms hat to. If he Keeps it on 
for want of knowing, he ought to have it knocked off. Tme polite- 
ness would teach Mm to take off his hat whenever any procession of 
any kind whatsoever is going by. As for the Mayor who, oy knocking 
our Manchester yonth’s nat off, gave him a lesson in good breeding, 
if he were in England, and a certain commemorative procession, of 
wMeh he did not understand the import, passed him, on the Fifth of 
November, no doubt, as a French gentleman, he would respectfully 
take off Ms hat to Gur Fawkes. 


Iiatest from Brighton. 

When’ a horse jibs, should titled swell 
lU-treat the beast he loves too weU” ? 

If at the horse in heat he throws 
Hard words to supplement hard blows, 

What savage name ynilhe not say, 

Though others might ? ’ O, jtb away f 

CAT AOT Doa, 

A Lovee of exact language wauts to know why the attendants at 
the Crystal Palace Dog-Show Should not be re<iuired by auitiiority 
to call — ** Dog-alognes, One Sbilling I ” ^ 


Fdated 
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A DISTINCTION. 

New Governess, “ Yebt good ! And how long did you Pbaotise in the Holidays, 
Kaud ?” 

Maud. “ 0, I PRACTISED Half-an-Hour, "Miss Bailey. But then that was by the 
Dining-Koom Clock, When I Practised by the Clock on the Stairs, it was Three- 
Quarters, because that’s Slow!” 


INTOXICATING LIQUOES BILL. 

(FURTHER AMENDMENTS.) 


Hoeth of tiie Trent tHe hours of opening and closing to be 6*30 a.m. and 11*15 p.m. ; 
south of the Trent, 7*15 a.m. and 12*30 p.m. 

In towns, cities, and other populous places, where the population, according to the last 
Census, exceeded one million, the hour of closing 'to be 12*20; where it was between 2,500 
and a million, 11*15 ; where it was under 2,500, 10*10 p.m. 

On Sundays, publicans who are members of the Establishment, to keep their houses closed 
during the church services ; publicans who are Nonconformists to regulate their hours of 
opening and closing by the Dissenting chapels. On fine summer evenings, an additional 
half-hour may be granted by permission of the nearest Magistrate, Notice to be given 
beforehand, that the nearest Magistrate may he at home. 

A Licensed Yiotualler to have the privilege of entertaining his own and his wife’s 
relations,' after the legal hour of closing, on Mondays, Wednesdays, and Eridays ; and also 
on Tuesdays and Thursdays, if either of these last two meutioned days happens to be his 
"birthday, or his wife’s, or that of any of his children (if resident on the premises), or his 
wedding-day. The Head of the Police or a resident Magistrate always to be of the party 
on these occasions. This privilege not to he extended to beerhouse keepers, except at the 
urgent request (tu writing) of four-fifths of the rateable inhabitants. 

Licensed Yietuallers to be allowed to sell tobacco, but not pipes ; beerhouse keepers to keep 
pipes, but no tobacco. In places where there are less than 2,500 inhabitants, no smoking 
to be permitted before 8*30 a.m:. or after 9 p.m. 

Facilities to be ^ven to potboys and barmaids for self-culture. 

AH signs and signboards to be submitted to the Board of Works in London, and to the 
Town CbunoHIn the country. 

Dustyhootstobeaeoeptedasthetest of a5ow5jlifetraveHer. . , 

To insure punctualitjr in the hours of opening and closing, every publican will he required, 
from and after the passing of this" Act, to provide himself with a chronometer by one of the 
best makers. 


BY CAM AND ISIS. 

“Encaenia coenaeque dearum,”— Jmie Sth. 

Alack, what a terrible crisis ! 

The Warsities rivals in fun ; 

Tf Cam become rapid as Isis, 

Why where can a man send his son ? 
’Twixt Commencement and Commemoration 
There won’t be a pin, soon, to choose : 
Now the Senate-house leaps from staguatiou 
Into rapid Sheldonian shoes 1 

This age, of new fancies prolific, 

Finds^ excitement than work more 
diverting, 

And Cavendish, swell scientific, 

Is excuse for aH manner of flirting. 

Some may think the Fiend’s hoof, curs’d 
* and cloven, 

Can scarcely contrive to find place 
Within hearing of mighty Beethoven, 

Or where Handel to Milton adds grace. 

And SiE G-arnet, while cheers so outrageous 
Greet laurels from Africa new. 

May make warlike ardour contagious, 

Till our Gen’rals are not quite so few. 
But what means that thump on the shoulder, 
Enough to unsettle my nunch ? — 

“Drop your morals till we have grown 
older; 

And you have grown wiser, Fire Punch, 

“ ’Tis a task to work hard in the sweetness 
Of Summer, when rose-fiushing June 
Brings the year to its calm of completeness. 
And ice with one ’s claret ’s a boon. 

No feUow can be a good classic — 

Howsoe’er caustic critics may chaff— 
That don’t hold with Horace on Massic, 
And Catullus on Lesbia’s laugh. 

“ Why should not the ladies be merry, 

And the men be both merry and wise, 
While the son of the Bishop of Derry 
Reads his rhymes for the Newdegate 
Prize ? 

He must he a cynical fellow, 

AtrabiUous far beyond cure. 

Who considers King Coffee’s umbreHa 
As sacred from caricature. 

“ Ah no, let us have out Encaenia, 

And let the fair visitants come, 

Lighting up the green-ivied old mcenia 
With their siniles, sweet suggesters of 
home. 

Life is not so briUiaiitly coloured 
We should throw youth’s enjoyment 
away; 

Nor was young John Bull meant for a 
duUard, 

Given up to 'aH work and no play.’ ” 


THE PRINCE OF POTENTATES. 

In a letter written by Pius the Ninth 
on the day when he was made Pope, to his 
brother at Sinigaglia, and published the 
other day in the TimeSj His Holiness, in 
language of deep humility, described him- 
self, “ so base,’’ as having been divinely 
raised “ to the highest dignity on earth.” 
No doubt the good Poutifi was as sincere 
in magnifying his office as in depreciating 
hims elf ; but stiH Popery is Popery, and its 
pretensions cannot be aHowed to pass un- 
reproved. No true Protestant, especiaHy if 
an EngHshman, and stiH rather if a Citizen 
of London, can -hear without an indignant 
denial, that the pontificate is the highest 
dignity, nor can any such Protestant aUow 
that there is any dignity on earth superior 
to that of the Lord Mayor. 


TOL. LXVI. 


DD 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



TTER this Monday^s annotmce- 
ment, talk of Liebig’s Essence 
» What is it to the Lord 
CHAJsrcELLOR’s Essence of Law— 
the Statutes up to 1824 compressed 
into Five Yolumes— Statutes in small for Statutes at large ? Unluckily, as we get nearer 
onx own times we can’t throw overboard as much rubbish— would we could say we don’t ship 
as much— so nine or ten volumes may be wanted to carry the Statute Law to 1868, But, even 
then, what a lighteping of the load on legal book-shelves, and what a help to the hunting 
the needle in the Legislative bottle of hay ! 

The Bishop op Peteebobough won’t attempt to stake out a neutral ground between High 
and Low Church-lands. He moved towards it— 

“ Then back recoiled, he well hnew why. 

E’en at the step himself had made.’’ 

Ds. Magee sees the Lions in the way, and declines to face them; and wise Peers are agreed 
he does wisely. 

Dr. Platpaie did thoroughly what Lord Hampton left half done the other day- 
marshalled the reasons for appointing a Minister of Education, They are strong, and were 
strongly stated 

A President of Conncil (oftenest a Lord) with all the power and patronage : a Yice-Pre- 
sident doing nine-tenths of the work. 

An Educational Department with nothing to say to any of our Educational machinery 
above the priniaiy schools, and only part of them. 

Four Millions of public money spent on Education, and no head to guide the Pactolus for 
irrigatiou of our waste places. " - ' “ 

Mr. Forster agreed that a Minister of Education is wanted, if England is to overtake 
Germany. - . , , . 

Mr, Disraeij: differed. There is the fait accompli— working Department ; and 
nobody able to say it doesn’t wbtk fairly. A poVrerfui Minister might stereotyrie the system, 
and England didn’t Hke stereotyped systems. 

Mr. -Lowe agreed with Mr. DiSBABLr. Results ” are Ms test, and results are in favour 
of the Dewrtment. ... 

Sir J. Lubbock agreed with Dr. Pxaveair. He is a man of science, and the notion of a 
head-centre is scientidc, * . . 

The Motion was negatived. Clearly the time is not yet. 

(A^r all, have we hot our Minister of Education here already, in all causes and on aU 
the Right Honourable J ojanj Btxx ? When his mind is made up, and bis 
clear to ■ himself, see whether Education does not march fast and far enough' in ‘the 
her chooses. Till his mind is made np, set np any will not his, and see what comes 

of * ■ ‘ 

Loeb SANDorr moved the Education Tr pur si muove / The Schoolmaster is abroad, 

and’ gUtheitng the stray sheep into the school-fold. By June 1875 we s’hflU have made 

children, 2,500,000 in volnntary schools receiving grants, 
100,000 m schools without grants, 600,000 nnder School Boards. For these millions we shall 
want 25^O0teachers— ^d can get them. There lies the water— good (as the Gravedigger 
the asses— b^ (as Punch says). jN^ow, if those asses go to that water and 
or^m It is, mark you, "^l he, mil he, they go— mark you that ; but if that water come 
to *^066 asses, tibey drmk not— marry who shall make them ? That is the pbmt which 

in the National SchOol-room 


How are we to establish the circuit, as 
electricians say, between children and 
school— and draw out the spark that will 
do everything for ns, from shaping a world 
to carrying a message 1 

Tuesday^,— The Judicature Bill has passed 
through Committee in the Lords— a good 
Bill well handled, and promises to be one 
of the strokes of real work which will re- 
deem the Session. 

We can’t say as much of the Licensmg 
Bill. Cross is the only word for it. Its 
provisions cross and reoross, till they get 
into a tangle. It makes the House cross, 
and it makes the Wittlers cross, and it 
makes them customers cross, and it makes 
Punch cross— in short it is a chapter of 
crosses, with no blessi&g to be got, as far as 
anybody can see, by bearing them. Eight 
pages of amendments ! Chaps come again : 
a labyrinth for Licensed Wittlerdom, with 
only Cross’s clue for a guide through its 
ma 2 es I And now, after taking away local 
(Sscretion, and claiming credit for it, and 
drawing a hard and fast line at ten for 
country and eleven for town. Cross crosses 
his own lines, and proposes to empower the 
Justices to say which is town and which is 
country. Naturally the much-enduring 
House kicked under such a last straw 
added to the load of Crosses it has had to 
bear ou this matter — aud the clause was 
postponed. (Qwa dicihle aUait^-il fair 'e dans 
ceite galere f YThat did set the Gloveru- 
ment meddling and muddling with the 
Wittlers’ Bill? "Wky couldn’t they let 
Bruce ” alone ? The good Littie Wittier 
did know the time o’ day then. ; But now !) 
Wednesday . — 

Sir Wu-eru) Lawson moved his Permissory 
Prohibit ’em : 

But the House declines to treat Liberty 
among things to be lopt ad libitum ; 

Of Teetotalism rampant, and Glood-Temp- 
lars’ order aggressive, 

Hopes long to be Prohibitory and not in the 
least Permissive : 

Rejects the Teetotal decalogue, where 
drinking comes next to murther. 

And won’t allow Sir Wilered to carry his 
Bill any further. 

Those who upon this point would know quod 
sitfaSi quod sit nefas, 

H^ better turn at once from PuncN.s 
' ' Pssence to his Preface, 

Thursday,— In the Lords, some useful 
Amending of the Judicature Bill (Ireland). 

lit the* Commons, more crossing of the 
inextricable threads of the Wittlers’ 
Tangle ; till the House, ^ wh^t with difEering 
and disputing, and ‘misunderstanding and 
mismterpreting, and tmsting and turning, 
and muddling and meshing itself in a maze 
of aihehdments, was like nothing so much 
as a Parliament o^ kittens with a battery of 
cotton- balls. The only decided ■ impression 
Punch gather^ from the night’s talk is 
that nothing was decided, and existing 
confusion very much worse confounded 
Yes— there was one thing done— the Seven 
o’clock for Sunday closing ^as made Sis; 
again. 

' j^iday.—Thxee Lord OhancelLoxs (one 
aethal and two “ ex”-es) and LoBn SHArts^ 
BURT agreed that J03OOO would be enough 
for the new Ecclesiastical Judge.' Three 
thousand pounds, indeed! ‘How T^ould 
their legal Lordships lik^ it themselyes r 
The lawyer who is to lay down the law f6r 
the Church ought to he a'ti]J-topper ; and 
legal tip-toppers are not tobegOUfor £3000. 
a year. 

Four thousand pounds is the lowest figure 
it can be done &r, my Legal Lords, and 
yon ought to know it. 
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ISTow that the Archbishops’ Bill is to enable the Bench to enforce 
the law, conies the more ticklish matter of the law to be enforced. 

Letters of business (whatever they may be— it looks as if without 
special permission the Parsons’ Parliament was only called for talk, 
and that is about the truth) are to be issued, to enable the Convoca- 
tion to revise the Rubrics. 

Merciful powers I Bishop Mag^ee shrank appalled from setting 
out^ the Church’s debateable ground. But think of Convocation 
revising the Rubrics! The Kilkenny cats in council is the only 
conceivable parallel — or Clapham Junction with all the trains 
from everywhere to everywhere in full steam, the signal-posts pulled 
up, the switches taken away, and the breaks unsM]^ed, 

Suppose before setting Convocation to revise the Rubrics, Parlia- 
ment were to revise Convocation ; and, if it is to do business, make 
it a representation of the Church Laity in Church matters, as well 
as the Church Clerics. Convocation revising the Rubrics ! We 
can’t get over it. ^ Punches each particular hair has stood up ever 
since he heard it, and won’t lie down again. Talk of Priests’ 
orders ; think of Priests’ disorders, when it comes to Rubrical revi- 
I sion! 

Q-ood news for the sad city of the West. Galway is not to be dis- 
franchised (why would it, unless twenty other poor little Irish 
boroughs are to be kicked out into the could, with Galway ?) Rob 
the Green Isle of her small boroughs— bedad! it would be just like the 
black Saxons, takin’ away the last little bit o’ diversion that ’s left poor 
Quid Ireland ! Mb. Conhollt, if not McEvillt, was Evilly-minded 
against the Clargy, and Mb. YrviAir disrespectfully confounded 
Eatheb Peter Daxt and Father Peter Dooley, but Mjsther 
Morris came gallantly to the fore, and gave Toh Connolly the 
poUhogue he ’d desarved by evenin’ his dirty Donegal to the raal 
ould ancient City of the Tribes ! 

Besides, hadn’t Galway Covered herself with glory— returning 
such representative men as the Great Blare— not flie Admiral, but 
the Horse-breeder — ^and though modesty might keep him from saying 
so — ^Morris himself ? {Punch would he glad if when Mr. O’Gohman 
comes to’ the office, he’d bring Mr. Morris with him.) 

Then the House again got to its * Intoxicating Lic[uors, and as 
usual on these occasions made an ass of itself, thongh it' wasn’t quite 
so hopelessly obfuscated as on Thursday night, though stOl hazy 
enou^to make it difficult to get at the effect of the cross-fire 
of explanations, disputations, botherations, and recriminations. 
As far as Punch can make ont, Licensmg Committee Magistrates are 
to have the power of defining populous districts, but musu’t go below 
1000 population. 

Sir W. Harcourt hopes the Lords will make the Bill intelligible. 
Faut laver so7i tinge sale enfamille^ Messieurs of the Commons. 


NEW VERSION OF “BEER!” 



Good folks all, great folks 
and small. 

Who dwell Doth far and 
near. 

What a deal of debate we 
have heard of late, 
Which has aUof it turned 
upon Beer I 

What a fuss they make 
about Beer ! 

In harangues how heavy 
and drear, 

Whilst our Ministers wise 
ways and means devise 
To stint a poor man in 
ins Beer ! 

The Government thinks 
distillery drinks 
Require a law severe ; 

And the Bill they intend to 
effect that end 
Is a Bill of restraint from 
Beer. 

What a fuss, &c. 

From drinking rum aU ills 
that come 


They expect wiU disappear, 

If the bar they close where a poor man’goes 
To purchase his noggin of Beer. 

What a fuss, &e. 


Brandy and gin are sold at an inn, 

The down-in-the-mouth to cheer ; 

But a stop the Bill puts to their sale when it shuts 
The People out of their Beer. 

What a fuss, &c. 


It doesn’t affect the Great select, 

The gentleman, squire, and peer, ^ ’ 

They may sit in their club, and enjoy their grub, 
And drink any amount of Beer, 

What a fuss, &e. 


SPIRITUALISM AHD ST. PAUL’S. 

Our usual siance was held yesterday after dinner. Proceedings 
commenced with passing the claret, whereupon cigars were Hghted, 
and a succession of raps spelt out through the alphabet a request for 
pen, ink and paper, which were put under the table, A sound of 
scratching was tnen heard, and, in six seconds, the following sen- 
tence was found written on a sheet of foolscap : — 

“ Yixi annos ultra nonagiata, non mihi sed bono publico.” 

The spirit, on being questioned who it was that wished to com- 
municate, rapped out the name of Christopher Wren, and desired 
that a message should he sent to the Dean and Chapter of St. Paul’s, 
beseeching them not to adopt the proposed design for ^oiling the 
interior of the Cathedral with medieeval ornamentation. The rumour 
of that projected incongruity ru Art had disquieted the spirit. To 
mediscvalise St. Paul’s w'ould be as great a mistake as it would to 
ItaHanise Westminster Abbey. That was a mistake which the spirit 
himself had unfortunately made during earth-life, and had never 
ceased to regret it ever since. It pained him whenever he thought 
of the In^hrid Western towers, which, in ignorance and misconcep- 
tion of Gothic architecture, he had been mistaken enough to superin- 
duce on pure Early English. If the work which he had so done 
could possibly be undone, he should be at peace \ and he wished to 
have published the suggestion that Mr. Buro-es, instead of being set 
to misapply his abilities in disfiguring St. Paul’s interior, should be 
commissioned to turn bis sldll and knowledge to good purpose by 
the alteration and reform of the t'W'o '^estem towers of Westminster 
Abbey, so as to bring those anoixialoxm structures mto harmony with 
the rest of the building. u , 

The spirit, having received an assurance that his desire, should be 
attended to, said ** Ta-ta ! ” ^d tne sim^e terminatefl. 


PP|RASE. 

The Happy Rich, the Happy Poor, both qxMe Possible. But, 
“ the Happy Mean ” — oh no— linpdSsiblq. 


’Twas their delight each blessed night. 

Long ago not many a year, 

To meet and dine, and drink too much wine, 
After having drunk too much Beer. 

What a fuss, &c. 

Then they did use to guzzle and boose, 

Until they couldn’t speak clear. 

In the present day all tbe world would say, 

“ 0, the shameful effects of Beer !'” 

What a fuss, &c. 

How the wealthier ranks are, to Culture thanks, 
In a_higher moral sphere, 

Ho more to he found lying prone on the ground, 
Or supine in a state of Beer. 

What a fuss, <S:e. 

Do they differ in mind from their poorer kind 
With whose habits they interfere ? 

Would not Culture do for the People too, 

To withhold them from too muon Beer? 

What a fuss, &c. 

Ho more new laws without good cause I 
For we hold our liberty dear. 

The self-control which limits the bowl 
Is the best limitation of Beer. 

What a fuss, 


A Bacy Bemark. 

“ The Elevation of Women I ” exclaimed iny Lord Tom Hoddy, 
as he was driving home ffrom Ascot. Aw — if a fella wants to see 
-^aw — Womeh elevated, he should see ’em at the Waces — ^aw — after 
a good lunch.” 

Behnition 3 |Y “ Un MisiEARLE.”— The Empire— a batten game, 
th^ GAMBETri f 
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SAINT PAULAS. 

The King of the Birds was the "Wren, when he wist of a 
Way to get hoist on the Eagle’s back: * 

And the King of our Architects was Sib Christoph eb, 

Who Palladio outstripped in Palladio’s track. 

Still towers stately his grand Cathedral, 

CroTOing our Capital’s central site ; 

Bat his name has grown dusty on Griory’s head-roll, 

Till small men sneer at the great Knight. 

Saint Paul, the G-entiles’ own Apostle, 

Is the Broad-Church saint for London town, » 

^ Where aU Church faiths and Church foUies jostle, 

And some of them don’t, and more do, go down ; 

But bunglers in Art should be forbidden 
Saint Paul’s — Heaven save the mark — to renew I 

So no matter what Gregory says, or Lxddon — 

The point is, what ’s Burges about to do ? 

Make, says Punch, the glorious Minster 
Worthy of Saint and of Architect : 

Eirst from the City’s pocket its tin stir, 

Then in its spending be circumspect. 

Let the work be such m the great Apostle 
And the great Architect both would approve ; 

Her let ornament out of countenance hustle 
The stately simplicity Protestants love. 

* P^le goes that the Birds were for choosing a King : the Eagle Dro- 
wsed that the crown should be his that could fly nearest the sun. He thought 
so woiHd surely be So he soared up aud up, till he was far above 
toni all, M he thought. When lo I up soared the Wren, frem where he had 

TO ^ 


The great Dome rises above the river ; 

Look I there lies London, a world below ; 

And the stream of Thames flows on, flows ever, 

As the billows of life through Lud’s Gate flow. 
Paul, gentle Apostle, grave and mighty, 

Suits City and Minster, mightiest of men’s. 

And the English race, more urm than flighty, 

Ho higher would soar than her greatest of Wrens ! 


THE NEW GAME OF WAH. 

At the International Congress, to he held at Brussels for settling 
the usages of War, the British Representative will be instructed to 
press the following points : — 

1. No bombardment of London to take place while Parliament is 
sitting. 

2. ^ No battles to be fought on the Derby Day, the Oaks Day, or 
during Ascot, Goodwood, or Newmarket Races. 

3. In case of invasion, Brighton, Weymouth, and Scarborough to 
be considered neutral territory. 

4. Prisoners of War (being commissioned ofdcers) to pay an en- 
trance-fee to the Regimental Messes of which they may he elected 
honorary members. 

5. Regimental Bands captured on the field of battle to be avail- 
able at festivals held at the Royal Albert HaU or at the Crystal 
Palace, Sydenham, 

6. Portrait-models of captured Generals to be permitted at 
Madahe Tussaud’s Exhibition of Wax- Works, on the understand- 
mg that, (a) some site other than that of the Chamber of Horrors 
he selected for the display ; and {b) that a ticket of admission for the 
season be presented to each captured General in effigy so exhibited. 

7. Invatog Armies teaveiling by railway, to pay at the rate of 
not less thm £5 a mile per person. Retnrn-tioKets (in Great 
Britain and Ireland) not to be guaranteed. 
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OUR NEW NOVEL. 

OWE-AMD-THBEE! 


BY THAT DISTINGUISHED EBENCH NOVELIST, 

PICTOH l^OGO. 

PART THE SEOOHD— IH THE METROPOLIS. 

Book the Second. 

The Wak-Show of the Eue du Boulangek. 

I. — Mmos, JSacus and J^7iadama7vtlius, 

Theee *was a Wax-SRow in tRe Rue dn Boulanger. It was only 
one sRow, yet perversely people^ called it Twoshows, Some named 
it MaRame TvToswoeds. In tRis last there was something cutting. 
TRe real name was Tosew’s. All here was wax. Wax et prcetei-ea 
nil. 

Part of it was a Bazaar. It was supposed to RelRistorioaUy allied 


to tRe Russian Imperial Court. TRe cRief of the latter was A. Czar. 
TRis was a B.A. Zar, wRicR is a different matter. 

In tRis Wax-SRow there is an Inner Chamber — a back room. 
Mysterious and diabolical. Therein were the Stars of Crime. It 
was Tosew’s Orrery. TRe persons within its walls were Orrery 
Members. Mo one said this : many thought it. To tbinV is not to 
speak. There were gathered together m that room certain men 
who were unable to sjDeak to one another in public. 

To enter the door of the SRow a shilling was demanded. 

To penetrate within the veil of the Inner Chamber there was an 
extra charge. 

These men were in this secret chamber, but they had paid no 
money for their entrance by either door. 

They were shut in and earefuILy guarded so that they might not 
escape. 

They were not immortal ; they were simply wax. In hot weather 
wax runs. A sentinel was on the watch to prevent this. 

With these we have nothing to do. Let them remain sHent 
efigies, speaking likenesses, cataloged. 

We know of the existence of such a corner, and avoid it. 

Why? 



Perhaps because there is sixpence extra to pay. Perhaps because 
the sight chills us. Either is human nature. 

To proceed. 

Three were alone on one dais in the outest room. 

In bright scarlet and ermine. They were Justices of the Peace. 
The one in the centre was hard and severe ; the one to his right 
had a motherly look ; the other, to the left, seemed perky and 
cheerful. They did not regard one another, but seemed to be 
explaiomg something, all three at once, to vacancy. 

The first was EjmBirK.N, the second Smellee, the tted Slush. 
“We have been lately added to the collection,'’^ said Ejxbuw. 

“ My new boots are very tight and painful," said Slush. 

“ I can’t make out why they didn’t give me patent leather as well 
as you two,’’ grumbled Smellee. j 

■ You are not great at patent oases, Beothee Smeillee," sneered 
Kilbuen. 

' “ Yet these might be what you are not." 

* * And that is— ■ ■ ’’ 

“Polished.” 

“ 0 1 exclaimed Slush. , ^ . - a 

“ Comment trouvez-^vous vos pauvres pieds, mon firer^e ? mduired. 
EiLBUBaSr. 

’ StitTSH looked at him and mxinp.ured, “ Thev are so tight. 
Kilbubn answered tranquilly, “ I haven’t buttoned mme. 
Smellee burst into a loud laugh. 


Smellee’s laugh made Slush smile. 

“ Are you laughing at yourself, Smellee ?" yowled Kxlbuen. 

“ Mo. Look I Some One has trod on that old fool CoRBErf’S toe 
and begged his pardon." ^ ^ . -l a j xd 

CoBBETT gave that convulsive movement of his hand and snuii- 
hox for which he was famous, 

“ Silence, you three uew boys. Remember, I am very nearly the 
oldest inhabitant. Respect my constitutional maehinery.^’^ 

The three laughed agaiu at this speech of Oobbett’s. 

“ CoBBETT and Constitution." cried Kilbuen, 

“ He ’s a regular porcupme,v said SlusR:. 

“ He knew how to shoot^Ms quills," observed Smellee, 

“ He looks yellow.” 

“ His coat is old." 

“What is it made of?” 

“ Cloth.” 

“Stuff!” 

“ He has shoes.” 

“ With buckles.” 

“Real?” " 

“ Imitation.” 

“Odd!” 

“Tery.” 

“What?” 

“Mothing.” 
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PUNCH STANDS COEEECTED. 

Mr. Prance, who was lately admonished 
at the Bar of the House (and feels wonder- 
fully well after it, considering) writes to 
inform Punch he is not an Inventor of Ex- 
plosives, as Punch in his Essence had de- 
scribed him, but a Quarry Owner, with a 
good deal of blasting to do. Hence his 
quarrel with the Departments, who take 
Official Patentees for their advisers on 
matters involving the interests of dealers 
in the mtented articles, so putting Hon- 
Official Patentees and Inventors at a dis- 
advantage. There is evidently a great deal 
of highly explosive matter connected with 
the quarrel, which seems a very pretty one 
as it stands, and Punch is satisfied with 
correcting his own mis-description. Ma- 
dam France is such a famous Inventor of 
Explosives, that Mr. France will easily 
understand our transferring a description 
so eminently applicable to the Country to 
her namesake, the Man. 




STRICTLY ORNAMENTAL. 

Farmer {at the Eorse—and Manr—Show), ** Abb you herb to look after this Pony V* 
S7mU Qroom. “ Ho, another Man does that. I ’m herb for Show with thb Pony. ” 


Logic in Legislation. 

For the Sabbatarian clause of the Min- 
isterial Licensing Bill, perhaps the House 
of Lords will be Liberal enough to amend 
the definition of a bond fide traveller. The 
genuine Sabbath Day^s journey was a dis- 
tance of five stadia^ or half a mile. Suppose 
their Lordships accordingly determine that 
a bond fide traveller shall be deemed to be 
one who has travelled a Sabbath Day’s 
journey ? 

The Last Hew Parliamentary Defi- 
nition.— Cross Purposes, no Purposes. 


“ You ’re all three of you very rude,” said a fourth voice. 

It was Joan of Arc who spoke. She was on the other side of the 
room. 

“Why, Miss ? ” asked Eilbtten. 

“Because you’ve taken my place. I used to live' at number 
tnnteen, and I was shoved out of the way to make way for von.” 

So was L’’ 

The^th voice proceeded from a person in magnificent armour, 
mo are you, I should like to know ? ” sneered Slush, 

Tou would like to know, would you? G^ood. So should 1. 
I ve been here many yeara, next to Joan, and they wouldn’t sepa- 
rate us, though we ’ve had to be moved out of our snug corner for 
you three. But I’ve never known my name. I’m Humber 
J^ourteenm the Catalogue. Merely down as ‘A Figure.’ Come^ 
one of you three tell me, who am I ? ” 

^ We ’ve had enough of that sort of thing,” said Eilburn. 

The others acquiesced, wearily. I 

brSt yS fere!” ‘ 

The voice c^e from afresh-looking figure some way up in the 
room, dressed m a brand new Queen Counsel’s gown and wearing a 
long- heard. It was Dr. Quininelt. ° 

Take care ! ” exclaimed a sharp voice, from the far opposite 
comer. 

Jawkins, Q.C. 

“KiiBXTOir, Si0SH, 
JoAs, (md the Gentleman in Armonr, I will not be put 
dowm I say I will not he put down ” ^ 

EnghS* interrupted a quiet little old yoice iu broken 

M^-AME Toosew herself who spoke. 

T^sumed. “ You viU he put down by me, in 
IS ^ dis noise f Ta&ez-vous, Mesml,rs, 
Mabamb St. Amabanthb, who is sleepine like an 

J^nt here before me. _ As for you ” She turned UK&nantly 

kFlwm hi. wth, 

at Is. tea 'Si 

a word. I am gumg to have a new cast in here.” 

“ I hope I don’t ; 

“Mr. Liston ! ” 


It was a deep, a commanding voice that asked the question, 
AH Slddons, Ma’am, I ’m mum,” 


“I am liston-ing. Ahem ! Excuse me. It is my duty to en- 
lighten myself and my business to inform myself.” 

“Me. Liston!!” 

“ I like to know things.” 

“ Mr. Liston ! ! ! ” 

“ Why doth he not keep silence ? ” 

''^1; was a " * 

Sarah 

He smiled and was silent. 

“The ne^^ast,” resumed Madame, calmly, “is of James Markt 
Du Cro'^ He is now on the coast of France. I have issued an 
order. He will be taken from life, and added to the collection.” 

A horse-rider ! ” exclaimed Siddons. 

“ A mountebank ! ” cried Liston. 

“ good as you ! ” shouted the Man in Armour. 

* Silence, nameless I ” thundered Joan of Arc. 

Comet’s machinery whirred furiously. He was up for a speech. 

“Hold him!” said Kilrurn. 

“ G-ag him ! ” cried Smeller. 

“ Don’t let him come here,” called out Slush. “ I defy him and 
all his works.” ^ 

It was a quarrel of thunderbolts. 

Then came forth a strident, sonorous voice. 

** Be silent I All ! or I ’ll smash you ! ” 

^ The speaker was Loushkin, the Russian Giant, eight feet five 
inches high. Then the tempest was stilled. 

It would have broken out afresh but^for a stranger, who had iust 
paid his entrance-money and bought a Catalogue, 

Agam silence reigned. 

But Madame had determined. 

She was wax, but resolute. 

She watched. 

Cement Cremation. 

By way of substitute for “ Cremation,” Dr. von Steinbeiss pro- 
poses cement, to he poured into the receptacle containing the cadaver 
so as to euCTust the latter, absorb its moisture, and prevent decom- 
position. This process, however, would increase instead of diminish- 

undertakers hills, and n^ot arrest the spread of cemeteries. 

I W^hereas creination would tend to check necropolitan extension, and 
would limit funeral extravagance by abstracting all combustible 
from osseous matter in the form of gas, so that the abstract, 
thus dispersed, would be greatly pref eraHe to the concrete. 


June 27 , 1874 .] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 



Acadjs^y Examination Paper» 213 
Acoustic Tireat, IS 
Addison’s Aggravation, 161 
Adulteration’s Artful Ai^ 256 
African White Elephant (An), 200 
After the Academy, 206 
Agricultural Ducontent, 177 
Aid to the Admiralty, 187 
Aimfie Descl6e, 125 
Alarming Scarcity, 191 
All about the Wedding, 87 
Alliance of Amazons (^), 106 
Always a DifSculty, ISl 
Amended Proverb, 194 
Amends to the Archdeacon, 12 
Anglo-E^ptian, 115 
Another Deputation, 187 
Another Welcome, 119 
Appalling Thoi«ht, 156 
Archdeacon of Taunton (The), 200 
As Broad as High, 11 
Ashantee OHover, 189 
Ashes V. Fires, 206 
At Last I 20 

I Authority and Example, 211 
Aut See-Czar aut Nullus, 229 
Bab Pre-eminence (A), 223 
Becoming Caution, 161 
Beery Blunder (A), 72 
Bench and the Bar (The), 105 
Best Sign of the Season, 29 
Between the Battles, 107 
Bill-Stickers be Blithe, 197 
Bismarck and Boobies, 82 
Bismarck’s Backer, 44 
Bit of Goldsmith’s Work New Gilt (A), 
156 

Blacks and Blackamoors, 185 
** Black Watch ” (The), 131 
Bohn V. Bass, 1$ 

Bold Man (A), 10 
Boon to the British Public, 65 
Bt)on to the Million (A), 124 
♦*Bos Locutus Bst,” 159 
“ Boy” for Ireland (The), 248 
Bright Side and the Other (The), 65 
BriUiant Display (A), 200 , ^ 

Britannia’s Chicks in a Bad Way, 190 
Brutes and Christians, 253 
Bung on his Betrayers, 263 
Banyan at Bedford, 263 
By Cam and Isis, 265 
CiESARiSM and Surgery, 248 
Candidates and CollisionISi, 61 
Canonical Customs, 2$ 

Cantata for Ohristmastide, 9 
Canticle of the Czar (A), 

Canzonet for Canvasses, 42 
Caper Lauri-vorus, 139 
Capricorn in the Asoendani^, 222 
Captive of Coomassie (A), 96 
Case of Conscience (A), 21 
Oasep for:- yivisoction, 88 
Oat and ppm 264 
Cats Wives, 139 
Chaff out of Session, 233 
Chair of Gastronomy (A), 225 


Chance for the Public (AX 231 
Change About is Fair Play, 263 
Channel Insular Government, 85 
Charge of the Court-Brigade (The), 223 
Charge to a Watch (A), 171 
Church and Csesar, 20 
Cinders and Chignons, 13S 

ciSmant iif Bankruptcy (The), 253 
Colliers and Cormorants, 94 
Come to his Majority, 74 
Coming Cookery, 180 
Coming Donkey-Show (The), 151 
Commercial Prospects, 96 
Common Complaint (A). 124 
Conquest of Coffee (The), 93 
Conservative Restriction, 223 
Contradiction (A), 242 
Contrary Wind (A), 76 
Cool Cards, 262 
Counter-Charges, 137 
Counting the Costs, 123 
Court and Medical, 222 
Cremation, 12 

Cremation and Concord, 177 

Cross-Currents at the Home Of&ce, 152 

Cruel Suggestion (A), 131 

Cup of Kindness (AX 105 

Cup of Persecution (The), 96 

Curious Ichthyological Observation, 194 

David Livingstone, 52, 172 

Day’s Consumption (A), 91 

Dead Certainty (A), 254 

Decidedly Supplementary, 205 

“Deformed Transformed” (The), 180 

Deniable Intelligence, 62 

Derby Dreams, 235 

Derby Hampers, 244 

Derbyshire and Surrey, 181 

Development in France, 84 

De Vino Veritas, 236 

Die-hards and their Colours (The), 41 

Dies Mirabihs 1 50 

Dinner and Diplomacy, 262 

Dinner Directly, 40 

Dismemberment of the British Empire, 
148 

Dizzy-Doomed, 221 

Dodo Demolished (The), 19 

Dogs of War, 155 

Dramatic Realism, 179 

Drawing-room (TheX 216 

Earnest Appeal (An), 113 

Ecclesiastical Extremes, 1S3 

Election Epigrams, 70 

Election Intelligence, 60 

Elector’s Lament (An), 66 

Elegy on an Ex-Ministry, 85 

Emperor and Exeter Hall, 106 

England’s Welcome to her Warriors, 132 

Englishman Abroad (An), 264 

Episcopal Magnetism, 252 

Essence of Parliament, 127, 140, 150, <&c. 

Eve and Day, S 

Execution in Prussia, 113 

Exemption (An), 181 

Ex-King Cacobau, 168 


“ Facit Indignaiao Versus,” 21 

Fact of Spiritualism (A), 215 

Faculty and Faculty, 191 

Fairly Sold, 75 

Family Reading, 65 

Fasts and Festivals, 145 

Fenian Doves in Cages, 137 

Festival aod Franchise, 81 

Filter and Fever, 106 

Pmance and Logic, 66 

“ Fire-Proof,” 92 

First Thoughts, 83 

Fish and Fly, 75 

Foe to Irish Wall-Fruit (A), 117 

Friend and Foe, 71 

From a Hot Place, 252 

From Mart to Bart., 212 

From Our Own “ Occasional,” 142, 149, 

162, &C. 

Fruits of Pisciculture, 161 

Gael and Groom, 203 

George Frederick’s Feat, 248 

Gentle Craftsman (The), 166 

Genuine Ghost Story, 1 

Girl’s School in the Kitchen, 167 

Gladstone on Fair Play, 258 

Glimpses of the Future, 115 

Glover and Glover, 165 

Good Ground (A), 168 

Good Judge, 104 

Goody-Goody Poem (A), 22 

Grant in Aid, and a Check that wants 

Crossing (AX 158 

Gravedigger’s Remonstrance (The), 190 
Groans in Guildhall, 66 
Gun-Club Reform, 136 
Half-Crown v. Florin, 22 
Hammer of Thor (The), 187 
Hampshire Hogs and Hog-styes, 191 
Hampstead Races, 244 
Happy Dies Non (A), 244 

Heart of Africa” (The), 205 
Hearty Dears, 9 
Heaven Forbid ! 225 
Hincksey Diggings, 236 
Hints to Candidates, 54 
Horace at Putney, 156 
Horse for Ever 1 235 
Horses and Mayors, 245 
Horse-Show Regulations, 245 
” How, uo more Reverence ? ” 20 
H,B.H. Honeymooners (The), 109 
IpiOtism; in Ireland, 81 
Ignorance is not Bhss, 221 
Imaginary Biography, 65 
“ Infandus Dolor,” 172 
In Memoriam, 141 
Innocent Queries, 180 
In Be Beredos, 23 
Instruction for Islanders, 106 
Interesting Musical Announcement, 48 
International Derby (TheX 284 
Inter-University Tournament (The), 145 
interviewed, 222 
“ In the Cold Shade,” 139 
In the Name of Punch’s Prophet, 233, 248 
Intoxicating Liquor (An), 28 


Intoxicating Liquors Bill, 265 
JURV Insurance, 136 
Justice and Ele^nce, 11 
Justice for John Bull, 86 
Kire: Lights, 248 

Larottb Laws Commission (The), 161 
La Compagnie Traasatlantiquc,’ 189 
Ladies’ Boat-Race Favours, 139 
L’Africain, 199 
Latest firom Brighton, 264 
Latest &om Ireland, 114 
Le Coq of the Walk, 147 
Legislation and Ladies, 98 
Letting Loose an Irish Gentteman; 124 
Liberty v. Licence, 258 
Lions of London (The), 94 
Literary Coincidence, 106 
Logic of Iconoclasm (The), 225 
London Pride, 126 
Lost Labour, 244 
Mad Dog, or Man? 226 
“ Magna est Pecunia, et Prevalebit,” 71 
Magus anti-Magus, 181 
Man in Bonny, 92 
Martyr of Cricket (The), 177 
Mediation Rewarded, 60 
MSmoires (of Whalley) Pour Servir, 43 
Mems. of Cbinamania, 210 
Men of the North, Beware ! 190 
Meter for Memory (A), 110 
Midland Railway Insurance, 168 
Milesian Autonomy, 180 
Military Moral Philosophy, 42 
Minos Minax, 147 
Mistake and no Mistake, 152 
Montebello and Mettemich, 226 
More Examinations, 62 
Morning Walk of Pericles (The), 205 
Motto for a Minister, 72 
Mouthful and Mare (AX 105 , 

I Mr. Gladstone’s DissoXutaon Addrc^^ 49 
Hr. Punch in Ms Privsite Box, 13 
Mr. Punch’s Speech, 135 
Musical Intelligence, 160 
Music in a Meeting-House, 105 
Mystery and Music, 126 
Nancy in Trouble, 180 
Nature brought to the Hammer, 177 
Nelson Slightly Altered, 254 
New Books, 125 
New Composer (A), 153 
New Detergent (A), 135 
New Game of War (The), 268 
New House (The), 91 
New Parliament, 96 i , 

New Police for PantomimdB, 8 
New Russian Bonds, 34 , , 

New Spanish War Inyention; 189 
New Turkish Loan (TheX 262 
New Veraon of Beer, 267 
No Bigotry, 94 r , , 

No ContribuHons Returned, ISfO 
Nod an^d a Wink C4X,31 . 

Nominal Impedimenui, 18 > 

No More than his.piufi, 221 . 
Nonconfonhiste jhi Ch>ver, 212 
Not Quito la Tixhe, 34 
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Noxious Corporate Bodies, 212 
Occasional Happy Thoughts/'^T, 17, 59, 
&c. 

Off and Way, 231 

Oldest Candidate (The), 53 

Old Ireland’s Old October, 1212 

Only Natural, 177 

Operatic. 115 

Oracle of Isis (The), 253 

Our Ancient Landmarks, 177 _ 

Our Critical Neighbours, 94 


Song of the Siren, 167 

Songs for Spring, li6 

Songs out of Season. 10 

Soot and Sacred Edifice, 221 

Spain and her Paviour, 24 

Spirits at Table, 87 

Spiritualism and St. Paul’s, 267 

Spring Meeting, Feb. 1874 (The), 76 

Stable Talk, 236 

Stage without Stars (The), 264 

Stanzas to Two Strokes, 158 


Our Leader on the Event of the Week, Statesman at Home (A), 61 


“Well done, old Hoss 1 ” 181 
What becomes of the Old Eailway Ser- 
vants, 197 

What it Means, and what it Doesn’t, 63 
Which is Mad? 235 
Whim of the Day (The). 200 
Whippingham Warblers, 19 
White among Blacks (A), 114 
Whitethorn Winter. 215 
“Who -would be Free,” &c., 50 
Whv I go to Ascot, 257 


Bicycles for Light Cavalry, 4 

Bishop’s Sermon (The), 248 

Breaking all the Commandments, 158 

Broken Eggshell (The), 63 

Burning the Furniture Oneself, 156 

Butcher and Calf (A\ 125 

Cahhy on the Number of Cabs (A), 222 

Cabby’s Chaff (A), 120 

Champion of Woman’s Rights (A), 110 

Clerical Coats and Religious Views, 254 

Climbing the Granite at Kensington, 202 


St. Barnabas, bis Baldacchluo, 9 
Our New Novel. 165, 178, ISS, &c. Stroke of Statesmanship (A), 115 

“ Our Opening Day,” 97 Strong Antipathies, 116 

Our Repiesentative Man, 27, 32, 64, &c. Suggestion for the Future (A), 93 
Our Sentimental Songsters, 138 Superfluous. 199 

Our Wants ” Column, S4 Suppression of Smoking in Church, 1 97 

Oystera, Sir ! 129 “ Sure to be well Hung then.” 221 

Falk and Willow, 158 Sweetness and Light in the City, 225 

Parliamentary Games, 255 Sylvain van de Weyer, 242 

Parliamentary Preliminaries, IIS Tableaux Vivants, 21 

Parting Salute (A), 7-i Taxts on Music, 72 

Peerage from the PhcBnix City, 23 Temperance bv Act of Parliament, 73 

Pencmings of the Season, 4 Ten-Year Old Martyr (A), 124 

Physic for Coffee, 126 Terrible Hitch (A), 210 

Physic for Fashion, 91 Terrible Invention (A), 13 

Pig and Pig-driver, 76 That I 199 

Pigeons and Crows, 244 The Funds for Ever ! 139 

Pleasant Prospect (A), 168 “ There be Land-Monsters,” &c., 187 

Plush and the Pen (The), 18 Thereby Hangs a Tale, 231 

Poem on the Duke’s Day, 42 Things the Czar Won’t Do, 206 

Poetry for Schoollx>ys, 200 Those Wonderful Chatham Guns, 258 

Poetry of Motion, 104 Thoughts on Tubers, 89 

Politics Below Stairs, 148 Tichbomfana, 115 

Ponttfiical Pleasantries, 124 Title to Loot, 148 

Pontifical Troops, 88 To a Correspondent, 17 

Press and the Prince of Darkness (The), To Correspondents, 30 


Will not this Malice, Somerset, be OoDar-bone-Breaking Maie (A), 10 


Pretty Compliment (A), 221 
Princely Cottages, 213 
Prince of Potatoes (The), 265 
Prize but Rejected Ode (The), 109 
Promises for Power, 52 
Prophet Jamais (The), 85 
Publicans or the People (The), 197 
Public Illuminations, &c., 226 
Pulpit, Gold and Silver (The), 37 
Punch’s Correct Card, 252 
Punch’s Peri in Paradise, 88 
Punch’s Special Correspondents, 209 
Punch Stands Corrected, 272 
Quebcus Robur, 83 
Question (A), 10 
Quite at Home, 151 
Katbeb Hard, 223 
Rather Too Much, 263 
Readings from the Barometer, S3 
Reasonable Hours, 268 
Reasons Why I go to the Derby, 233 
Red-hot Poker (The), 11 


To Eve^ Editor, 24 
To Marie Alexandrovna, 120 
To the Constituencies, 61 
Towering Loyalty, 125 
Transit of Venus (The), 247 
Tributaries to the Thames, 60 
True Temperance Hall (A), i55 
True Thomas and his Order, 12 
Two Sorts of Savages, 4 
Typical Teaching, 59 
Ultra-Liberal Toryism, 263 
University Boat-Race (The), 139, 146 
University Intelligence, 87 
Unrealised Beatitude. 159 
Upright Sovereign (An), 177 
Vandalism an Wimbledon, 255 
Vatican Hatter (The), 14 
VeryPatPAt5s,S , 

Vivisection and Cheek, 28 « 

Vox et Pretmrea Nihi]^ 69 
Vulcanic Intelligence, 39 
“Wanted ’’—and Likely to be, IIC 
Wanted, iAe Philosopher, 209 


Reflection after the Two Thousand (A), Wir-Song of Native Allies, 39 


Regeneration of Prance, 37 


Way to Women’s Rights (The), 73 
Wedding Cracker (A), 30 


left?” 148 

Wine not Whiskey, 168 
Winter Muuc, 62 
Wisdom of Ulysses (The), 189 
“Wolfl” 209 
Woman’s Wrongs, 226 
“Women and Work,” 245 
Word and Deed, 116 
Word on Word-painting (A), 40 
Worst of a Villain (The), 116 
Wrestling for Life, 179 
Year 1873 (The), 2 
Youthful Infirmity (A), 41 

LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 

B 1 SMA.ROK and his Backer, 45 

“ Black Sheep,” 217 

**Boy” for Ireland (The), 249 

Boy with Many Friends (The), 153 

Brioginer Home the Bnde, 111 

Dearly Bought, 121 

Degenerate Days. 67 

Good Little Vitler (The), 196 

International “ Derby ” (The), 238, 239 

Latest in “Russia Bonds ” (The), 35 

Lev^e of the Season (The), 143 

Manager’s Room (The), 5 

National Spring Meeting— 1874, 78, 79 

New Arch-Bishop (A), 163 

New (North) Star (The), 207 

“ Old Story » ” (The). 185 

“ Our Opening Day,” 100, 101 

Paradise and the Peri, 89 

Paviour of Society (The), 25 

“ Realms of Gloom” (The), 56, 57 

“ Right and Left,” 259 

“ Save me from my Fi ianda ! ” 2C9 

Vatican Hatter (The). 15 

Winning “ Stroke ” (The), 133 

“Woman’s Wrongs,” 227 

Wt estling for Lifo, 174, 175 . 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 
Arthur thinks Kissing is Unmanly, 28 
Articled Clerk’s Private Theatricals, 52 
Artistic Crossing-Sweeper (An), 41 
Artist's Suggestion to his Uncle, 255 
Artist’s Unwelcome Visitors (An), 162 


OoUiers and the New Ganger (The), 200 
Condition of the Hounds, 70 
Contempt for Photography and Matri- 
mony, 9 

Cook’s Singing (The), 19 _ 

Country Practitioner’s Directions (A), 63 
Cricket Reminiscences, 213 
Curate up the Ladder (’The), 21 
Dentist has a Toothache (A), 170 
Dissipated Youth Tired of Life (A), 84 
Dutch and the Duchesses (The), 147 
Exchange of Suits (An), 117 
Facetious Outlying Volunteer (A), 210 
Family Perambulator (A), 258 
Female School of Art, 232 
Fidgety Bachelor at a Juvenile Party, 44 
Flower in the Bonnet (The), 206 
Footman out of “ Horfice ” (The), 136 
Good and Bad Points of a Horse (The), 
116 

Good Templar Takes Something (A), 18 
Home from Ascot— Lost the Way, 262 
Horseman’s Ballast (A), 191 
Horse of the Future (The), 97 
How to Spend a Bank Holiday, 171 
How to use a Telescope, 234 
Humble and Contented Swell (A), 221 
Hunting Lady on a Stormy Day (A). 48 
Husbaud’s Wish is the Wife’s Law (The), 
148 

Income and Income.tax, 74 
Inducement for Life Insurance, 1^7 
Jack Horner on Woman’s Love, 93 
Ladies’ Small Change, 129 
Lady in Baby Costume (A), 126 
Late and Talkative Visitor (A). 72 
Letters Posted in Wrong Envelopes. 82 
Light Infantry at the ** Double,” 168 
Little Ladies who can’t Tell the Time, 75 
Looking after a Pony, 272 
Lot of Names (A), 124 
Master Dick and the Greengroerr 94 
Miud Evangeline and Mariar Haim, 115 
Meaning of a “Fine Sight,” 40 
Missing the Wrong Train, 181 
Model’s Graceful Attitude (A), 172 
Mr. Busby and Compline, 14 
Mr Philpotts’ Foreign! Ancestors. 83 
Mr. Schmidt at Madame Tussaud’s, 211 
Mrs. Malaprop and the Cznr, V81 


Artist who Keeps the Crows off (An), 226 New Female Coaching Club (The), 243 


Regulations for the Recruit of the Future, Wedding in Russia (The), 47 


254 

Relief for Repletion, 61 
Reported Pluck of a Policsmau, 197 
Reverend Fathers and their Sons, 244 
Reward of Merit, 39, 106 
Reynard’s Last Resource, 98 
Ritualist and Reredos, 203 
Rome and Newfoundland, 71 
Rugby’s Reason. 148 
Saint Paul’s, 268 
Savages and Soldiers, 131 " 
Schoolmasters Abroad (The), 244 
Stance for Cicero, 48 
“ Seasonable Appeals,” 1 
Seasonable Dialogue, 113 
Sensible Advertisements, 10 
Sensible Munificence, 28 
Sensible Parent to Terrible Cliild, 225 
Hepulture and Sentiment, 29 
Sepulture and Shop, 54 
Service Returned (A), 72 
Shakspeaxian Penance, 167 
Shame of Stroud (The), 29 
Shipping News, 20 
Ships, not Shadows, 200 
Shirley Brooks, 95 
Short and Sharp, 180 
Shrove-tide Snippings, 74 
Sights for Sundays, 231 
Singular v. Plural, 262 
Sir Wilfrid on the Derby, 254 
Sittings in Error, 76 
Situation CThe), 72 
Skulls in Safe Keeping, 23 
Slight to the City-King, 117 
Small Book is a Great Blessing (A), 211 
Snow and Antiquity, 125 
Something about Dr. Beke, 86 
Something About It, 119 
Something like a (C)ram, 181 
Something like Appreciation, 110 
Something like (3cod News, 60 
Something to be Thankful for, 108 
Song and Sentiment, 83 
Song for a Sporting Gent, 244 


Wedding Presents, 39 
Weddings 5. la Russe, 41 
Welcome, little Sturgeon ! 211 


Bad American Oyster (A), 179 
Barber and the Pomade (The), 104 
Bath Chairman and Old Lady, 159 
I Bed in the Black Country (AX 242 
Btlgravian Crossing-s weeper (A), 142 



No Use Talking with Young Men, 38 
Nursemaid's New Hat (The), 165 
Nursing the Tea-pot, 189 
Page’s Pain at Christmas (A), 11 
Phrenological Disputants, 49 
Planted Hair, 203 

Policeman on the First of April (A), 189 
Practising by the Clock, 265 
Prisoner taken Unawares (A), 128 
Question of Identity in a Horse (A), 92 
Quite, Very Quite, and Most Quite, 61 
Results of not Knowing a Clown, 30 
Returned Valentine (A), 88 
Review of the Troops from the Gold 
Coast, 167 

Saxon Angler and a Scotch Trout (A), 235 
Scotch Servants’ Discontent, 216 
Shakspeare’s Namesake, 258 
Soldier’s Family in Depot (A), 264 
Song of old Courting Days, 268 
Spirits, or only Castor Oil ? 194 
Sporting Swell and Clergyman, 245 
Stout Party and the Railing (T^e), 137 
Strange to the Stair, 85 
Street-Boy’s Disappointment (A), 199 
Suffolk Ploughman’s “ Rise ” (A), 190 
Tailor and Stout Customer, 114 
Taken for Better for Worse, 149 
Three Parsons and No Sermon, 29 
Tipsy Husband’s Evidence (A), 60 
Tipsy Swell and Pawnbroker, 105 
Tortoise in the Coal-Cellar (The), 184 
Touching the Communicator, 60 
Two Tenors (The), 244 
Two Young Ladies to One Piano, 263 
Usual Afternoon’s Collision (The), 20 
Wet Whitsun Excursionist (A), 262 
What Baby would do with his Money, 66 
What Day is it?. 39 ■ 

What Nellie’s Bars are fer, 223 
Where the* Salt comes from, 8 
Why the Fox won’t leave Cover, 81 
Widow and the Amateur Vocalist, 182 
Young Enthusiast and the Authoress. 162 
Young Lady’s Walk and Smoke (AX 71 
Young Recruita 96 

Young Wife and a Scientific Book (A), 24 
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